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LETTER DCCXXIX. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE CMGITim. 

The Rocks^ Wednesdaj^ Jum litl» 

You use me ill. If you think I grudged the 
the book of carousals: nerer did I pay any thing «fi|| 
greater alacrity ; it has proved a feast to us ev^ sini^ 
we have had it: lam certain that, if 1 had been at 
ris, I should only have read it superficially; for in 
place one occupation continually excludes anoth^jj^ 
is like the ocean, where wave succeeds to warej 
comparison is just. Here w e are in a lake ; we can j 
joy the carousal without fatigue ; but we have beeii^ | 
little puzzled with respect to the devices. That 
dog who gnaws a bone for want of something l>etter% 
eat,*quite confounds us. We shall certainly be the OiB^ 
casion of your reading this book. I am highly < 
ed with the race, in which 'M. de Luxembourg 

i hams were the prize. The abb6 could not 
nimsclf when we came to this place, and wifthAdl 
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been one of the Paladins. Was the duke d 
looking very handsome? Tell me seriously wht 
figure he made ; dUd be in ^ape and air at aL 
■our marquis* ? Ah ! I fear not. I am quite concerned 
for him ; it is a terrible mortification, amidst so mucl^ 
greatness and splendor, to be deficient in shape. I 
hear fils wedding is to be celebrated with great mag- 
nificence, and that the most noble of the chevalier^ 
are to be present. I shall tell madame de la Fay- 
ette what you say of hers: she will be delighted. She 
complains affectionately that she scarcely ever sees you, 
She says you appear every where as handsome as ai: 
angel and always the same; 1 never mention again a 
syllable of what you tell me, except to yourse-lf, so 
there is no danger of its coming round, Madame tic 
la Troche informs me, that madame de Moreuil wa? 
taken by the dauphiness into her carriage on Wednes- 
day last, and that this is thought an earnest of hei 
being appointed .lady of honour to the duchess de Bour- 
bon, because the king said be would have the person • 
appointed to that post to accompany her in the car- 
riage without an 3 ^ one else ; but I think there was no 
occasion for so much hurry. I wish she may have the 
appointment ; you know I gave her my vote from the 
be^nning. 

My vapours seemed inclined to pay me a visit the 
other day, and 1 look eight drops of essence of urine; 
but, contrary to custom, it prevented me from slcejung 
the whole night; it produced, however, the intended ef- 
fect, and ray esteem is greater than ever. But I should bv 


• All this is irony. Tlie duke dc Bouibon was very diminutive and 
1^^ 1'^^ ^ great deal of wit ; mademoiselle tl 
wbpia he married, was peiftctly ammble and giticeiu), thou^ 
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jful to complain of the vapours, f<Mr they oetfi 
..tacked me during the disease in my leg; iiidee4^ 
II would have been very ungenerous of them to have^ 
taken that advantage. Speaking of my leg, I will ia* 
form you how matters stand with it: for some tiniii 
there was no wound to be perceived, but the place WBi 
so hard, and so many humours were settled round k, 
that the good fathers thought it necessary to disperse 
them slowly, by poultices of certain herbs, which werO 
removed twice a day, and then buried, and by degree! 
as they retted, — you may laugh if you please,— the 
pores opened and the part became supple, till, by a 
mild and almost insensible perspiration, this leg, which 
be^ so imperfectly healed before, is absolutely 
well, I hope you will tell all this to the surgeons, 
who, I suppose, will laugh heartily too ; but I do no! 
care for that. 

Do you wish to know where I was yesterday? I wai 
at the Place Madame, where I took two or three tunw 
at mall with the players. Ah, my dear count ! I ah 
ways think of you, and how gracefully you strike th< 
ball ! I wish you had as fine a place for this amuse- 
ment at Grignan, as we have here. 1 intend presently) 
to pay a visit to Pilois: he is making a deiighiful greei; 
slope, ill our long walk, from the end of it towards the 
road. I hope, my dear child, after Uiis, you will no! 
accuse me of being reserved, of concealing the trutl 
fiom you, or neglecting to inform you of any citcum* 
stance. 

Our capuchins are faithful to tlitir three vows: iIm'II 
journey into Egypt, where they saw so manv 
like Eve, has disgusted them for ilie rest 
iln short, their greatest enemies can fi ! ’ 

'.heir conduct ; and this, hated as th 
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Mgh ehcoiuium upon them : they have restored 
mRn to life who was considered as dead. 

‘ A word or two of the duke de Chaulnes : he iniorm's 
me, that the states are at Dinan, and that he purposes 
to open the assembly on the first of August, that he 
may have time to come and take me away from hence 
about the beginning of September: and then he adds 
a thousand drolleries about you : ** that he has at 
length brought you to the point he desired ; that you 
begin to coquet with him, and that in a short time he 

expects In short, he delights me highly 

with his raillery ; and, to say the truth, I have a great 
regard both for him and the duchess, who, in her let- 
ters, tells me a hundred little secrets. I cRlmot 
ceive how they can be hated, envied, and tormented, as 
they are. 1 am very glad, however, that you are in- 
sensibly become friendly tow^ards them. Had the 
states been at Brieux, it would ha\e been dreadfully 
mortifying. It remains now to see who wdll be ap- 
pointed commissary ; this will be another disagreeable 
circumstance to them : if you are upon terms of confi- 
dence with them, they a great many things to tell 

you: nothing can equal the trouble they have experi- 
enced for some time past. 

Observe, my dear child, what fashions prevail among 
the gentlemen this summer; 1 shall desire you to send 
me something handsome for your brother, who wrr»:a , 
suit to receive our governor in; he washes it U 
smartly made, wr. h as they are worn, and s - " 
irinimings. At the same time I wish you would ? 
iult the duchess de Chaulnes about a summer dr 
Myself to appear in at ilennes; for, as to the sta'- 
to be excused iiom waiting on them. 

* les I shall return httlicr, to prepare for tl 
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of seeing aiMl embracing you again; Madame 

Ch>iulnes will readily agree to this. I have a drem 
of UfSvvn taffeLy trimmed round the cuffs and the bot>f 
tom with silver fringe ; but this, I fancy, is now out of 
fashion, and I do not wish to appear singular or ridictty 
}ous, at such a magnificent place as Rennes. I should 
)ike to be dressed according to your taste ; but do nojt 
lose sight of economy, nor the gravity which becomes 
my age ; you will be the best judge when these things 
will be wanted, as you will know the time when the 
duke and duchess set out; and you may be sure I shall 
be among the foremost to welcome them to Rennes. I 
really blush at the ingratitude they have met with from 
of this country, whom I should be sorry, in 
tfis respect, to resemble. 

We hear — this is very much to the purpose you will 
say — that the minims* of your province have dedicat- 
ed a treatise to the king, in which they compare him to 
God, but in such a way as to make God hold only the 
second place. This curious piece was showed to the 
bishop of Meaux, who spoke of it to the king, telling 
his majesty that it ought not to be allowed; upon 
which the king, who was of the same opinion, ordered 
it to be seut to the Sorbonne for their revisal ; and the 
Sorbonne have decreed that it should be suppressedt 
too much is too much, 1 could never have suspected the 
minims of running into such blameable extremes, I 
love to send you news of Paris and Versailles ! yon 
know nothing'! 

You seem to have a romantic regard for the princei 
de Conti f ; for my part, 1 cannot help blaming thw 

♦ An order of friars. 

, Tlic princes de Conti and Rothe-siir-Yon were gone toieirt 
wars iu Hmigary, where they were present at the battle of Gran, and 
formed prodigies of vaiour, ^ " 
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for quitting tuch a father-in-lavr, and not t) 
him to show them enough of war. God kD< 
would not have wanted opportunities in the station they 
are in ; no one doubted their courage, and what need 
bad they, therefore, to set up for adventurers and 
knights-errant ? Their cousins of Conde did not want 
opportunities of signalizing themselves, nor would they. 
However, con questo, (with this), I conclude, my dear 
child, devouring in imagination the month of Septem« 
her, which is not far ofil 

LETTER DCCXXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, June 17 , 1685 . 
How glad I am that you are at Livri, and that your 
mind is disengaged from all the bustle of Paiis ! You 
•ay a thousand kind things of your affectionate remem- 
brance of the good abbe and your poor mamma. 1 
sometimes wonder wheie you find the only proper words 
for expressing your sentiriieiits on every occasion ; but 
it is in your own heart, which can never fail you ; 
though you sometimes commend wif, which would 
counterfeit the language of the heart, it is at best but 
, C poor impostor, it is at a loss, it be trays itself, it stum- 
bles every instant, its gait is not uniform, and those 
who know the heart are not to be deceived by such mi- 
micry. Let us then cherish, my dear child, whatever 
proceeds from so pure a source. 

You charm me by recalling to my mind all the plea- 
•ures of Livri ; you and Livri are indeed too much, and 
I should not be able to resist ihe impatient desire of re- 
turning to you there, if I did not expect that the month 
^ofS^ptember would procure me that blessing ; perhaps 
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will not return sooner; you well know wbat Parii 
and the business and difficoUies which preveait 
you, when you ate there, from leaving it. In short, rtiy 
mind is disposed to hope that I shall see you there : but 
what do you tell me, my dear child ? you make my 
heart beat. Is it to depend only on the resolution of 
mademoiselle de Grignan not to declare herself till tho 
month of September, that you determine to wait for b> 0 
till then? Alas, then, you deceive me! ^nd it might 
have been possible that, if I had returned to Paris iH 
two months, I should not have found you there! this 
thought distracts me, and seems to savour of dissimula* 
tion ; haste then to satisfy me on this point, for though 
y am <y;tain that such an event cannot now happen, yet 
I long to hear it from yourself. Oh saini Grignan i 
how much I am obliged to you, if it is to you I owe this 
happy certainty ! 

But to return to Livri : you are my own daughter, 
you are fascinated with the place; may the charm con- 
tinue to operate till the end of the year ! You are very 
facetious on that smile of the prior, and exaltation of the 
head, which bespeaks approbation ! But how can you 
talk of hearing nightingales on the thirteenth of June ? 
They are now taken up with the care of their youi^ ; 
they no longer think of singing or making love ; 
weighty cares occupy their little breasts. I have joat 
heard a single on^; here; they are all in the meadowi 
by the ponds ; but that is a great way out of my beat, 
and 1 think myself happy to be able to traverse <wor 
b^Litiful walks, which are as smooth as a bowliitg^, 
green, 

The princess was here yesterday, who gave us an a<S“ 
, count of the carousal * : 1 thought we had been a liula 


* This sui^crh carousal was given at Versailles before the marriage of 
he princess, but this sort of cntcrtainmeDt has long been abolished in 
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^xtraragant in our encomiums ; but, considering th^ 
place we are in, we may be excused for amusing 
ielyes with trifles. We know that in Paris those thing- 
are only the wonder of a day : but we are not in Paris, 
Aerefore I am sure you will not be too severe upon us 
yfor our folly. I forbid you from talking of your youth 
As a thing that is passed ; leave this discourse to me; 

when it comes from you, it pushes me a little too 
Jbrward in life, and puts strange things into my head, 

^ Pray do not take the trouble of going to Paris to* exe- 
cute the commissions I gave you in my last for my son 
and me ; it will be sufficient if you send patterns : 
write to d’Escars, she will do that business for you, so 
give yourself no trouble, but enjoy your charging si-* 
tuation in peace and tranquillity. We have just such a 
moon here as you have at Livri, and we have not been 
deficient in paying our respects to it. The Place 
dame is a charming spot ! It is like a large Belvedere^ 
from whence you have a prospect of the country for 
ten or twelve miles, terminating with a large wood, 
belonging to M. de la Tremouille ; but the moon has a 
.finer effect among the high trees in your abbey. I am 
looking at it now, and I fancy you are employed in the 
' Same way : it is an odd place, you will say, for a ren- 
dezvous! Baville will be a much better one: what 
you, my dear? My son and hi5: wife both love 
and respect you. 

Courii. The present king of Sweden, however, gave a carousal at 
^l^ugholm, a few years ago, which, from the accounts tliat have 

instated by those who were eye-witnesses of it, bore little resemblance 
it diose of Lewis XIV. 
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LETTER TX2CXXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Tlic Rocks, Weiln€sil.iy, June 20, 1685. 
How glad I am, my dear child, that you enjoy yow- 
self so wel^at the little abbey ! the good abbe is quitOi 
delighted; he says, that you know better how to 
nage matters there than we did : I really thinly so toa| 
but the poor folks at Baville arc disconsolate at not 
having you with them. Cculanges writ* s me word how 
much M. de Lamoignon regrets your absence, and puts 
?nc in fflind of September, and the circumstance of find- 
ing you there. I look forward to the approaching pe- 
liod with greater pleasure than ever, whatever it may 
cost me; but as it is an expense 1 arn obliged to incur, 
it is better that it should lead to something agreeable, 
than to pass the days in solitude and without hope, as 
is at present the case. 

You amuse yourself very prettily ; it is certainly 
right, as you say, to observe some kind of rule, thobgh 
without making a vov>. It is rule which pr ese nts th^ 
despair of those are «le^otod to a retireiflK^ 
makes the time lighn.r to those who arc not. It is 
that teaches us what we h;;^etodo, and fills up oulr 
time; yours indeed has no void ; for, with such good 
company, yp jr hours at Livri must pass agreeably ; fo^ 
that reason I would not have you quit it for the sake of ' 
executing our commissions. I am delighted to see Cot-- 
binclli there with the Pohgnacs; it is a connexion thl^i 
seems to presage no sudden rupture, and perhaps 
flame may increase by^ having been a little interrupted, 
^\Vii have laughed very heartily at your short and 
srfthrt replies to my son's qucistions : we aro not so ipo* 
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dest as you imagine ; we perceived there was sorr 
bidden meaning in two of them especially ; but 
desty indeed would not permit us to demand an expla 
nation. I enter fully into the disputes and convei 
nations of Corbinelli ; but you should, out of friend- 
ship, prevent him from scandalizing weak minds: 

1 am not sure that he might not be accused of attempt- 
<iog to set up a new system of divcnity. Ydur account 
of the poor chevalier makes me weep : what, the use 
ef his limbs entirely gone, and obliged to be carried 
•very where ! It is a melancholy thing ! My heart 
bleeds for him. Besides, it is an age since he was at 
Versailles, which is lamentable for many reasons. TelL 
him how truly I sympatliise with him in his sufferings. 
I am not pleased cither w ith that abominable fever con- 
tinuing so long on M. de Grignan. Would to God our 
capuchins were near enough to take him in hand. 
They have lately recovered two women from the brink 
of the g’.ave, one of whom is in a state of convalescence, 
and the other perfectly well. But think of the condi- 
tion in which they found the latter ! weakened by twelve 
bleedings, witli no strength remaining but what was 
given b^the last sacraments ! They set to work, say- 
tog shall at least not die before to«monow,” and 

it is now a month since her recovery. J shall let you 
know how their other patient goes on, for you most in- 
dulge me in my fondness for praising, these good fa- 
thers. I informed them, the other day, that my le^ 
persf^ired a good deal ; they returned me for answ’ei 
that they knew it, that it was the point they had aJificd 
at by their remedies ; and that 1 was cured : at the same 
time they sent me a liquid they called essence of t 
which is to strengthen the part, and has a most < 
fttl perfume. I should do myself violence to b 
CHI the ctth^t of these people; they have.? 
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t aughler-in-law a medicine lately, which they tell ber 
dll be the last she will have occasion for, and that 
will be well : but as they are not quacks, nor promise 
miracles, they are by no means ashamed if they are 
not always successful. As for my vapours, my dear 
child, I have had no return of them since I mentioned 
the subject to you ; besides, they have no connexioa^ 
with the disor der ip my leg ; and if they were to 
me another visit, I should have recourse to the spim 
of urine, notwithstanding I did not sleep all night afM 
the last dose ; for I am aware there are times wheit 
we cannot sleep, without being able to assign a caiis6 
for it. 

» I aiifi delighted to find you are so well ; may you long 
continue in this happy state, and may heaven prosper 
all your wishes and designs ! The good abbe is terf 
angry with madanie de Coulanges for depreciating our 
w’oods as she does, especially as they .are now honoured 
with your presence. Pray make my compliments to 
all the good folks at Livri ; you are undoubtedly the 
centre of many places and many hearts, which are 
linked to you by a kind of sympathy, when you make 
them happy by your love, or indeed even if you do not 
love them at all. Was I not right in wishing alwB5r3 tO 
enjoy a blessing, whose foundation is to be found dirfy * 
in your heart ? Mine, my dearest child, has long b(^ 
yours: you have ever been and will ever be its darling 
object. 
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LETTER DCCXXXIL 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, July 1, 168S. 

If the fancy were to take me, to say that I would set 
from hence next month, I know nothing* to hinder 
iij^ ; for the four or five days thar*afe generally idled 
^ay after the departure, would just complete my 
reckoning. Thus far, my dear, are vve at length got 
by dint of continually going, continually wishing, and 
passing the days in dull uniformity, one after another, 
as it has pleased God to send them; I will, therefore,' 
after your example, indulge myself in the pleasing hope 
of seeing and embracing you next month. I will be- 
lieve that God will permit us to taste this joy pure and 
unalloyed, though nothing in the world could be easier 
than to find a bitter to dash it with : but were we to 
look too far into futurity, we should never enjoy a hap- 
py moment ; and it is a mercy that Providence gives us 
the power of banishing sometimes the melancholy re- 
flections, which would otherwise be continually tor- 
menting us, either on our o\\ n account, or that of our 
friends; wc have, therefore, my dear, nothing to do 
frnt to live and be happy. 

1 enter easily into mademoiselle de Grignan^s reasons 
for not remaining at Gif"^ ; it is cert'''’^ hat, after 
been brought up in the school of L ugustinf, 
l^e would here find heresy in that of Moline’s ; a change 
!)#* would by no means relish. I much approve your 
^i^sire of seeing her at home again, as she must be v 

^ See Letter, Octokfere, 1685. 

^ That is, the Carmelite convent, in the fanxbourg of St. Jame*- 
•t Paris. 
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tng and edification to the whole family. Cannot 
find an opportunity to assure this charming aaiiit 
now truly I respect her? I had so long the happiness 
of living with her, that I would not be entirely forgot^ 
^tcn by her. AYe will one day have a little chat about 
the different destinies of the two sisters: we ought to 
leave all to God, as M. d’ Angers observes, and ac^ 
knowledge,‘inalHhnijs, his will and providence ; otber-p 
wise there would be no living in the world, and no* 
thing would be heard but incessant complaints of second 
causes. 

I send you a scrap I have received very opportunely 
from iVIarbcuf, which will put you out of all doubt in 
r: gard my leg, I must confess, that the length of 
the cure gave me some uneasiness, and that 1 had writ- 
ten to her that I was aiVaid the good fathers flattered 
me ; her answer, as you will see, v\as altogether natu- 
ral, and shows that they laughed at me for my ineredu- 
lity ; and, to my great joy, I can sincerely say, that it 
is now upwards of six weeks since there has been the 
least appearance of a sore. I walk as much as 1 please; 
I use the emerald ivaicr, which is so |dcasant, that if I 
did not apply it to my leg, I should by choice put it 
upon my handkerchief. I have other things by me 
that I might apply, if I saw occasion; hut 1 believe 1 
shall take the good fathers’ advice, and not pay toe 
much attenti*' . - t limb that wants none of my care ; 

I am ct ' I were at Paris, I should forget iU 
You seen^ h drawn M. de Crignan into much the 
rtgjie neglig • 7 oy telling him that he is better since 
ho has been at Versailles. Nothing can equal w hat yo4 
■.i,7y of the manner in which w’e there forget ourselves} 
:fmugh self, notwithstanding the appearance of being 
rried away in the vortex of others, is the only thing 
tiught of : but 1 need only repeat your words, W« 
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arc SO concealed and enveloped there, that it is Vvith 
^eatest difficulty we can discover self to be the motit< 
of oar actions/^ I defy eloquence itself to give a bette 
definition of this situation. Hence, then, it appear 
" necessary to lose sight of self for a while, and to regarc 
other objects. The capuchins are certainly of this opi 
nion ; so much so indeed, that they will not answe 
. trifling questions. They are very so^rv Grignai 

has been bled ; they say it is the worst thing that couh 
have been done for him : they would be happy to un* 
dertakc his cure, were they in his neighbourhood ; bu 
at such a distance they do not choose even to give thei 
opinion. They arc great observers of times, humours 
and physiognomy ; if you have any inclination* for ihei 
Eervice, yon must set M.de Chaulnes to work, who hai 
them at his command, as you have him. This is th< 
only way I know of. 1 have no power myself ; but, a 
any rate, no more bleedings. 

It has no bad appearance, that the king took the 
pains to inquire after your invalids ; this is some con- 
solation to poor courtiers, who live only in his smiles 
One of the women of whom our capuchins had the care 
died lately ; but do you know how it happened ? Be- 
cause they could not find out a method to make her s 
new pair of lungs; it seems half her own were wasted 
when she first applied to them; indeed they nevei 
would promise more than to preserve her life for a short 
time, and enable her to make a comfort, ble end ; and 
they have kept their word. 

' I am really very my child, that you -crt’c 

^obliged to quit Livri; you are now overwhelmed qn 
IjTtsiness again : I fancy you have had but indiflert^l 
weather for these three or four days past ; it has befet; 
very cold here, with chilling rain, quite Onlike the gen- 
tle showers that usually fall at this season of the yc^r. 



may have seen by my letter, that my son will 
p his word with us, and think himself happy to bH 
best after your taste. I thought his wife would havai 
died with laughing at the list of the colours you say 
you do not intend to send him, at the same time an* 
suring him it shall be a very handsome trimming : in 
short, do as you please; we leave the whole to your di- 
rection, ho^tht g , Kp . u ^^rer, that you will proceed with 
economy: I will marry whoever you please, pro- 

vided it be mistress Ilortcnsin.^^ As for me, my dear 
child, do w ith me as yen like ; you know better than 1 
do whether I shall wa.jt new clothes, and w hat is proper 
for me. Coulanges writes we word, tliat our states are 
aM to bc^ new-clothed on tk- first oF August; but you 
arc Oil the spot to knn*v iill tiiis; it is certain, 1 shall 
want nothing new, iF the governor does not come to 
Itcnncs; for I shall not go to the states, and I am to- 
Icrably sure, tlicy will disfuu.-u w’ith that compliment, 
rather than prevent me fioni keeping n.y appointment 
with you. 


LETTLR Ta rxXXIII. 

TO Ti:n svME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, July 8, 1695* 

You are too good, my dear countess, to take such in- 
finite pains almut our clothes ; but really you describe 
khe embara^ient you were under so hmnonrously, 
^at I cannot find in my heart to pity you. You will 
rnSke me finer than I wished to be; but J must submit, 
en 1 consider it is your choice, that I shall be in tfaft 
hion, like the duchess de Schomberg and madams 
la Fayette; that I shall certainly see madame de 
aulnes in whatever part of the country she may be ; 
d what is still better than all, I shall see you too. 
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aad do you the honours of what you have chose*? foi 
My son is delighted at the idea of appearing;^ 
irell dressed as M. de Coulanges. 

V We have shocking weather here ; when once it be- 
gins to rain in this comitr}^ it never ceases. Madame 
de Chaulnes will have no occasion to be apprehensive 
of the heat; she seems highly pleased with M. cle Fieu- 
bet's being appointed comm issar y ij . sr 4 , and 1 owt 
[ do not think it possible to make a better choice ; ir 
my opinion our governor seems to have gained his poini 
in every respect this time. Coulanges has written me 
a whole volume ; nothing can be more interesting and 
curious than what he tells me; he has let us into the 
true light of many things that will pass in the assem- 
bly, and of which we should otherwise have been at i 
loeii to understand the reason ; in short, lie has showed 
us the whole game. I suppose he has told you his vi- 
sions about me ; he has done so to many others, and ] 
have answ’ered them*: if you see madame de la Fay- 
ette, desire her to have a little chat with you about 
this matter. Pray inform me of every thing that re- 
lates to your own affairs, to the journeys the court is tc 
make, and to M. de Grignan's health ; for on all these 
depends my departure. 1 only wait for one person in 
business, and then 1 am ready to set out. Madame de 
Chaulnes insists upon my coming back with her ; I do 
not dislike the offer, hut then how can I get clear oi 
going to Chaulnes with her ? and it woiJVJ be death tc 
me to delay my return an instant. Ilowevei. we sba'J 
ftee how all this terminates, and, in the mean time,?^re 
ihAii constantly hear from each other. I should he 
i^reeably surprised, if the waters of Vichi were fouj^ 

• Though vft find nothing positive on this ihibjcct, we have a faint 
idea that it alluded to a prefect of the friends of madame de S^vigu^lH 
place her at court, a prtject which did not succeed. 
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t.of service at two or three hundred miles distance 
their spring; but I fancy the chevalier is a littfe 
doubtful of it, as well as myself : I should be glad to 
be deceived, and that M. de Grignan were to find him^, 
«>. self cured of all his numerous complaints; his feverish 
habit, in particular, makes me very uneasy : he has not 
^ taken the bark yet, I find ; pray let me know frequently 
how he is, chevalier is. La Garde is health 

itself. Be not uneasy about my leg ; the capuchins 
have conquered me : they wished to excite perspiration 
in it, and they succeeded ; I was sorry for it, because 
I did not expect it ; it is past, and we are good friends. 
Would to God they could have the management of our 
de^r count ! I think of this a thousand times a day. 

M, du Plessis (ours) joined with us in laughing heart- 
ily at his serge of Nesmes ; you have so droll a way of 
saying things ! He did not intend you should know the 
plainness of his dress; he is terribly ashamed of it, and 
asks you a thousand pardons. He has a high opinion 
of you, which 1 have not lessened by my representa- 
tions : he is one of our best friends, and was a great 
comfort to me last winter. We have here, in the room 
of his sister, a young lady from Sainte Marie, whom 
you would take to be a professed nun of the Visitation,^ 
and yet she is not above sixteen years of age. Her fa- 
ther brought her here in Lent, and left her behind him; 
she is very pretty, and seems to have an afiection for 
, ' us , all ; she scer^^ particularly fond of being the staff of 
U’or^Ays/’old age, and the attention she pays hini 
amPRes us highly. 

idame de la Fayette informed me some days ago, 
nadamc de Moreuil was appointed latly of honour 
3 duchess of Bourbon ; if it be so, 1 shall truly re- 
at it, 1 desire you will not forget to make her my 
liments of congratulation at a proper season ; she 
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is now Tery comfortably provided her. Has her^huc.^ 
band any place in the Conde family ? My son has 1^1? 
me wonders of the good bishop of Angers *, wWi 
though upwards of eighty years of age, carried the 
canopy with the Host on Corpus Christ! day, and not- 
withstanding the procession marched above a mile and 
a half, he immediately after celebrated high mass; 
Uvery one was struck with astoni^hmep^ it the visibly 
miraculous manner in wliich he seemed to be supported, 
and it may truly be said of him, forza non d, ma I'animo 
non manca, (his body^s feeble, but his mind is strong). 
Tell this to M. de Pomponne : every year he appears a 
greater prodigy. 

k. 

FROM M. DE SEVICNH. 

I WAS myself witness to this miracle, and had the un- 
speakable pleasure to receive the benediction and kiss 
the hand of this holy prelate. It is surprising how fear- 
ful all his diocese is of losing him, and of seeing his 
place filled by some frivolous fellow, who will study 
only to curry favour with the enemies of this good 
man, while he thinks only of forgiving those who have 
distressed his old age with a thousand vexations. I 
could dw'ell on this subject, but it is better to return 
you thanks, my dearest si:>ter, for the pains you have 
taken about my coat ; I must confess 1 was afraid you 
would have fixed on something too show^y, and I had 
intended to beg the favour of my priV/''ess f to make 
choice of trimmings for me ; as she is fond' >f pastm^re, 
I should have desiretl her to send me rose-colourea and 
Ivh ite favours, a white vest, and one of the pre^iest 
crooks that conld be purchased. Is it possible that 
pins and swinging should have fallen into such disgml^, 

* Henry Ainauld. MademoUelle d*AleriC* » 
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say they have? If no one can be found to take 
\ce at the swing, 1 insist upon it that M. de Po« 
^i/giiAc maintains the honour of nine-pins: I give no one 
my vote but him. I am uneasy about M, de Grignan; 
^his fever, lowness of spirits, and loss of flesh, alarm 
every one who love him, and have heard of the state 
^of his heaitli. You are very much mistaken as to the 
viper in saying they are heating and drying^ 

the very cojy^*;.ary is the case, as your sistcr-in-law ex* 
pericnccs evt i y day, and I myself have proved for se- 
veral 3"cars past. It is to the use of vipers that I owe 
my present excellent health; I do not know myself for 
the same person 1 was last year. They tein[)er and 
pu^dfy the blood, and refros i aiul invigorate, in>tead of 
drying and heating; hut then they nlu^t he taken 
whole, flesh and bon'u, aad not reduced to powder; for 
the powder heats, unless it be taken in some cooling 
Vehicle. Desire M. de Boissi to send for ten dozen for 
you; they must be put up in a box, that has three or 
four partitions, tliat they may be more at their ease, 
with bran or moss in each partition. Take two of them 
every morning; let their heads be cut olf, then skin 
them, and cut them into pieces, with which stuff a 
chiftui: continue this for a month at least, and ifM. 
de ('Vi ’nan is not llu* belter for it, blame your brother: 
leave .h* that insipid rice-bioth, anti let the poor man 
^ave ' omething to conTovt and invigorate him. My 
other will soe^l (too soon, alas, for in') have an opper- 
ity of te^hig you, how miu-h our thoughts iiavc been 
e^SyoyeiT‘oii this subject: yei,, you will soon have the 
pleasure of seeing and embracing her, and const quently 
I shall have the mortification of losing her ; w'hat adds 
i3the vexation is, that the sitting of the states will put 
^ all into such confusion thut I shall not be able to 
•njoy her company uninterrupted during her short stay 
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in this coantry. T can reckon only upon the lim<^ tt/s^ 
remains between this and the arrival of M. and madairff 
de Chaulnes ; for after that she will be in a manner losi 
to me, though still at the Rocks. 1 begin therefore al- 
ready to feel the pangs of parting and absence. Adieu, 
my lovely little sister ; my wife sends you a thousand 
afiectionate remembrances. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNJE. 

I TAKE up the cudgels once more, to assure you that 
you need be under no concern about my health or my 
leg; it was better that I should have doubts, than the 
capuchins; their raillery upon my fears ought to mj\ke 
you perfectly easy. They did not tell me their lotions 
were intended to cause perspiration ; 1 was surprised 
and uncomfortable, and they were delighted ; it is now 
over, and 1 apply nothing to my leg but a piece of 
lint steeped in the blood of a hunted hare, to strengthen 
it, and perfect the cure. It is now dry and comforta- 
ble ; I have asked pardon of the good fathers ; we have 
jested upon the subject, and are very good friends* 
Adieu, most excellent of daughters, and of wives. i* 


LETTER *DCCXXXIV. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BOSSY -j . 

I 

Tlie KockB, Jajv 22, 

BeliEve me, my dear cousin, I did not receive the jr^OK 
of our genealogy, which you do me the honour to de- 

Several phrases, wliich have been read In Letter LIV. on the 
subject, are to be met with in this. But it is thus they have both beeS 
inserted in Bossy’s collection j and it is better to repeat, than to *up-' 
press, or alter them. ♦ 
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te to me, till about four days ago. 1 must be per- 
, that is, wholly free from vanity, to be insensible 
o such well'seasoned praise. It is so delicate and so 
happily turned, that, without great care, it would be 
impossible not to yield to the delicious feelings it ex- 
jcltes, and believe, however exaggerated, that it is not 
in sS« 4 ^t^gree just. You ought alw^ays, my dear cou- 
to havTNfc^n thus blind, for I have constantly loved 
you, and liave never merited your hatred. Let us say 
DO more on the subject; you have made amends for the 
past, and in so handsome and natural a w'ay, that 1 ata 
very willing to hold myself your debtor. My daughter 
could not let the book pass through her hands without 
giving herself tl:e pleasure of reading it; and she has 
found such agreeable mention made of herself, that her 
esteem for you and for our family is no doubt increased 
by It ; permit me, therefore, to redouble my thnnlcs. 

To return to our IMaytuls and omv Ames, Indeed, my 
dear cousin, it is all very fine ; these are truths which 
give us pleasure. It is not with us tliat these titles are 
to be found, but in ancient charters ainl in history. The 
origin of our family pleases me higlily ; we cannot trace 
its source, but the personage who first presents himself 
to notice, was one of the greatest lords in the country 
more tlian five hundred years ago, from whom w^e de- 
scend in regular succession. Few persons can boast so 
a head. The rest is all very pleasing ; it is a 
‘ history, wl ich might amuse even those who were 
per.Nonaljy interested in it. For my own part, I 
anyl:hanned with it; and I feel the most lively 
joy, j!hat you have at least derived from your misfor* 
^nes, as you so well express it, the knowledge of what 
>J^'are. In short, 1 cannot sufficiently thank you for 
6te pains you have taken, and for which you are repaid 
jy ygur own bands. I have taken great care of this 
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book. I believe I shall see my daughter before sjie 
turns to Provence, where it appears to me she 
to spend the winter. Thus our affairs have cruelly dis- 
concerted us. It is the will of Providence that it should 
be 6o; of Providence, \\hich is so much master of our^ 
actions, that we execute nothing but by its good pleu- 
fiure; and I endeavour to form as few projects as y^ssi- 
ble, that I may not be so often deceived ; fGr to reckon 
without Providence, is to recko*ri without our host. 

The good abbe de Coulanges has a very honourable 
place in our genealogy : he is perfectly satisfied, and 
begs me to assure you of his very humble services. 

When I am at Paris, Corbinelli and I will write 
you. Adieu, my dear cousin, be of good cheer, 

LETTER DCCXXXV. 

rRO.\! MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRICNAN. 

TTie Roclis, Sunday, July 22, 1685. 

It is certain, that, after having told you twenty times 
** I am cured,’^ and made use, a little too inconsider- 
ately, of the stiongest terms I could think of in con- 
firmation of my assertion, you have reason to laugh at 
all I have said upon thb subject; 1 should be the first 
to laugh at it myself, as well as at my infidelity, which 
always led me to approve the latest applications, and 
to curse the former ones, if it were not that, at leng-t^ji 
at length, at length, as you say of the marriage 
de Polignac, every thing must have an ena ,4 and'^bat 
from every appearance this happy end has been re- 
served for the mild rt inedies of the princess de 'Farcer ^ 
and the skilful woman \vho comes every day to 

^*1^ ^Itis little physician arrived, who nain<?f' 
the disorder, and entered upon the projicr remed-ics, i 
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ifted nothing that had not irritated, drawn, and in- 
, ‘d ray leg violently. Do not talk of an erysipelas, 
h is a mere effort of nature, and which you ap- 
rove, because it is attended with no danger: t!iis is 
uite a d liferent thing, all has been accident and vio- 
; my frame is yet neither ^haltered nor decayed, 
lidXibas never appeared to me so strong as in bearing 
]| theilTs^CTlt^,t have been lieaped upon it. You know 
lat 1 do not jjreitnd to he young, and that I am not 
but I assure you 1 could still say, as you said to 
.a Mousse, ** The machine will want a handle some 
ay or other, but it does not warn one yet.^^ I am 
low therel’ore in the hands of the princess and her ex- 
ellent nurse, who makes all her medicines, is approved 
y tlTc capuchins, cures every bo<iy at Vitre, and whom 
2od did not send to my assistance sooner, because he 
I'ished me to sailer and to be mortified in the most hu- 


miliating w'ay ; and J consent, since it is his will : I am 
)crsuaded that he will now put an end to this mortifica- 
ion : for a week past my leg has been covered with 
ose-leaves steeped m new milk, boiled, and renewed, 
hat is, w^armed again, three times a day. My leg is 
lovv quite a dillerent thing: it is slende?*, supple j no 
note w^atery humours, all the blisters dry and dis- 
jersed, and no more contractions; in short, my child, 
dl my imaginations and my hopes are realized ; but I 
>elieve I have profaned these very words by my illu- 


•ons : tills I must tell j'ou, though 1 have no new lan- 
in which to express myself: fruclibus, Char- 
ottSjte alw"^^s for making me v\alk: Madam, said 
die th^)tlier day, '' your ladyship may go to I'ougeres 


ni^Vednesday, where you may be as snug as any 

y T|.in the world, and the next day you may go to 
which is not more than six leagues, and then yoo 
see the duchess de Chauines, wliich will divert you. 
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1 think it is time you should leave your chamber, 
which you have kept yourself and me, without seei^', 
the outside of the door, these ten days." This is ► » 

^ precise situation : she has removed the roses, whict 
Lave done all they were required to do, and applies i 
drying sort of pomatum, desiring me to use a 
bandage for a few days, and to be careful of jj^j'self 
assuring me that by this means I shall you bad 

a leg d la Sevi^ne, which yo6 will Hke so much better 
because, both being thinner, they will approach nearci 
to perfection : in any case, Charlotte is not more thar 
, half a league from hence. This is a great deal toe 
much, my dear child, on one subject; but one of my 
greatest pleasures is, that in coming to Paris I shall iic 
longer have occasion to talk of myself or my com- 
plaints. I had the same failing when 1 returned there 
after my rheumatism ; but that the subject runs into 
extremes, is owing to the excess of your affection, which 
will not be displeased with details: I know you well : 
with others who have not this delightful foundation, J 
can be concise enough ; and I have not forgotten how 
necessary it is to talk moderately of self, even in our 
own defence. Let us change the subject. 

So, the good M. de Polignac is arrived : for my part, 
I have no notion of half-speeches; as mademoiselle de 
Grignan will not declare herself, why does not made- 
moiselle d^Alerac ? — 1 will not admit the least part of 
the abuse you lavish so plentifully on your person 
and understanding ; neither the one nor the othei^^ 
be clumsy or dull, as you say they are. I’J^ave f^.jwn 
them too delicate, too brilliant, to be angry \:ven if 
they were to fall into the common class of persons and 
understandings. What have I said? common! 
and insolent pen! thou deservest to be split, much moy^ 
Ijian the one the coadjutor abused so unjustly at Li^n. 
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word cOiiimon was never made fur yon^ who have 
Jibing common cither in mind or body. I reserve 
that word, therefore, for the rest of the world, who, a 
v^y, very few excepted, merit no other.* ^ 

1 acknovvl^ge my weakness; 1 have takw pleasure 
feha reading the history of our ancient chivalry. If 
* had spoken a little less of himself and the he- 
®*roine^i3''?i^gbter t> the rest being t^ue, it might do 
very well to into, a closet without being very 

' proud of it. lie treats you very well, but he seems 
\ w'illing to mske friends with mo by giving me praises 
, that I know I do not merit, any more than I deserve 
his censures J. He pa'i.ses slightly over son, and 
has inhumanly left him no Letter than a guidon to pos- 
terity : he might have sa'd thing beitv^r of Lis wife, 
as she is of one of tho iK^t Tv’dlies in tl»e province ; 
but, indeed, n^y hc»s tak* n so lullc care to preserve 
his frienJ^ihip, or i.^ditr ha*i always ailected to treat 
him so unci.ilsy, having done him justice in 

regard to his biitb. Ire i./'Jit very well have dispensed 
with any thing more : yora have always used him bet- 
ter, and you sec Inv fie returned it. 

Madame de l;i Fayette has sent n:e an account of 
the entertalrsmont at Sce:.ii §. whxdi lias highly amused 
us. How very supc;L it muat !i:.ve been! what a fund 


* Sf'e ihe dedicatciy L-y -le Dussy to be prefixed 

lo tlic uborr-iTJCrtilof.cJ hbtoj. of Bussj Rabutin, tom. i. 

f Loujv'a I'rsnc.s de Ralf^Uix, nurchinnri*. de Coli^ny. 

y e BusGy nut beln^ able to find any cs'icntial fatllugi m 
he cotijjct Ot4nad:ime de who was liis coirin, has in his jffie* 

'one jifiioitreit^e des Cuuks (Amours of tbtt Gauls}, clwrjed her with ibl- 
•'^s and defct t-. wlueh she certainly never p<isses«ed. 

' 5 marquis de Se'gnelai gave a grand entertainment to the 
inrl court, in the gardens of Sceaux, newly laid out by Le Notre. Ra- 
^•e’s poem on the peace, uhifU he called an idyl, but which rather de- 
vol!vii. , C 
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of wit and invention appears in this age ! how nej^ 
gallant, and varied, is every thing I I do not think 1 
possible for human ingenuity to go much farther, Th< 
quarrel between madame d’Heudicourt and madame dc 
Poitiers is very droll : I admire the reply of the latter 

You are a pretty figure, truly, to grace a feast 
Upon my word, she was right; for, in entertaininetiti 
like these, nothing should be seen that is lik'^Vj givt 
4lisgust : and if a person be npt blest wlfh a face fit tc 
appear among others, she ought to make herself a face, 
or to keep away. I wish you had carried yours thither : 
i.t would have had few equals. 1 have heard something 
t^bout a chaise drawn by Swiss valets, in which madame 
^ de Maintenon was placed by the side of the dauphiness, 
and afterwards madame de Rochebonne : but net a 
word of our poor Arpnjon * ; I hope she is not in dis- 
grace ; I should be very sorry for it. 

Madame de la Fayette has a return of the pain in her 
side, by only going out in her carriage to vioit a neigh- 
bour a few streets off; she weeps, and laments the loss 
ofValan, who, she says, was her physician, confessor, 
and friend. But am I not very considerate, to give you 
the news of Paris? I did not know that I^a Trousse was 
encamped on the banks of the Saone. My son is at 
Beanes; I have sent him the letter intended for him. 

fttrved the name of cantata, being quite in the lyric style, was pei formed 
there. Nothing could be more splendid than the entertaiuinent of 
Sceaux, 'JThatofVaux, wliich had been so math admired twenty ye — 
before, was, it is said, a mure village-feast compared \vith it. The t 
from Versailles to Sccaux was illuminated by eight tliousaud lant^ 
The example of these expensive pleasures, like xhat of lui\^ eiise smwli-. * 
armies, was followed by all tlie print es of Europe, to the great ini '^v i 
morals, whatever the advocates of unmeaning luxury and I ir 

digality may say to the contrary. 

* Catherine Henrietta d’Harcourt de Beuyron> duchcis . 
tiiii lady of honour to the daupliiuess. 



ulanges has written me something about an excellent 
inner he had at your house, at which two ladies of 
rovence, and M. de Lamoignon, were present. I love 
to be acquainted with these little merriments when they 
happen. I sh^ll be delighted to see my good Coulangei 
rmd the Chaulnes family ; but you may rest assured, 
’ j^t^were not able to go to them, I would not attempt 
it; for fhcr^ is nothing in the world I am so careful of 
as my health, that nothing may prevent my setting out, 
on the first dawn of the month of September, It de- 
pends upon you, my beloved child, to fix the happy 
day, according to the state of your own afTairs at court c 
I am certain you wdll remain at Fontainbleau till the kin|| 
goes to Chamber. 

Is our coadjutor likely to be archbishop of Aix ? 1 
am told he is. Your brotlier does not think of leaving 
his house ; his affairs will not permit him, to see Paril 
again for some years : he has taken it into his bead to 
pay all his debts; and as he has no sinking-fund for 
that purpose, he must take the money by little and little 
out of his income ; and this, you know, will not be so 
speedily accomplished. For my part, I cannot hope to 
get clear of all mine ; but I am daily expecting a person 
who owes me 1 1,000 francs, that 1 have not yet been 
able to secur^- but nothing shall prevent niy being 
punctual to the time I promised, being no less impatient 
than yourself to see the end of this long and melan^ 
choly absence, I must, however, do justice to the air oi 
.tlie Hocks, which is good, from the house being situated 
^neither too high nor too low, nor too near the sea: it is 
not Britany, it is Anjou or Maine, two leagues hence. 1 
should soon have been cured, if God had seen fit that 1 
should have been properly treated. 

I cannot wish success to the duke of Monmouth; his 
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rebellion displeases me : may thus perish every tr. 
to his king * ! 


LETTER DCCXXXVL 

« 

TO THE SAME. ' 

The Rocks, WcJursJay, Au^st T, ]G85. 

I EtTURNED last night, my dear child, from my great 
journey ; 1 took my leave of our governor (the duke de 
Chaulnes) and his family at six o’clock on Monday 
morning, telling them, 1 hoped they would excuse me 
if I lift ihe77i htfore I iiaiv them hanged f. I must confess, 
1 was very much pleased to be able to take thi> journey 
out cf respect to them. 1 owed them this proof offriend- 
bhif, in return for the many favours I have received at 
their hands. M. de Fieubet arrived the evening be- 
fore, and we enjoyed all the satisfaction which old 
friends enjoy in meeting together in countiies. 

1 thought myself in one of Atiante’s enchanted palacesX 
while at Dol ; for all the names I was so w ell acquainted 
with moved round me without my see r.g them ; the 
first president M. de hi Trcmoo llr, ri.de Lavardin, 
M. de Harouis, M. de Charost, others, flitted at a 

^ Tlie duke of Monmouth v,'i, i t!.. c:: tffe 2^ili July 1685, 

three days after the date of tliis I " .tCi . 

That is to say, before theh itvn *’ Item D >k whence they were 
to set out that very day; but a, L. d Lut Six k..^jucs to go, and lua* 
dame de had ten, she left ii tally on MoiuLy inoining, to avoid, 

sleeping on tlie load, or icnuni’i:i; all the duy at Pol without compiniy, 
wiiich she must ho.ve done if she had put oh’ her dc^^-rture till ac 
next morning, Tuesday. 

X. Ariosto supposes the palace of the magician Aitiante, in which 
Roger and many chiistian kuighvs wire detained, to be inaccessible and 
even iiiTjsihle. 
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,^stance^ but we could not touch them. I left it on 
j^Ionday morning; my good Coulanges would return 
with mo, to pass a week at the Rocks, and my son 
would needs make the third; so we are all here snug to*' 
gether till the eighth of this month at least: my son and 
Cv^ulanges then return to pass the last fortnight of the 
s?tales ; and afterwards my son, who entreats mo on his 
knees to waft for him, comes here again to take leave of 
n^c; I sliail then instantly set njf, and hope to be at Ba- 
ville on the ninth or tenth ('f September, without fail. 

1 feel the approach of this liappinoss. We have now 
done, as you say, with the suj^pobitions and calculations 
that our afloction dictated to us some time ago; our 
inoj:ions are now regulati d Tuve tviose of other mortals, 
by the common calrnd ;r. I have had neither the 
pain, the fever, nor the evils you you will not 

find me the least changed, ask my littfe Coulanges if I 
am ; he \vill tell you I am just ilie same : my leg is very 
well after my journey, and has not been the least in- 
flamed or fatigued by it. We exhaust Coulanges, he 
tells us a thousand ridiculous stories ; he made us laugh 
to tears the othck day about the madame d^Arb*** of 
which you arc the very model. I fancy your enter- 
tainment at SceCiux was a little damped by the disap« 
pointmont you met with. I cannot conceive uhatM; 
de Mo'itausior an 1 his daughter f mean by their objec*» 
tions to signing the marriage-deeds; this obstinate aver- 
sion is ready extraordinary. 

Are you not surprised at the deatli of Rarai, who was 
pc^anihcd ? I cannot help thinking she fell a 
victun to the vexation of continually hearing her sister 
praised, and getting only a side-glance, or a word now 
and tiicn, for herself, and that as it were from charity. 


Marie Julls de Salntc Maure, duchess d’Usec. 
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I took Kennes in my way back, in order to call 
the friendly Marbeuf; as 1 did Vitre, to pay 
icspects to the princess; so tliat I can now enjoy th€ 
society of my little Coulanges without interruption. 

I am realiy yery much concerned at the poor cheva- 
lier^s situation : good heavens ! with so much youth* and 
yivacity, not to be able to use his limbs, and obliged to 
be carried about like a gouty old man of seventy ! But 
I consider from whence these afilictions are sent, and 
bow my head in humble submission. Adieu, my bc- 
loyed child! we will some day have a little chat about 
the duke de Luines'’^; what nonsense diil madame cle 
Chaulncs talk of him one day when I was present ! II 
inadasne de la Fa 3 ^cite had chosen, she could In^ve 
showed you a letter of mine in answer to this subject, 
in which I gav^her good reasons for continuing as I 
amf : both she and niadume de Lavardin approved them, 
and perhaps they might have done me some credit w ith 
you, whose estett/i is infinitely esteemed by me. 

FROM M. DE COULANGES, 

1 HAVE seen the time when I used to write a line or two 
to your good mother in ^^our letters, and I now write to 
you in hers ; for I have taken up my rest in these man- 
sions, under the shadow of her wing. She has ac- 
tjuainted you witli her journe^j^ from Dol, which was 
extremely agreeable, except that she was overturned 
twice, and I with her, into a pond ; but, as I am an 

♦ J^uls Charles d* Albert, who, after burying liis second 'yiife, Ann^^er' 
Uohroi,! who died iu October 168 was married again on tlie asto July 
1685, to Margaret d’Aligre, relict of Charles Bonaventure marquis de 
Mannevillc, who died in March 1684 . 

T 1®^^ a widow 'at the age of twenty-five; 

and it was her own choice tliat she continued single, for many very ad- 
vamageous offers had been made her at different times. 
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'jf(imirable swimmer, I got her out atgain without any 
.Jfccident, or even her being wet. It is delightfully 
pleasant in these gardens; I shall not leave a spot of 
them untrodden ; yet 1 must confess it will be a little 
vexations, after having heartily tired myself, not to 
►meet with the same fare as I have been accustomed to 
at M. dc Seigiiclai’s. You have been at Sceaux : I ani 
sure cannot have been pleased with the company 
you found there. 

Adieu, my lovely countess, permit me to kiss your 
hands, and accept a thousand compliments and good 
•Aishfs for th(? vvliole covey of the Grignans, 

• I ETTER BCCXXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Mciulay, Augfust 8, 1C 85. 

If you ccidd contrive that the first of September should 
not fail on a Saturday, or that the worthy should not 
have learned of his forefathers to prefer Monday in 
order to avoid beginning a journey on a Sunday, I 
should be punctual to my assignation ; but this same 
Moiiday-rule, which is much of a piece with the thigh 
of a woodcock and the breast of a partridge, will mako 
os tv'o days later. 1 dare not indulge in all the delight 
i feel at the prospect of seeing and embracing you ; 1 
endeavour to conceal it from myself, not to give fortune 
an inclination to disappoint me. 1 need not tell you 
I ipean by fortune : let us be modest, and not 
boast too much of our present prosperity. 

We have ail been surprised at the news you sent us; 
the princess de Tarente knew nothing of it; she re- 
ceived the first account of it yesterday from us, with 
all the phlegm of a true German. We imagine that 
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the exiles will hare more company: but v^hat grie , 
w^Iiat madness, must caminal de Couillon feel in bein'/ 
involved with these rash boy-t.^ ! We a -c ofopiulou that 
the court is in some degree concerned in it, and that 
these were not the only lollies and Impertinences Ibunt! 
in the letters. I do not think this nev.s mil reach Paris 
so quickly : it might even be Inched up at \'ersailles; 
but it aflects too many people, not to occasion a general 
tineasiness. I cannot conceive bow people can be so 
mad and foolish, in so prudent a court, and under suclt 
a master. Coularigos is hero still with iny son ; they 
will not set out till IMonday next, and purpose staying 
only a week with the stales, when niy son is to return 
and take his leave of me. Every thing is ready for n)y' 
journey. 

♦ Tills refers to the princes of Conti, and to what happened to them 
curing their campaign in Hungaiy, and occasioned them to be exiled on 
their r< t\ rn. “ The king, being desirous to know what induced them 
lo be coniimiaily sending couriers, has detained one of them: their let- 
ters ha\e all been seized, and several of tliem are full of ilie abominable 
xice which prevails at preacnt, of impiety, and of senliraeiita tor llie king 
very diffcrcnl from wLat they ought to entertain for him.** It was thus 
madame de Maintenon related it in a letter to Ji' r brother. Several 
other young persons weie implicaied, as madame de S<?vign^ conjectured. 
The son of M. tie la Rochcibecault rvas one of ihe iiuinUer. 'Hie son 
of M. de Villeroi was also exiled; iu)t for :.lar.«icr, but fu) jtsls in con- 
tempt of religion : on which his grandfather, the idd muishal, said, “ At 
least my son has only spoken of God; God forgives, but nieii netcr 
do.’* 

With respect to cardinal de llouillon, his disgrace had no connexion 
with the young gentry. Re^^llcss and ambitious, he was extremely im- 
|)orlunatc. Proud and violent, he betrayed his ill-hurnour. lie 
to the king at an unfavourable moment: lire answer was a lettre dd'eu- 
chet. A few years after, he completed lil* ruin, b) taking rernge with 
princt Eugene, and other enemies of the king, by whom he was despised . 
this is the late of a vain discontent, and a povverless rebellion. 
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FROM M. DE COULANCES, 

J am still here ; there is no quitting the mother -heauiy. 
We walk without end or measure, and her leg sets us 
at defiance, and grows daily more plump and handsome. 
Your brother is very warm at play, and often reminds 
us of M. de Gric:nan, who, saving the respect that is 
due to him^ does not come a whit behind his brother- 
in-law in petulance. Wc had the good princess de Ta- 
rente here yesterday^ vvlio has much less state about 
her than the p>resident’s lady of and is much less 

jealous of her rank than she is ; for the latter cried like a 
cliild, because the fu st president of the chamber of ac- 
counts would have an arm-chair, as well as her husband. 
I have just been writing to all the wives of second pre- 
sidents in Pari'^, tv) let them knew that they are ignorant 
of their proper rank, and that they must come here to 
learn it. 

FROM MADAME DR siviGNE. 

I MUST correct that curious paragraph, where, to praise 
ray leg, he assures you of its plumpness: let me tell 
yo!T, that it is very finely shaped, and exactly resem- 
l/les its companion. We walk all the morning, aad a 
great ^>arl of trie afternoon besides, without my leg being 
the lea.'.t oOlnded at it; if I said a word less than the 
truth, Coulaiiges would tell you, for nothing can remain 
a scrrrt with him. After all, he is so lively, so amusing, 
iiid hiis huch a fertile imagination, that I do not wonder 
[ic is the (hrhng of every one w ho has the least taste for 
spjrth : if you were to hear him ridicule the follies of 
our. Mate '/and the vanity of the presidents lady of****, 
)^hom y ou know', and who is indeed an original, you 
would die w ith laughing. I have seen your foolish Pro- 
vencole, her accusation is very bold ; you will inform 
me of the result. 
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The worthy returns you all your aSectionate remem- 
trances ; and your poor brother, who has not been very 
well these two or three days, embraces you, and re- 
quests you to pity him, as he says the country in which 
I leave him has nothing ia it to comfort him for my ab- 
sence, like that in which I left you. He is quite right, 
jny child ; and I therefore set the greater value on that 
affectionate grief, which all the gaieties of Paris and 
Versailles could not conquer, though they ''»re excellent 
places for banishing gloomy thoughts: but your affec- 
tion is so solid, that no part of it can evaporate. You 
see, myJove, I have not forgotten any of the numerous 
reasons I have to love you all my life dearer than any 
Other person in thew'orld: and yet, methinks, this is 
not saying enough. 

LETTER *DCCXXXVIII. 

iHOM MADAME DE GRIGNAN TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, August 10, 1685. 

The present of so noble a work as your genealogy, is 
really, sir, a very strong maik of gratitude, and very 
much above my deserts as to your daughter. I knew 
your house in the aggregate, but 1 love to make myself 
acquainted with every worthy individual of your race. 
You have suppressed your own panegyric hi the fear 
of eclipsing Mayeul and his posterity. This courtesy 
to them W'ould be very laudable, if we did not lose too 
much by it. I am delighted with the epistle dedica/'^ y, 
and with my mother^s portrait : I recognised her per- 
fectly. I could very much wish to answer to your de- 

•f* Aamadamc de S^^vignd has remarkecl elsuwbere to her dauf 
that he praised himself a great deal too much, tills can ODb be take;- - 
a wcJl-di£giiI‘-fd stroke of irorr. 
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scrlption of myself; but 1 will desire nothing further^' 
since you have done me a favour, and since by meaol 
of your friendship I bold so charming a place among 
the persons you immortalise. This, sir, is truly what 
.may be called an obligation, for which you Vvill also re- 
ceive the thanks of my mother. I wish I could prove to 
you in a better way how sensibly I fed the honour yott 
have done me. 


LETTER DCCXXXIX. 

FROM M/VDAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GRIGNAN. 

• The Rocks, Suntlay, August 12, 1685. 

Your account of the gold which was heaped up at the end 
of the table *, made me sweat at every pore. Heavens ! 
how I felt your confusion in seeing such persons take 
up what you had throwm down ! The duke seemed to 
show a very kind concern in what he said to you, not 
to throw down all ; the concern every one felt for you^ 
ivould have made them all say the same ; for, if you 
had gone on, it might have been his turn next to have 
picked up. Nothing could be more friendly than the 
conduct of the duchess d’Arpajon f : you were marked 
down in the list by the king^s own hand ; you were ana 
in arm with madame de Louvois ; you supped with the 
first company ; after all this, it was necessary that yott 
should have a little reverse ; but, indeed, except at 
,.the instant, it was a thing of no consequence, and I 
do* not see that it can go any farther. Coulanges is n 
eager to see your letters, that I have not thought it right 
to conceal from him what passed before the eyes of 
nations. He says, that, if he were at Paris, he would 

♦ At the king’s card- table, at Marli. 
f Lady of hoaoui U) the dauj^duuesB. 
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soon inform you what was said of it ; he is of my opi- ^ 
nion, that it is hardly possible such a tritting incident" 
can have made any noise, or do your aftairs any injury. 
You will let me know some day how things pass at these 
entertainments, and what story madame de Thianges* 
had destined for the amusement of the company ; for 
she has a great choice. 

You describe the princess de Conti to me as superna- 
tural;* I know one person \^ho is a better judge thrni 
yourself; and perhaps 1 do more honour to your judge- 
ment than I ought, since you make her pass, in my ima- 
gination, for sumelliing sup'cnor to the late JMadame, 
and even to yourself : but, in dancing, you must excuse 
me, for nothing can exceed that graceful form which 
was always the object of suijjiiio ai'/i admiration; 

fuiiant %')!’• ^ 1i tour, 

Que (lu Mdiiie dcs dici x tll>' a i lo joar; 

(showdng to the court, that she received her uiilh from 
the Sovereign of the gods). 

We have heard that the duke nnd duchess de Bouillon 
are at Evreux, and that the c'aidii*al has been sent to 
for the keys of his apartments at Vei 'ailles; nil this is 
very disagreeable : but be has enjoyed such a long course 
of happiness and prosperity, ih it he stood in need of 
some reverse, to teach him, that life has its bitters as 
well as its sweets. Tor my part, if I did not tremble 

* ** IMadanie dc Tlilangcs, though vain of her ovti person and hirth, 
tnd slandering and sneering with respect to oiliers, h. 1, Iiowcvcr, some 
*wit, a great flow of words, and nothing really \jcious in Ler heart. She 
was more than ten y^ars older than inadaine de Monies j; an. Her beauty-* 
consisted in a fair complexion, rather f ne eyes, and an aquiline nose 
falling into vermilion lips, which made M. de VciidcJine b.iy liiat ohe re- 
sembled a parrot eating a cherry.*' 

It is thus she is described by madame de'Caylus in lirr Soh'vc/itrs ; 
she adds tliat niadamc de Tliianges was an epicure ; but it is singular that 
she is silent on her talent for relating good stories, whlth madam** de 
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>eneath the hand of Providence, I could unfurl every 
sail to the joy of seeing you so soon : we have no longer 
years and months to reckon; they are now weeks only, 
and will shortly be reduced to days. My son has a 
little disorder flying about him, for which he takes the 
capuchin’s tisanes that did me so much good ; however, 
he intends to set out the day after to-morrow with Cou- 
langes, as\hey must both be at the breaking-up of the 
states. Coiilange.s is still as agreeable as ever; we shall 
want his company at Baville, if any thing can be want- 
ing there. Adieu, my dear 1 I embrace you affec- 
tio»:.ately. ^ 

FROM M. DE COULANGES. 

If I were to follow my inclination, I should leave the 
states to themselves, and remain where I am ; however, 
as I imagine they are near breaking up, I must go, be- 
cause I intend to return by the way I came. Very 
pretty, madam ! I find you made a fine figure at Marli, 
with all the gold scattered upon the ground! I am cer- 
tain 1 should have heaid of this affair had I been at Ver- 
sa’.iie^, and they would have told me that you were so 
transported to sec yourself in such a place, that you did 
not know' what you did. But, n.ydear countess, let the 
babblers talk their fill, and do as you have always done, 
nothing but envy and malice can say any thing to your 
prejudice ; you know it is an unpardonable crime in a 
court for any woman to have more wit and beauty than 
the rest. The king, 1 am persuaded, will not have the lesa 
esteem for you on account of this accident; nor will he 
be less ready to grant you the survivorship for your 
son, that you are so desirous of obtaining, because you 
happened to throw a few pieces of gold upon the floor. 
Adieu, lovely countess ; you will very soon have the 
pk|isure of embracing your darling little mama, whom 
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ybd Will flhd as healthy and as handsome as ever: she 

. Will set out to-morrow three weeks, at farthest, for Paris. 
I have spent a most delightful fortnight here. It is impos- 
sible suflBciently to praise the gardens of the Rocks; they 
Would have their beauty even at Versailles, Which is 
saying every thing. 

LETTER DCCXL. 

^ TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, August 11, 1685. 
You see, my dear, that \vr are now come to reckon by 
days only, not by months 1 not even by weeks ! — But, 
alas ! what you say is very true ; there could not be a 
more cruel damp to our j»leasure than the thought, that 
we might be obliged to part again almost as soon as 
met: this is a painful idea; it occurs to me but too 
often ; day or night I am not free from it : it came in 
my head the last time I was writing to you, and I could 
not forbear saying to myself Surely this evil ought to 
be anfficient to secure me from the danger of experi- 
d^inga greatei ; but I dare not dwell upon this melan- 
choly reflection, and shall now divert it by the thouglit, 
thit I am soon to see you at Bavillc. I shall not be 
At all ashamed of my equipage ; my children have very 
elegant ones, and I have had the same : but now the 
times are altered^ I have only two horses of my own, 
arid shall hire four others from the postmaster of Mans; 
and in that manner 1 shall make my entrance into Pacis 
without the least concern. You will find my leg in a 
state of perfection, which will make you love Charlotte 
all your life; she has fancied you from hence more 
beautiful than the day, and this idea has given her an 
extreme desire to restore this leg to you, worthy of yciir 
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admiration, when you know from what a Bituation it 
has be^ extricated; All this is past, and so is the visit 
of little Coulanges : he set out on Monday morning with 
your brother. I accompanied them as far as the gate 
.that leads to Vitre: there we stopt to wait the arrival of 
your letters from Paris, which came as expected, and 
were read with the usual pleasure. As you only men^ 
tioned, that M, d'Ormesson's wife was at the point of 
death, I have not dared to write to him ; but as soon aiS 
you let me know she is buried, 1 will venture to send 
him a line or two by way of condolence and comfort; 
but indeed, considering the state she was in, what 
could be more desirable for herself and her family than 
l^pr death ? Ah, my dear child, how humiliating it is 
to be obliged to drag about the lees of life and under- 
standing ! how much preferable would it be, could we 
have our wish, to leave behind us a remembrance worthy 
of being preserved, rather than spoil and disfigure it by 
the infirmities and weakness of old age ! I should like to 
be an inhabitant of that country where they kill theif 
parents out of kindness, when they become old and 
helpless, if such a practice could be reconciled to Christ 
tianity. 

Our gentlemen sung guadcamns on Monday evening 
at Marbeuf ^s. Your brother is not quite recovered of 
his slight disorder. I have had some delightful conver- 
sations with Coulanges on the subject he is so much at 
a. loss to comprehend; scenes have passed between U9 
not inferior to some of Moliere’s. When do you e^eci ^ 
Saint ^igrmnf 
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LETTER DCCXLL 

TO THE SAME. 

Tlie Rocks, Sunday, August 26 , 1685 . 

What think you of the date of this letter, my dear? is 
not my 26th better than your22d ? You will iind all the 
rest will go on as well if it pleases God, for that is every 
thing. Let me know precisely the day you intend to 
set out for Baville, that I may contrive to be there the 
next morning: do not make your journey too long, 
travel at your ease, and let me arrive before you. If 
you were to doubt in the slightest degree the joy I feel, 
I should doubt yours ; let us not therefore do injustice 
to each other. For my part, I am resolved not to look 
into futurity, for fear of making myself wretched. I 
am resolved to be present at the marriage of mademoi- 
selle d^Alerac, in that very room at Livri : this is the 
only festival wanting to complete the honours of that 
mansion ; I shall be delighted to partake of it. 

What is the reason, niy love, that you have been so 
seldom at Versailles of laie? It is making yourself too 
unhappy about a mere trifle. I find you are still 
pleased with madame d’Arpajon ; if we had had tue 
nomination of a lady of honour ourselves, I do not think 
we could have made a better choice. I love your Gri* 
gnans for putting themselves a little out of their way on 
my account : am I not the same good old bod^ to them 
all, as to you? 

My son is returned from the assembly with M. de fa 
Tremouiile, who is received at Vitre by the priyess de 
Tarente like a German prince. I believe the Rocks 
will go and dine with Vitre, and Vitr6 will afterwards 
come and sup with the Rocks, M, de Chaulnes will 



ai ADAME DE SEVIGNE, 


41 


, oon tell you as many things relating to the assem- 
; \ as^my sou lias already told me ; but I question 

liiuch whether you uiil pay so much attention to them 
as I have done : but, uj>cn the whole, M. de Chaulnes 
has met with some di^agieeabie things, which have been 
at length accommodated. M. d’lTarouis has great rea- 
son to he contented with tl;c .♦‘Vates, and with all his 
friends ; this ougiit to set your mind at rest. 

J know not what vou v\ill do for want of a person to 
tell you the news ci Pans wDCii i am gone ; I could send 
you a great deal to-il ly. if I were to write all 1 know; 
but 1 choose to resci ve It for Uavilie. I am surprised 
that Coulanges makes so slight of niadame tie Lonvois’s 
anger; he contends tiir.t there is no necessity for his 
being in haste to ju->triy himself: he will not write, but 
will wait to speak to her in percon; in the mean time, 
delays confii-m suspicion, complaints are made, harsh 
and disagreeable ttiings are said, and the offending party 
is viewed in an unfriendly light. Is it not wonderful 
that so many persons should take delight in loading this 
good little creature with a thousand things, that perhaps 
never entered his thoughts ? Endeavour, however, to 
procure him a candid hearing, and let him not be con- 
demned without a fair trial. He is now at Chaulnes, 
vviience he intends to write to you. I say nothing about 
my kg, because it no longer furnishes me with any thing 
to except that I enjoy the pleasure of being cured, 
and of walking from nioriniig till night; you shall judg6 
for yourself ; you will nut be able to help loving Char- 
lotte. In the mean time, however, I embrace you with 
all my heart, and am going to abandon myself to all 
the happiness licpe can afford me. I find that I begin 
already to be less anxious about wTiting; I have more 
substantial pleasures in view', though indeed your cor- 
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tfesportcloncfe, next to your socictj% is the most desirab>" 
thing the world can afford me. ^ - 

We were yesterday at the princess de Tarente’s, 
Where we saw her son ; he ha^* r. very fine figure, but 
how ugly he is I he is not the only one of his sex m ho«e 
figure and features are at variance f. My son sends 
you many aflectionate remembrances ; he )>trfcTl]y 
cured of the slight fever he had, i>y tlu* use of barley 
Water. Adieu, my beloved! I kiss both your cheeks; 
are you still handsome and in good plight ? I hope to 
know it ere long, if God lends me life, as they say 
here. 

[N. E. No more lLtic''s are found ft om 7n(idam€ de Vse- 
vigne lo her daughter till towards the end of 1687 ; both 
having passed the intermediate time together at raris.‘] 

LETTER ^^DCCXLIL 

raott Madame de s^vigne to the count de bussv. 

Paris, October 5, 1685. 

It seenis to me as if I vtcre your near neighbour, my 
dear cousin ; and that if I were to speak a little louder 
than common you could hear n:y voite. I am returned 
from Brilany. I weitt straight to Ea\illc, where IvJ. dr 
l.amoignon assembled my daughter and ail the Grignans 
Hb meet me. It is long since I have experienced such 
perfect happiness. If our dear Corbinelli would have 
been of the paily, I should ha^e forgotten Paris; but 
bii turn came two days after, and you may judge of my 
feelings by the friendship I entertain for him. I was 

•f* Meaning; M. dc Gri^nan, who wai renwirlably well made, but far 
from being liandsume. 
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fore with the house, with the master of it, 
lifiii company. Father Rapin and father Bour- 
daloue were there. I was delighted to see them in the 
freedom of the country, where they lose nothing by 
n>^king lliemselves known in tiieir respective characters* 
We talked of you and of my niece de Coligny* I enter 
into her feelings at be^ng settled comfortably with you, 
and into the pleasure you must receive on your side, 
llesuiiic the chain of your agreeable and delightful so- 
ciety, be the mutual comfort of each other’s past sor- 
rows, endeavour evi n to forget tl;em, anti be careful of 
tlie excellent s+atc orhralih which njoices your friends 
as much as you supjH^so it would make your enemies 
trcryble, if the fear of C ->d did not restrain you. If it 
pleases him to enter into tlie repose of your solitude, it 
will be indeed happy for you ; if not, cad in the aid of 
philosophy and morality, in wdiich* your noble and excel- 
lent understandings will fmd consolation and amusement, 
I pity my poor nephew, your son, for having been ill. 
It is a strange embarrassment to a young man proud of 
his health and vigour. 1 wish he n»ay marry as fortu- 
nately as my son. On my arrival, I found the place of 
grand-master of the artillery vacant by the death of the 
duke du Liide. This must make his contemporaries 
trembio. It has been filled by your favoured cousin 
dTdumieres 

The address yon give me to write to my great cousin 
is useless. I w ill have no inteicourse with him till I de- 
vour him to the very bone in my way to Britany. 

* Marslial was the friend of Lo'jvois, who however 

^vc liim this place, tu clip the proHts of it, for the minister of the war 
department. This marshal, who constantly enjoyed the king's fiivour, 
for a gallant man, though a perl'ect courtier ; brave in war, but 
btjifr as tlie second in command than as the chief. 
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LETTER *DCCXLIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Livrl, lobcr Q h , 1 . 

1 AM here, my dear cousin, with my dang!) ter, her son, 
her daughlcr-in-law, the good uhbe, and fhe ino^t de- 
Irghtful weather ih the world. Notlil/.g is v. nr. ling but 
our friend Corbinolli, to complete oiir sneicly ; but \\c 
can never have ail we wish ; he loves his liberty > and 
vi^e cannot help Io^i^g him notwiihslanding iliis. 1 
shall send this htt^r to him, tliat he may write his 
answer in it. He vJll inform ycr, no doubt, ^d’ the 
hour and minute when the chanevllur ic Tclheri) 

•f* If you lead the funeral oration of Lc Tc^ltier, byBossuer, this chan- 
cellor was a just and a great man. If you read the Annals of the abhd 
de St. Pierre, he was an effeminate arui ciangerous courtier, a skilful 
calumniator, of whom the count de Grammont said, on seeing him come 
out from a piivate autUence with vhc king t 1 thiuk I see a polecat 
who has just been gorging liimself with ch:(keus, and licking bis lips, 
covered with their blood.’* Volt^iiro, Si^cle dc L'^viis XIV. 

There is no doubt that he tias \cry Aii.dictlvo, Gourville, whom he 
treated well, speaks of his spirit cf revenge. 

It it well known that in tigning the edict of the revocation of tlut of 
Nantes, he cxclaimetl with jo,, ‘‘ Loul, now o ucsi thou thy scrv'aiit de- 
part in peace, foi nilue eyes have seen ihy rai', tiiou.” Ii was he unJ 
his son L<^uvois, v\i o, t j\» A\ell hj li i/ille, iiitcmlant (>f IjUti- 

guedoc, influenced Li’ius XIV. to use \i jlert rufcsurrs to c'«)nvcrt the 
Hugouots. it i-iiist bo foi^ottcn, in the lu^tiny of men and of 
courts, that in tin-, they were aclaateil by no lellglous luotivc. Jealousy 
against Colbert, who pr^.tteted tlie prot -st.ints on account of their in- 
dustry, was their spring of action in this fatal persecution. When Lou- 
▼ois, in the sequel, sent troops to enhnee abjurations, it was morel) to 
take upon himself the whole aflair, whieh moderate inc.jsurcs would 
liave placed in the hands of some other minister. 

Tite pr iises I'crc bestowed by Bussy anrlTiis cousin on tlie edict" nd 
its execution, discover tlic illusion of the public, which the count for-.? - 
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He was at the point of death yesterday, 
serve for an example to all who wish to 
These happy mixtures are all that can 
be desired. You know, I presume, that M. de Lamoignon 
has lost his brother-in-law. 1 have often heard you say* 
thaft the succeeding to a great inheritance stifles the 
feelings of nature : if that be true, this family will have 
iSore reason *to laugh than to cry. But I have seen 
tears that appeared to me to be sincere : the cause of them 
wa**, that he joined tlie character of friend to that of 
brother. I am delighted with the acquaintance of both 
husband and uife; it is with reason they are beloved, 
when they are known. I wish you could have joined 
the party at Baville, wliich would then indeed have 
beeii^' complete. I dearly love father Rapin ; he is a 
good and an honest man. He was ably supported by 
iatlier Bourdaloue, whose W'it is charming, and his 
kiiess of comprehension delighlful. He is going, by 
the king’s cenuiiand, to jireacli at Montptlier, anJ in 
t.iC provinces where so many have been converted 
withoul knowing w’hy. Father Bourdaloue will inform 
ilieas ^ind n.ake good catholics of Uiem. The dragoons 
ijave L:‘J'.erlo been excellent missionai ics ; the preachers 
that Mc now sent will render the woik complete*. 
You l.a^e, no doubt, seen the edict by which the king 
revoke V that of W antes. Nothing can be more noble 

10 p alive. But ue’ahtr in this pbee, nor in many otliers, 
THUsl h‘£5h onconiiums that aie lavidicJ, he taken in the liteial 
^nse ; they were ofjen a species of oratorical precaution, and passport, 
ivr whidi it well known vould be opened. 

" k'ee pi tending note. From the manner in wi.u h this phrase 

/•: turned, it i;; ev’ide*.t tliat die looted and .'.purred mission was not con- 
genial to her h^rt. Though we had not, us sureties for this assertion, 
of her soul, and the excellence of her mind, it wo.juI he 
that »he was agood Jdnsenijt, to know that she detested forced 
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than its contents, and no king has ever pef 
ever will perform, a more memorable actionf • 

FROM MADAME DE GRIGNAX. 

I TAKE you for a gentleman, sir, and I have treated yoi 
as such in my reply to the letter you did me the ho 
iiour to write to me, when you sent me your genealogy 
If I had been ever so much inclined to slight you, thii 
alone would have prevented me ; but indeed, sir, I an 
very far from any thing of this sort ; I love your mind 
and esteem your merit as I ought. As to your person 
I take so warm an interest in it, that I wish very mud 
to know what regimen you have adopted to make j 
doul)le chin out of what was formerly useless skin. ^ M 
de Grignun has fallen into this inconvenience, and ] 
should be glad for him to become as handsome as yoi 
are, by following your prescriptions. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

I RESIGNED my pen to my daughter with pleasure. Slu 
has told you hersdf how dillicult it would be for her t( 
forget you now, cr ever. Adieu, my dear cou^in : yoi 
are in a happy frame of miml, if, as you say, you ex- 
pect death witixjut desiring, and without fearing it 
What wisdom ! and what folly, on the contrary, to tor- 
ment ourselves, if it be only in regard to Christianity 
and the dispositions which are necessary to this las 
action of our life ’ 
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LETTER *DCCXLIV. 

rnOM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVICNE. 

' Chruseu, November 14» 1685« 

Good heavens, madam, how much I could have wished 
to have been at Livri, as well as at Baville, when you 
W'cre there! If I am bearable in Paris, I am excellent 
in the country, and you are the same. In town we are, 
too dissipated. It is in vain for me to love j’^ou, when 
I am with you in Paris; I am either, in spirit, with those 
I have just left, or with those I intend to see in the 
course of the day. Besides, as I am never eager to be 
witty, a visit is often too short to give me an oppor- 
tunity of displaying my powers; whereas in the coun- 
try I have leisure to find, and to exhibit them. Our 
friend Corbinelli is like me ; he wdll wear well, because 
he has great lesources. He has informed me of the 
death of the chancellor, whose exit was happy as his 
life. Whatever honour death may confer on him, I am 
lU/t corry he enjoys it; and 1 would much rather he 
shr/uld be w here he is, tliAm w ith us, I beard of the 
dea‘h of M. V**^*f^ as soon as it took place, and con- 
dohid with our friend upon the event. I well knew his 
thou;dits on the subject, and should have spoken to him 
without jeserve, if 1 could have conversed alone with 
him; but I wrote liim word, that I took as much inter- 
mit in his»loss, ^ he himself could take in it. He re- 
turned me for alswer, without afFectalion, that though 
God had seen to deprive him of his brother-in-law, 
he had not him wholly without consolation ; but 
that he been more aiiected at his death than he 
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could have supposed, from the sudtlen ani^ 
manner in whjch it happened, from the spec! . ^ 

exhibited, and the extreme grief into wlTOh i€ hi 
plunged his whole family. 

This is the proper way in which to speak of such h 
event, and not as madame de **** expressed herse 
to me, by writing me word, that though JM. de L. 
moignon would gain millions by this death, he wou^ 
be inconsolable. I do not retract my assertion, nir 
dam, that the succeeding to a great inheritance stifli 
the feelings of nature, unless the deceased has been oi 
intimate friend. I admire the method the king Ik 
taken to ruin the Hugonots; the wars that were (ornierl 
waged against them, and the Saint Bartholomews, hav 
multiplied and given vigour to this sect, llis irfajest 
has sapped it by degrees, and the edict lie has just puL 
lished, supported by the dragoons and the Bourdaloue 
lias been their death-stroke. 

TO 'lAD^ME DE GRICN 

I CANNOT dc’ny> mad'am, that you treated me as a gen 
tleman, and that \ on did me m »ic honour llian I de 
served in the answer you v, iote me; but this did nc 
prevent jmu fiorn /h ting- me a ilale, by sending m 
no remenibiance in ilij letter your un^ther wrote to m 
on her return fi oia Biitany. It is (rue, 1 am not th 
only gentleman, nor (he only nr n of family, whom yo 
have treated well. With r-gaid to <he int^jrest yq 
take In my person, in v. ^ to what regime 

I have ado[)ted to ac<pjnc ir.o cliins O' 't of the useles 
and unoccupied skin you v ere Ibrmei'v acquainted 
with, and that M. de Giignan, as you say, ^ay fi:! hi 
by the same remedy, I have to tell you, tha^ ^ hav 
found means whicli he could nut emplo}’'. It is n i s: 
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husbands of handsome women to be fat, as 
Friends; and M. de Grignan would think the 
enl^dylfmch worse than the disease. You would be 
00 happy, madam, and so would he, if, loving you as 
le does, he could have a double chin with you* 

Mais on nc rencontre gu^re 
Taut de bient tons A la ibis 


LETTER *DCCXLV. 

'ROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE PRESIDENT DE MOUt* 
CEAU. 


Pbris, November 24, 1685* 

I HAVE received no letter from you for more than fif-* 
teen months; I know not whether our enraged and 
jealous friend J has intercepted any ; it is not, however,* 
like him to do so; he would be more Inclined to assas* 
sinate you with the little sword you once used so plea* 
santly in the gardens of Rambouillet. We shall never 
forget your wisdom, nor your folly; and I have spent 
a year with my son in Britany, where we have often 
mentioned you with sentiments with which your inerit 
must impress all hearts, that are not unworthy of know- 
ing it. We have been twenty times on the point of 
writing some nonsense to you ; we wished to assure 
you that the scarcity of tlic gratification did not prevent 
you from being often in our remembrance, and twenty 
^times htfs the ^mon which turns aside good intentions;, 
peiurerted the Aurse of this. At length, sir, after hav- 
ing been oveArned, drowned, and had a wound in my 
leg, whichynas not been healed till within these six 

80 many blessings at once are rarely to be met with. 
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weeks, I left my son, and hie wife, who is ^ 
and arrived at Bavilie, at M. de -Lainoignoi 
tenth or twelfth of September, where I found d^gli- 
terand all the Grignans, who received me with joy and 
affection. To complete my happiness, my daugliter will 
not leave me this winter. I ha\e found our dear Cor- 
l^clli just as I left him, except a little more pliiloso- 
jpRcal, and dying every day from some czPuse or other: 
his freedom excites my envy ; in changing his object he 
would become a saint ; he is, however, so kind and cha- 
ritable to bis neighbour, that I really believe the grace 
of God is concealed under' the name of Cartesian. He 
converts more heretics by bis good sense, and by not 
irritating them by vain disputes, than others by all their 
controversy. In short, every one now is a missioftary, 
every one thinks he has a mission, and particularly the 
magistrates and governors of provinces, upheld by the 
dragoons : this is the greatest and most noble action 
that has ever been conceived or performed. Like us, 
you have been surprised with other news. What an 
event is the death of the prince de Conti ! after having 
e^erienced all the perils of the Hungarian war, he 
cime here to die of a disorder which he scarcely fell ! 
He was the son of two saints, was naturally prudent, 
and, by a left-handed train of ideas, played the fool 
and the debauchee, and died without confession, with- 
out having had a single moment either for God or fur 
himself; for he was quite insensible. His lovely widow 
has deeply bcw^ailed him : she has an annuity •f a hun- 
dred thousand crowns, and has receivcll from the king 
so many muiks of friendship, and of h' natural ailec- 
tion for her, lliat with such assistance no c »e can doubt 
that she will in time be comforted. The pfcnce de la 
Roche-sur-Yon, w'ho has not the same reasons, still 
very much afdictcd. You know, and must cert3!,Viy 
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^^visioii out of my eyes. We shall have a 
to tell you of the son-in-law f; ju 
.,or|:^)it ^uck us the other day, that if Homer had 
fcen acquainted with him, he would have chosen him 
{\ point of anger for his Achilles, We have a new 
u ii^ce and a new princess here- — 

' LETTER *DCCLIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, DecemW 15 , 

1 WROTE you a long letter, sir, more than a month ago, 
full of friendship, secrets, and confidence. I know not 
what became'of it ; it lost its way, perhaps, in seeking 
for you at the states, since you have not answered it j 
but this will not prevent me from telling you a melan* 
choly, and at the same time a pleasing, piece of intel- 
ligence ; the death of the prince, which happened the 
day before yesterday, the 11th instant, at a quarter 
after seven in the evening ; and the return of the prince 
db Conti to court, through the kindness of the prince, 
who asked this favour of the king in his last moments : 
the king immediately granted it, and the prince h^d 
this consolation on his death- bed ; but never was joy 
drowned in so many tears. The prince de Conti is in- 
consolable at the loss he has sustained ; it could not be 
greater, particularly as he passed the whole time of his 
disgrace at Chanliliy, where he made an admirable use 
of, the unSerstaiAing and abilities of the prince, and 
drew, from the fcuntam- bead, all that was to be ac- 
quired from So a master, by whom he was tender- 

ly beloved. jiThe prince llew, with a speed that has 

Robao, who had married the daughter of the count de 
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him Lis £jt>m Cbaniilly to Foniaij 
maailame de Bourbon was «eieed with the s 
^rder to prevent the duke^ who had not haf th(V 
^er, from nursing her, -and being with her ; for tlie 
•duchess, who has always nursed her, would have been 
sufficient to satisfy him of the care that was take i\ oi 
her health. He was very ill, and at length died of ait 
oppression with which he was seized, w|iich made him 
say, as he was on the point of returning to Paris, that 
he should take a much longer journey. He sent for 
confessor, father Deschanips, and, after lying in a state 
of insensibility for twenty-four hours, and receiving all 
sacraments, he died, regretted and bitterly lament- 
ed by his family and his friends : the kii>g was much 
jiiffiicted at the event, and, in short, the grief of losing 
great a man, and so great a hero, whose place whole 
ages will not be able to supply, has been felt by all 
Tanks. A singular circumstance happened three weeks 
ego, a little before the departure of the prince for Fon- 
tainbleau. Vernillon, one of his gentlemen, returning 
^rom the chase at three o^clock, saw, • as he approached 
^he castle, at one of the windows of the armoury, an 
epparition, that is, a man who had been dead and bu- 
Tted : he dismounted, and tame nearer ; he still saw 
it ; his valet, who was with him, said, I see the Scime, 
sir, that you see.^* Vernillon had been siknt, that liis 
valet might speak of bis own accord : they entered the 
castle together, and desired the keeper to give them the 
key of the armoury ; the keeper went with them ; they 
-found all the windows closed, and a ^lence which had 
been undisturbed for more than six r. onths. This was 
told to the prince : he appeared struc." vvlth it at first/ 
and afterwards laughed at it. Everyone heard the 
story, and trembled for the prince : you what ihe 
event has been. Vernillon is said to be a m^4. i. 
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Viiieroi^. His merit and virtue are inconteitable* H< 
a fine understanding ; and capacity does not depend 
on the number of years ; on the contrary, when we an 
in the prime of life, our ideas are more lively and clear, 
iTi short, every disinterested person is pleased with thil 
choice. You must be more so than any one, since he 
is the son of your faithful friend, who is at the head oi 
the council, and who w-ill be very deep in the affairs bl 
state, I'lie young Ant in f is become a Menin within 
these few days. Would to heaven that onr dear boj 
was in the same situation ! We to Provi' 

dence in all things, for without that we should ill sup< 
port the afflictions God sees fit to lay upon IlS. I^fe h 
short, my dear cousin : this is the consoli^ion of thi 
wretched, and the grief of the happy and prosperous, 

• In the place of president of the council of finances, held by th 
marshal, who had been governor of Lewis XIV. 

** In the council of Lewis XIV. there were men tuperior in virtw 
even to the Catos. Such was the duke tie BeauvilUers, who con^^fldet 
the peace of Ryswick, only because the people were unhappy,” Tltti 
Voltairo expresses himself, who might have added, that this samamfi 
in the quality of a minister of state, firmly opposed the acce|ilte|te e 
tiie Spanish succession, though he liad, uo doubt, foreseen, aa^fiell a 
the chancellor Boucherat, that the king, and even his soD,Yhe grea 
datq)hin, were disposed to accept die testament, and that hi# genevou 
opposition would be of no avail. In short, wc sec this same Beauvil 
Tiers at the head of a truly spiritual party, which was formed, at th 
same time, to lead tlie king to less violent sentiments and measures tc 
wards il^ protesUnts. 

It is well kno\^ that RI. de BeauvilUers was governor to the duke c 
Burgundy, anil i tha friend of Fenelon. We may venture tobelievt 
that this tfuly ffl/tat man was more deserving of academical honours tha 
Montausicr.^ - S’lic virtue of the latter wtis much less active, Utough 
displayed ' -elf more i and perhaps the fieedora of his words partook tc 
muq^VjQtrhabit and passion, to be really useful. 

a beautiful page of Bruy^re’s may compensate for an acaderoia 
"'r^frium.fSee the portrait of M.de BeauvilUers, chap. 13, De la Mod' 
, win ot madame de Montesuan. 





though all' amrc 91 the same goal. Pardon t : 
Qbctlonif in a persoUtwbo has just seen mademoiselle de 
; la^Trouss^ empire suddenly at the convent of the heuil- 
5^1ifttttines. A nun entered her apartment one morninj^S 
and saw her leaning back in her rhaii., as if she had 
been asleep: she was so in realit^^^ never to awake 
^^in. She \^5 quite well the preceding evening, Sim 
Itea been buried as a nun, with cerenmnies, and a re- 
j^tatloti of piety, which have served me for a lesson, 
aiui^foi^ subject of dveditation, for these three days. 

LETTER ^DCCXLVir. 

t 

FROM PE CORBINELU TO THE PREMDENT Dlt 
MOULCEAU. 


TiAmhvy 20, iCtjfl. 

f loft* eighty air, of your distinguished me- 

lif j that merit which has made me say with authority, 
were the most illortrious of r^rohates, and the 
of the illustrious men of the age. The 
understand nothing by this jargon ; but it is 
lut&eiditlt to show you that I have not forgotten you, or 
rather,* that your merit can never be forgotten by one 
vbo is 80 thoroughly acquainted with it. To tell you 
vhy I hfave not written to you occasionally. Would be 
0 fatigue you to no purpose ; but if any f}iing otn re- 
»air the injury I have done myself their by, it is the 
ssurance, that I have endeavoured not uX ender my- 
tlf unworthy of your favour by iny studies among 
thers, I have cut up Cicero into fragments ofShe s^zo 
? M, de la Rochelbucault’s maxims, and have 
jrted them into French maxims, in my rnnrise w: 
without affecting to trans»kU tlui LaXvw. 
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^he>am?ra8 you know, with the Latm* historians f > 
it aeems to rne, as if this^ would fumisb the means of 
pay ing my court to you, and o/ prh? ibg, , that if eyer F 
come to Montpellier, I shall not he fes8 Worthy of your 
esteem than I was before. I wish to entertain* 

you with the pres< nt subjects of conversation ; Ihit how^ 
do I know \Wirlher you- like the world sufficiently, to* 
see it displayed in letters? All ! 000*1011 you, is, that? 

, , a would not know it again, that France now dif*- 
fers more materially from the France of your time^ than^ 
it does from Spain or Germany. 

I re(jucst you to tell M. de Courson, I am very 
impatient to see him again in our neighbourhood, Wid' 
ass on e the reprobate that' I consider it a great honout te* 
honour him, and to be in bis remembrance, and, in a 
word, that he is as much in mine, as if I had written 
to him, and received letters from him, by eveiy post. 
Also, do not forget to tell him, that 1 spend my life in 
admiring the letters of Cicero, famiUar otiea qutteu 

aa much as those to A^cus^ Ipifetter myself^ thiftt P 
shall bring m^ame dli S4vigh4 to like them 
well, and that F shall make 4tim (Cicero I 
vy her the resemblance she bearato this great orsd^ifl* 
the epistolary style. 

LETTER ^ DCCXLVIIL 

FEOli^WrADATfE DE SEVIGHE TO THE COUNT Dfl HUSSY.. 

Paris, May 14» USSO. 

It is true, that I should have been delighted to hasii 
lost tiiree pallets of blood fi'onj my niece^s arm. She 
fVery kindly offered it to me ; and 1 am certain, that if 


f Tlu« work wa» never pwhUdved, 
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I Marie Habutin had been bled, I should h.iTe 
.^ready relieved. But the folly of the physicians m^<!« 
them persist in bleeding ia the right arm one who 
bad the rheumatisxh iQ ^S^left: so that, having ques- 
tioned her on the sati^bcbbf her health, and her answer 
and mine having discovered who was the person alfect- 
ed, I was obliged to pay the tribute of n%y inhrmity, 
^nd of my having been the godmoilter of this lovely 
creature. Thus, my dear cousin, I could receive nr:*- 
benefit from her good-will. But having formeily felt 
myself very languid, without knowing why, in conse- 

S ence of your having b^n bled one morning, I am 
nvinced,^ that if families wished to understand one 
another, the least difficult to bleed would save theiife 
of the rest, and me, for instance, from the fear of being 
lamed# Let us, however, leave the blood of the Rabu- 
tins in peace, since 1 am in perfect health. I cannot tell 
you how much 1 esteem, and how much I admire, your 
good and happy constitution. What folly it is, not to 
copy time, and nut toenje^ with gratitude the consol a- 
ticniB which God bestows cm us, after the affiictions he 
^jN^OKtiiiies causes us to feel ! It appears to me truly 
to endure the tempest with resignation, and to en- 
joy the calm, when it pleases Heaven to restore it to us ; 
this is to follow the order of Providence. Life is too 
short for tffi to dwell long upon the same sentiment; we 
idtist take time as it comes ; 1 feel myself just in this 
^nppy humour, e me ne pregio (and pridjj mysey* upon 
St), as the Italians say. Let us enjoy, my dear cousin, 
tiiis noble blood, which flows so gently and so plea- 
santly in our veins. All your pleasures, your amuse- 
snents, your tricks, your letters, and your verses, have 
given me real joy, and particularly what you write in 
defence of Benserade and La Fontaine, against this vilo 
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Fddum^^I had before said the same, ih a low note, to 
r^l who praised this wicked satire. The author seems 
tome to show clearly, that ho neither belongs to the 
world, npr to the court, and that his taste is pedantry, 
which wdilJannot even hope to Cdltect. There are cer« 
tain things, which, if we do not understand at first, we 
never understand : hard and unsociable minds cannot 
enter into the charms and easy style of the ballets of 
^nserade, and the fables of La Fontaine : this door is 
shut against them, and so is mine ; they are unworthy 

* Furetl^re, accused of liaving taken advantage of labowt of 
academy, who were then compiling thdir dictionary^ to eonvert tbens tO 
his own use in his, was expelled from it in 1685, a^d poUiabed the^d* 
ruleftt Factum here mentioned, in which he attacked La Fontaine,’' who 
had given his vote for this expulsion. The following is a part of tho 
letter the count de Bussy wrote to Fureti^, who was hif celleagoe at 
the academy. It will be seen, that the wits appreciated La Fontaine, 
hut that madamc dc Sdvign^ felt the force of his genius still raore than 
the wits. 

You have too much confounded what you call year parties ; amdi^ 
others, M. de Benserade and M. de la Fontaine. 

The first is a man of birth, whose songs, madrigals, and ballet veiafa, 
alllnicly and delicately turned, and "only understood by men of ien«e;p. 
have given pleasure to the most discerning man, and the greatest king^ 
in vhc world. With regard to proverbs and double meanings, ^ 
which you accuse liim, he has never used any but in jest. In dtort, he 
Is a singular genius, who has employed more wit in his trifles, tbia 
many of the most finished poems contain. * > ^ »' 

VVitli respect to M. de la Fontaine, he is tlie most pleasing fid>plis^ 
France has ever boasted. It is true, there are some passages in Ids fiibka^ 
wiilcb, skilfully os fie has clothed them, are but too api^urent: but if he 
were to render them less inlcUigible, his work would be complete* 
The gteater part of his prologues, which are of his own invention, ave 
master-pieces of the kind ; and respecting those, as well as his fiddfS 
and tales, posterity will consider him as an original, who, to the silBb> 
pliclty of’Marot, has added a thousand times more grace.” 

FuretiJire, at another time, did more justice to La Fontaine. For it 
was he who said, meeting him with Chapelain : See I an author poor^ 
and a poor i<atthor*'* 
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eyef ttf these sort of beauties, and are 

denmed to the misfortune of censuring them, .and ^ ? 
being censured themselv^ by every person of under- 
ending. We bOve met with many such pedants. My 
fiiaf impulse is to be wroth with them, and after- 
wards to endeavour to instruct them, but I have found 
tt an absolute impossibility. It is an edifice that must 
he rebuilt ; ft would be too much trouble to repair it ; 
in short, there is nothing to be done but to pray fta 
them ; for no human power is capable of enlightening 
tiiem* These are the sentiments I shall always enter* 
4iua for a raait, who condemns the noble fire and verses 
trf Bemerskfe, and ^^svho does not feel the charms of La 
PbntaiHe’s fables. I do not retract*: there is nothing to 
be done but to pray for such a man, and to wish to have 
no intercourse with him. I embrace you and your 
amiable daughter. 1 beg you both to believe that I 
shall not cease to love you while we, inherit the same 
bltmd. My daughter desires me to say a thousand kind 
tt^gs for her. She is still the beautiful Madelonne. 

' FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

1 FOtaoT to tell you, sir, that niadame de Grignan had 
read, that is to say, admired, what you wrote to nia- 
d[|me de Coligny, for these are inseparable to your 
Spaders. I say the same of your letter to Fureti^re, and 
I think it would be spoiling your praises to undertake 
to emimerate them. This is the fault %te king’^ pane* 
gyrists fall into : their praises become trivial, or, at 
threadbare : it is the same superlatives. repeated, 
ever since he began his reign, and precisely in tlie same 
terms : he is the greatest monarch in the world, and a 
hero surpassing all heroes, past, present, or to come." 
All this is true, but cannot they vary the expressions ? , 
Have not Horace and Virgil praised Augustok without 
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same idwts, a^d tfaeaaiMr 

seems ta w», Ab' if na one knew how iq 
praise properly, nor ^ exhib^ruth in its rtel coloursw^ 
This is a subject we will treat^ Cbaseu, if I caa ac-^ 
complish my pui^pose. I wish the makers of panegys 
rics were forbidden to use the words, heroic, great, me^ 
ritorious, hrave : and that they would praise by 

deeds, and not by epithets, 

’ «•«» 

LETTER * DCGXLIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, JU 1 M 295 iStflU* ^ 
Pr is true, my dear cousin, that I had sdme intenUoj% 
in the spring, to visit Vichi in the autumn, for a rlieu<» 
matism with which I was afflicted ; but as it is gone, I 
shall be in no haste to take this journey, which is al- 
ways a plague to me, who have no longer an equipage 
as I formerly had. It would be a great pleasure to me 
to have you both with me. Good heavens ! what 
^'ghtful company we should be, and of what evils wouhl^ 
you not get cured ! The offer and the proposal make 
me truly grateful for the arrangement you have made. 
Tlie measure would be complete, if the beautiful count- 
ess, and particularly the friendly Corbinelii, would be 
of the party. But so dell^^iful a plan can never sue- 
cced ; it does not belong to us to dispose so charmingly 
of oursglves apd of our time in this world. The heat 
has been insupportable for this month past ; and I have 
no other^reason to give you, why I have not answered', 
your last letter. I was like all the rest of the world, in 
a perpejual crisis, and my pen fell from my hands tbi 
moment I attempted to form an idea or a letter. I had 
however to thank you for the charming letter youwrot^ 
to madams de Toulonjon, ^ 1 have read it over and over 
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mgain ; for it is impossibly to be tired with 
productions* There is a certain character 
* jmd ease, which makes us exclaim, * Es de Lope, es de 
Lope,^ You will always be amiable, my dear cousin ; 
this is as much as to say, you will always be loved. 
Preserve your health and your happiness as long as you 
can: they generally accompany each other^ and 1 hope 
they always will with you. When I say you, I include 
also my niece de Coligny ; I can never separate y<^r 
You are at Chaseu : go and walk on the banks of your 
pretty little river for my sake ; how delighted I should 
bo, if any chance led me to join you ! I embrace fa- 
itbcr, ^daughter, and grandson. Never let the title of 
^and father ofiend you : we must all come to if in 
time. 


FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

It is not the heat, sir, which has prevented me from 
writing to you, but an inviolable engagement to have 
&o correspondence with you, but conjointly with ma- 
dame de Sevign6. This treaty is advantageous to me, 

V because my letters pass in favour of hers. ’ ^ ' 

Have you heard the news of this country ? Have you 
been told that Love resumes his rights, and has placed 
himself the protection of the young court? Have 
^ you been told (bat the fair sex pbll caps for the favour 
k of Monseigneur * ? that there is nothing but walks, 

♦ For tlirce years the dauphin rematnedl faithful Sb his wife. They 
at length quarrelled, and he had miatresaes of every class. A waiting- 
: itoaid of the dauphir ss was cltschaigcd with child by hdin. He could 
wiitf diflkolty raise twenty thousand francs, to repair the Injury, He 
bad a datt^lcr by Raisin the actress, whom he would never acknow- 
ledge. He was violently in love with the countess du Roura.*^ In short, 
his long attachment to mademoiselle Choin, a very ugly woman, who 
charmed him by an ample chest and a considerable portion of wit, is no- 
torious. It if supposed that be xnarried her. The (buphin was him* 
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, love-letters, serenades and whatever else 
the delight of our good old times? It is a 
peiiod: correct and incorrect, religious and 
profane, addicted to men and to women; in short, it 
" gL medley of all sorts. 

LETTER *DCCL. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE PRESIDENT D1 
MOULCEAU. 


Llvri, October 90 , 168^1 ^ 

I am here, sir, at the place you are so well acquainted 
wiyi. This was one of the strongest reasons which ha* 
duced me to take you to Livri, for I was extremely d€« 
sirous that your imagination should know where to 
have me, when I wrote to you from hence. At pre-’ 
sent, therefore, you can see me. I have been here five 
weeks with my daughter, often with my son, my good 
mademoiselle de Grignan, the little marquis do 
an, and, some days, the chevalier. If you kn^, 
sir, what a delightful family-circle we have formed, 
would not wonder at the little impatience I display idt 
return to Paris; but we must do as others do at Saint 
Martin’s tide. Our friend has disappoiii em»; he haf 
been very much indisposed ; he fears our evMiing dews ; 
lodgings are diificult to be obtained ; all thj^ reasons 
keep him at ^aris. But you would not recognise him ; 
know, sir, that he wears a wig, like every other man* 
It is no longer a little head friz:^d in a style peculiar 
to itself*: never did you behold such a change; 1 hayO 

•elf vej^Jut j the king said he had the good looks of a German prince* 
The original memoirs of the times represent him as extremely indolent 
and careless, carrying, however, his submission to hit ftthex to fudi • 
Ungth, as to curry favour with aU the courtiers* 
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lremb)ed fcr our friewfehip: it b no km{?er tM 
whicb 1 hare been attached fop these ibirty yeaw-iSw); 
socFets^ nay confidence, my ©!d habits, were all totter- 
iag ; he was twenty years younger ; I knew not whew 
to look for my old friend : *at length I am a little 
conciied to this fashionable peruke, and I still find oui 
good friend Corbinelii’s head underneath k. If you 
had been here, would liave enjoyed the performance 
together, and I think you could not liave failed to bd 
as surprised as myself. It was a very dilFerent thing 
from the wardrobe and splendid point M. de Vardes 
had given hinr. I>y the bye, this gentleman, profiting 
by OUT friend’s study of the law, has made him chief ol 
his council, and placed him at the head of his afiairs ; 
he will be a considerable gamer by this step ; but, in 
foct, cur friend is excellent, let him be applied to what* 
cTer purpose he nrjy. The one who is constantly ex- 
cluded from your states, warmly excites my pity. There 
are infelicities attached to him that are insupportable : 
hie misfortunes seem never to have an end, and h< 
no longer the consolation of having a companio 
nwsery, for he is the only one who has not found some 
.happy moment. You will see M. de Noaillcs in a very 
diiereiH si^ation ; he is going to fill a noble post. It 
said he yonlered to give precedence to none but the 
king’s lieutenants and the bishops ; the barons and 
great lords arc not to stand in competition with him. 
hiiform me how this scene goes off, and particyilarly 
what concerns your own interest, and the pleasure 
which the esteem and friendship of so worthy a man 
affords. Madam de Cal vasson has not thought proper 
to visit madame de Noailles, but she is the only one 
who has acted thus. I know not what she means; but 
never was pride so ill-judged, or so ill-received by every 
body. Do not name me, if you feel an inclination to 
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^circumstance like the rest Tell me al*e» 
Carcasonne (the bishep) doesw Adieu, sir;, 
most amiable friend in the world, adieu : I cannot tett 
yon with what ea^rneas this whole family crowd me 
with. remembrances to you : cannot yon hear me eveft 
at this distance ? You would now be satisfied with my 
daughter’s l^alth; its greatest fault was a delicacy^ 
which* made us tremble. Good heavens ! how frail if 
ev^ry thing in life, and how we misiake onr own inter*- 
ests in attaching ourselves to it so firmly as we do ! 1 

have sent your letter to our friend : we knew m>t what 
had become of you, but, thank God, you were hoooiir* 
ably employed : I am truly rejoiced at it* 

LETTER *DCCLI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livn, Octobcif 2.S» tfiSO* 

I HAVE received your letter, sir: it presented itself t» ^ 
me, as if you wished to make me ashamed of my si** 
lence, and to believe 1 had been ill, for the purpose of. 
entering into conversation with me. It reminds roe of : 
a very pretty comedy, in which the person who wishes 
to come to an explanation with the lady who enters, 
makes her believe she called him, and thus obtains a 
I hearing. If you have the same intention, sir, I i^ttlPll 
you a t^iousaiif thanks; and I really cannot compx^hailii . 
how, esteeming you as I do, remembering you with so 
much pleasure, speaking of you so readily, having so ’J’ 
high a relish for your understanding and your worth# 

• to say rw ^lorc for fear of exciiiny; jeaJortsy, I can, with 
so many things to promoU' a con soondence, have left 
'^ou seven or eight months wiiho saying a word to 
ou. It is horrible; but what it signify? let ui 
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remain in this fre^ora, since it is not incom^^^K^I^ 
the sentiments I have just expressed for you. 
seen M. de la Trousse ; we talked of you the moment 
we had embraced ; I think him, by what he told me, 
highly deserving the esteem you appear to entertain-for 
him. The stroke is at least double. I found him per- 
fectly acquainted with, and as sensible ofrj^our worth 
as you can possibly desire: he must pass through this 
place in his way to La Trousse; 1 shall show him yeur 
letter, and 1 do not think it will induce him to change 
his opinion. You have now M. de Noailles with you : 
you are in such favour there, that I shall rejoice with 
you on the pleasure you will receive at seeing a man 
whom you have inspired w'ith such lively sentimenijj of 
esteem for you. I can easily imagine the confusion 
which the derangement of the states must have occa- 
sioned you ; but you cannot dispense with going to 
Kimes. I must say a word to you respecting made- 
moiselle de X^rignan. You know, 1 presume, that she 
Ims been in the convent of the Carmelites for eight 
months, and that she took the habit in form, with a 
zeal too violent to lasL In the first three months she 
found herself so reduced, from the severity of the order, 
and h so injured by the meagerncss of the 

provision, that she was obliged to eat meat by compul- 
».v 4 i. This inability to comply with the rules, even in 
her noviciate, induced her to quit the convent; but 
wiih eo true a sentiment of pi^ty, of huirsiliation at the 
delicacy of her health, and of such perfect contempt 
for the World, that the holy nuns have preserved an 
affectionate friendship for her; and she, who has only 
changed the habit, and not the sentiment, has ao false 
shame, like those who grow weary of the lite, and is 
now with us as usual, giving us the -same edification: 
her residence at Paris is fixed at the Feuillantines, 
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'will board with several others; she will 
e at Marittimas^ when we do : what attaches 
Tier to this house, is its vicinity to the Carmelites, 
where she goes almost daily, and whenever a certain 
pririEfiss is there: she takes from this holy convent all 
that agrees with her, that is, its d evotion and conversa- 
tion, and leaves the strictness of the order, to which 
she was by no means equal. It is thus God has con- 
du<!ted her, and gently repulsed her from the high de- 
gree of perfection to which ske aspired, to support her 
in another a little inferior to it, which cannot but be 
good, since he gives her grace to love him alone, which 
is all that can be desired in this world. But Providence 
has also inspired her w'ith the most noble, just, and 
praiseworthy thought it was possible to conceive for 
har family. She was determined, that her return to the 
vr!md should not deprive her father of what she wished 
to give him by her civil death : and at quitting her con* 
vent, she made him a very handsome present of forty 
thousand crowns, which he owed her ; that is, twenty 
thousand crowns principal, and the rest arrears and 
sums borrowed. This gift has been duly estimated, not 
only by those who love M. do Giignan, but by tho^ 
who knew that all her property becoiw'^ at 

the age of five-and- twenty, if she had not disposed of 
any thing by will, would go almost wholly to her fa. 
j ther ; and that M. de Grignan would have eighty thdb* 
sand crowns tot pay mademoiselle d’Alerac, recktmtl|^ 
the principal of the jointure at forty thousand. 

"is enough in conscience for us not to pity the.ais|er^^ 
^and to rejoice tliat the family is relieved from tlikT 
^louble piyment. I own I have been very much af- 
fected. at this seasonable and generous action ; and 1 
Iniire the goodness of her disposition, which led her 
do, without adfectation, the only thing in the world 
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that could render her dear to her wheiv. 

novr rereivecl and coiisidered as- ifs benefactrcSS^ 
undersiandiug: alone mi|^t have wrought this efTect 
another, but it is best when produced only by the hea 
My daugiiter has contributed so well to this little w 
cauvre, tiiat she has received double pleasui'e from 
success. The chevalier has also done wonciKers; for y 
imiy suppose it has been necei^sary to assist, and givt 
form- to, tbese good intentions. In short, all has gs 
well : even mademoiselle ti’Alerac has entered into 1 
juflticer of the sentiment. I pray that God may rewf 
hiB* by a good establishment, of which he still conce 
fbbm iis every prospect, so that at present there is 
appearance of any thing of the kind. Do I not wee 
yoa, sir, hy this long account? you will have an in 
gBstion of the Grignans. To divert you, let us tall 
little of poor Sevigne : I shcruld mention him w 
gmefi if 1 oouid not tell you, that after Hve months 
horrible an&ruig, from miedicines which woricied h 
to eeEy bone^ the paor child is at length restored 
perfect healths he has spent the whole of August w 
mn in this* retoeat,. you are now acquainted wit 

sue were ahine withi" Ate good abb^ we had everlasti 
Cttnoetoatioiis, and this lov^g intercourse has renewed ( 
acquaintance with each otfaor,.ttid our acquaintance i 
Slewed oar friendship. He 'is returned home with 
Oioelc; of Gbristisfcn phi!<»opliy, sprinkled with a gn 
Oif awchoretism, and particularly with extreme i 
ftctiop far his wife,, by whom he is equally belov^ 
him altogether the happiest man in t 
WQiidr becasise be passes his life agreeably to his o 
mind. We have talked of you twenty times w itifi friti 
ship and delight, and twenty times have we said,.“ J 
ua write to him, I wish it very much and when 
Itave beexs on the point of giving ourselves tliis pleaau 
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*U'S stepped iti^ to dii'tractJoyr attention, and< 
turn a^ide our good resolutions^ What is to be dotte; 
iny dear sir, in misfortunes litw- thexae? Perhaps yoiK 
know the mortification of fonnu^g good re^oluttwis, 
x^ithoui'^he power of exccutTng Lhe.'n. 1 fear our dear 
jealous friend calculates upon npoi^r ng the winder with? 
you; you will' be very glad : y a wdi liugl:, and i 
shall cry ; for I have so perfect cortliuence in him> 
and so true a friendship for him^ that I cannot lose tll6 
society of such a man, without feeling it painfully every 
moment ; M. de Vardes, however, whom he is delighted 
io follow, will restore him to us, ns lie takes him awiyr 
from UB. I am pleased that this attachment contirtties J" 
you wifl act your part well, and 1 consider the pleasunB 
of seeing you, and of establishing himself again in youit 
heart, as a happy circumstance for our friends M.- d^ 
Vardes has not been sufficiently particular itr the 
ation you omitted eo tell me r the sorest way is to 
ourselves, as yon^see. I do notp write to you^ofteo^ tMt 

you will own when i do, chat it isnot fcpiiBtliEiiig;- 

w 

LETTER * DCCUL 

TO TItB eUMB« 

Parb, Iik>vembeirfliev 

* THOUGHT, sir, that in pxirchaftiikg an office, nothwig 
ras necessary but to find money; but I see that 
nanner of giving and receiving it is also to be canali* 
Ikired. Yqu will soon be quit of this enibarrassiiiehi^ 
rom the c^^ire you always have to contribute to you! 
tTm tranquillity. Good heavens! how rational and how 
Worthy of you is this disposition, and how just too is 
1^ choice of your company, when we come to speak 
^id point out its excellence ! If wc .itultfc 
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ances, it is very superior to our parliaments*^^ 
fancy I hear M. and madame de Vernueil say a tSou- 
sand kind things to you, and receive yours in return. 
Whan this princess mentions me, tell her it is impossi- 
ble to be more at her service than I am. Yau'T>ave a 
sister of madame de la Troche with you, who is very 
amiable; the eldest will place alf the^attentions you 
pay her to her own account. I have presented your 
compliments to the chevalier de Grignan, who Has re- 
ceived them graciously ; he pointed out to the prince * 

, the silence and discretion of your departure ; nothing 
htifi exceed his concern and zeal for your interest : but 
" we can answer for nothing when we are left-handed. 
What you told me the other day of a certain discourse 
be held with a certain person, makes me exhort you to 
preserve the noble tranquillity I have alw'ays witnessed 
in you, on the success of this affair. We only returned 
frm Livri yesterday ; the beauty of the weather, and 
the health of my daughter, which has been nearly esta- 
* blithed there, made us stay out of gratitude. In the 
/ two monthiwe have been there, we have not been able 
to prevail on our friend to give us his company for 
^ more than ten days. He has a thousand little affliirs 
there, to which he is accustomed ; I know noihii|g of 
his intentions with resp^t to his departure, 1 ainmst 
doubt whether the society he meets at INI. de Varde^* 
will not prevent him from setting out soon. 1 assure 
you I shall reap the advantage of hisT* inclination to do 
to , with pleasure, but I only contribute towards it by 
iny wishes. Pray inform us how M. de Vardes finds 
himself in the midst of this troop of Bohein|a|is ; 1 can- 

• The prince de Conti, It has been seen in the letlcr of Junitf Ir'*, 
1684, tliat M. de Moulceau was judge in a Uvv-suit in which M. de 
Grignan was engaged with this prince, and that ho was inorCorcr i - 
uched to him for other reasons. 





the manner, in whkh these places are occia^ 
ut (Ices it not seem* by the way in which 1 
field, as if I intended to emit mentiouing^yoa^ 
daughter’s marriage to you? Appearances are very de- 
ceitful, fur this is the principal and favourite side on 
which I have been struck, from the interest I knojjiv 
yoiTfeikc in the affair. I am truly rejoiced at her esta- 
blishment, i^'hich is both respectable and desirable. ] 
know the name of our lover, who is one of the first oi 
.th^long robe. The late madame de Frene, celebrated 
for her excellent understanding, said of this species nl 
fiUiiilicG, that they were crimson velvet, that is^ a bean* 
tiful, substantial, and honourable stuff. 1 rejoice alsc 
to know, that tjiey are happy, and that your daughtei 
is sijtisfiec! : God grant they may continue so, and thal 
you, sir, may continue to love me a little in spite oi 
distance and absence: you know the regard Ihave^ibi 
your merit. I dare not expatiate further, for be|i 
comes our dear, furious, jealous friend. 

FKOM M. D£ CORDINELLI. 

I THOUGHT I had smothered this wicked correspopj* 
ence, and that the fear of my extravagances would hav< 
taken away your desire of making new protestafiona 
I had pleased myself with the idea, that you had neithe 
written nor received letters from each other for tei 
months, and I calmly enjoyed the charming though 
that you had forgotten one another completely, I wa 
delighted to meditate no longer on plans of assassina 
tioii, or the secrets of the black art, to separate yoa 
and, unfortunately, I see greater reason than ever t 
’ ave recourse to incantations. I will inform you of a 
practice! in vain, that your perseverance may reduc 
le to the fatal necessity of consenting to your unioi 
"our daughter is now in a fair way to inake you 

D 2 



^grandfather* I look forward to this title to conscijc my - 
self for the friendship of which 1 have just 6p'olA;ii .,0 
yon: it would indeed be excellent, if a grandfather 
were to fall in love with a grandmother ! To return to 
your daughter : have the goodness to present my com- 
pliments to her, and to her mother, with the hope that 
she will multiply a race which is almost as w^vlhy as 
my jealousy, to extend from the cast to th^ west. May 
she soon have a little boy who may inherit from bis 
mother all her lively, excellent, and amiable qual’Mes, 
and from his father, the merit of an innumerable host of 
Girards, who are even more honoured here, than they 
oare there ! Do you wish for a compliment of condolence 
on the death of the prince de Conti ; it is at your ser- 
vice : do you wish another on my mission to the Ifugo- 
nots ; it is at your service ; for it is from your advice I 
have obtained the inclination to serve my church. All 
^e people of quality here take me for their guide ; the 
vulgar do not accommodate themselves so easily with 
talent^ Adieu, my friend ; I am going to my vine- 
yard. 


LETTER *DCCXLVI. 

rXOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 


Paris, December 1 9 , 1685 . 

Oua friend Corbinelli and I often talk of you, iny dear 
cousin, but it is always in a tone of melancholy, be- 
cause what we desire respecting you, doe** not*happen 
to our liking. 1 know your son is at Paris i he will 
have informed you of the excellent choice the King has' 
made of the duke de Beauvilliers to succeed marshal de^ 
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ader^anding, and as little visionary as our^friend 'Cw^ 
binelli’could be ; and the same apparftion was aeen by 
Ihe servant. As this story is true, I send it you, that 
you may make your own re&ciions upon it, as we have 
done. 

Sin^e this letter was begun I have seen Briole, wh^ 
*'as w^eep plentifully, at the simple and tmeC* 

cted account he has given of this death : it is above 
praise. The letter he wrote to the king is the finest 
the world ; his majesty %vas interrupted three 
ir times by his tears, in reading it : it was a fere*- 
^nd an assurance of perfect fidelity, asking pap^ 
bly for his past errors, into which he had 
y the misfortunes of the times, and thanking 
* he recal of the prince de Conti, in whose fa- 
said a great many things. He afterwards 
Vd to his family to be united, embraced 
d made them all embrace one another m 
and promise to love each other as brothers, 
ard to all ins people for their past «eiv 
their ^'''riveness for the ill example be" 
and ' » ' ' ^'irisli an devotion ill 

V. am 

CO tic 

de ‘ c 


raoM 

lOOD day/tnd good year to you, my dear cousin, 
jeod day, and good year to you, my dear niece. May 
year be liappier than those that have preceded it ; 
y peace, quiet, and health, supply the place of good 
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fcfftune to you, which you do not possess, though you i 
nurit it : in short, may the web of your future days be 
with silk ; but particularly, may you be exempt 
from enchantments ; for the charm, I can tell you, was 
double : it fell upon me as well as upon you, and M. 
de Corbinelli and 1 often feel its power, by tb-^ con- 
stant remembrance we have of you both, •tild by the 
impossibility of forgetting you. We scJhSetimes made 
efforts towards breaking it, like those who wish to swim 
or run in their sleep ; but our efforts were as fruit?fcss as 
theirs. It was not our eating salmon, which gave rise 
to ou^ wish of seeing you ; but whenever we were in- 
clined to be witty, or the air of Livri, the chocolate, oir 
the tea, had roused our vivacity, we were in despair 
that you were not with us, and we scrupled to' laug* ^ 
without you. Who could have believed that we shoi jjj 
not have told you so the next day ? But no, the i ^pelf 
was too powerful ; we were obliged to wait for a new 
year ; it now undraws the curtain, restores us to our 
liberty, and makes me, at the very commencemen t of 
it, begin a correspondence, in which we shall be^ con- 
^aiderable gainers. I am always delighted to p^^e you in 
good spirits : seek to amuse yourself, anH^ for this pur- 
'pose employ all the means vj'iai'iook from hence. Your 
verses and easy, and remind us of you 

very agreeably. Your letter to the liitle woman at Pa- 
ris has entertained us highly. She defends herself very 
prettily. I can scarcely believe that you have had no 
* hand in the verses she sends you on the sulyect of her 
vapours, and of the reason which, perhaps, made M. 

' de Monjeu deficient in the rites of hospitality: nothing 
can be better. It seems as if I ought to ^t^nk you for 
the pains you take to beadtify Chaseu, llins charming 
situation well deserves the trouble you bestow on . t: 

I can easily conceive how much you are attached to tlie 

V 
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iieighboijrhood. You have good society there. I met^ 
M. d’Autun the other day, who told me wonders of you 
all. I believe Toulonjon is very glad to be so rich, as 
to be able to repair Alonne. M. d’Autun told me yes- 
terday, that ray aunt had paid all her. son’s debts before 
she d>d. I am surprised and rejoiced at this, for I 
dreaded effect of avarice ; and I was sorry that this 
vile monster should be found in our blood. Thank God, 
my dear cousin, you and I are wholly exempted from 
it : is our Proventpale. What she inherits from the 

Rabutins, joined to the Sevignes and the Grignans, 
places her even beyond the reach of suspicion. She is 
still in Paris, surrounded with business. 

You have heard, my dear cousin^ tip particulars of 
the pi^ince’s death. I think his eulogy is pronounced in 
very few words, by saying that he joined to the beauty 
of an heroic life, a truly Christian death; that he 
equally discharged the duties of a pious Christian, a 
faithful subject, a kind father, and a good master; that 
in twenty -four hours he settled all his affairs, with a 
firmness, tranquillity, mildness, and clearness of intel- 
lect, which made him appear as in the day of battle; 
for it is said, that, on all these occasions, he was per- 
fect ; and that death, which is the most important p;;,* 
tion of our life, has been also the noblest part of hfc 
This reminds me of the verses you formerly wTote un- 
der his portrait ; 

De sa^loirc la terre eat pleine. 

Com me le foudre on craint ion bras, 

II a gagn^ mille combats, 

,Et Ton doUte encore I’il nVst pu 
soldat qu’il nVst capitaice*. 

AC. earth is full of his glory; his arm is feared like thunder; he 
aiued a thousand victories ; and it is doubled whether he is the 
St soldier, or the greatest general, 

►L. VII. p 
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M. d’Autun is still very much afflicted at this erent : 
be will tell you many particulars respecting it, when 
you see him. The king has regretted his loss, and has 
reinstated the prince de Conti in favour, in compliance 
writh the dying request of the prince. The duke, now 
:he prince, has retained all bis household, and inc^oased 
dl their salaries. He appears afflicted in t^t^i^highest 
iegree. In short, every one has done hfs duty. But 
vhat compensates for this misfortune, and converts the 
j^eneral sentiment of grief into joy, is the perfect 
wealth of the king, for which we cannot be sufficiently 
.hankful, and which proves, by the public cheerfulness, 
hat the expression of sorrow for his illness f was un- 
signed. If yougpvilj send us the letter you have writ- 
to the king, you will oblige us. ^ 

LETTER * BCCLV. 

PROM MADAME DE SEVICNE TO THE PRESIDENT DE 
MOULCEAU. 


Paris, Twelfih-day, 168 ?. 

[ OMIT all I might say in answer to your pious and mo- 
ral reflections, thinking I should write a repetition, 
nstead of a reply. I should return you your own 
vords, and my letter would only be an echo to yours ; 
jecause I am fortunate enough to think as you do on 
.his occasion. I had rather, therefore, scold you, and 
tell you that you are very delicate and very aflccted, to 
Suppose yourself seized with an attack of infirmity, be- 

•f* At the end of the prece<ling year, Lewis XIV. had undergone an 
operation for the fistula. It is well known that the firsi^rt^con, Felly 
bad practised this operation upon many persons who were afilkted in the 
same way for several months before. He invented new instrutnenis, 
was auccessful. The king displayed true courage in this dangerous a^d 
nainlul triad. 
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cause a grandfather, before your daughter has taken? 
the liberty of presenting you with another proof of it. 
What a misfortune ! And to whom too do you make 
the complaint? to whom do you address yourself? and* 
what would you do, if you had one of the age of six- 
teen, wi o had taken the habit at the Visitation of Aix ^ 
Really, yo^. ^gjould lead a fine life ; and I hear the af- 
front as if it ^re nothing. I contemplate this evil, 
which has not yet proved itself so, with heroic courage: 

I prepare myself for its consequences, with peace and 
tranquillity ; and seeing there is no way of escape, and 
that I am not the strongest, I think of the obligation I 
owe to God, for conducting me so gently to the grave. 

I thank him for the desire he daily give# me to prepare 
for death, and the wish of not draining my life to the 
dregs. Extreme old age is frightful and humiliating : 
the good Corbinelli and 1 see a painful instance of this 
truth hourly, in the poor abb6 de Coulanges, whose* 
helplessness and infirmities make us wish never to reach 
this period. See how we philosophise, as it becomes 
Christians ! and this is what we entreat you to do, when 
your grand -daughter shall be sixteen years old. But 
there is plenty of time yet, and you know more of this 
than we do ; still I could not help taking advantage 
eagerly of this subject of old age to write you a sermon, 
knowing that if I lost the opportunity, I should never 
recover it. Your prince de Conti profits wisely of the 
r kindness and favc^Jr of the king, which the prince oh* 
tained for him. 1 am sometimes grieved, that you dO' 
not reign in the house of this rising sun. M. de lav 
Trousse is l\appy in being beloved by ituti qtcaniz (all, 
many as they may be), but particularly by such a 
reprobate as you : present my regards to him, and to M. 

* Vardes, whom 1 truly respect and love. I beg my 
compliments to your lady. I am delighted to please 
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her, and that my very natural admiration of the purity 
of her language has not embroiled me with her. I also 
thank your daughter, xmd congratulate her on having 
raised you to a dignity which I have so long possessed : 
as for yourself, sir, be assured that if I were not restrain- 
ed by a jealous man at my elbow, I should sav-tnough 
to enrage him. M. de Grignan is just arfi^ccl : all this 
household is at your service, and so is' our poor dear 
abbe. 


FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

Taken in one point of view, sir, I cannot help thinking 
the title of grandfather a very noble one: a tribe of 
children come into the world, who honour us more, and 
often love us better, than our own children. On the 
other side, grandfathers are in continual fear of a greater 
'number of inconveniences, or untoward circumstances, 
that may befall these, either in their conduct, or their 
fortune. But the surest way is, to be pleased with the 
decrees of heaven, and to submit to them ; it is the only 
means of softening them. I am sorry, not to be at the 
conversations of the Recollets, nor at the conferences 
of M. de GreOeille, with you and the wits. You would 
have made me perfect in matters of law. I should also 
have taken great pleasure in teaching your missionaries 
the art of reclaiming the protestants, and of repairing 
the injuries the monastic tribe have done us. But, alas! 
Grod has not thought fit that it should be so. The death 
of the prince has edihed the whole world, and you as 
Frell as the rest of us. I could have wished he had given 
:be public some sign of life, with regard to his prinr 
^dieu, my friend ; I embrace you and your^lear fo • 

^vith my whole heart, wife, daughter, and grandchi ‘ 
but you more particularly than all, without ra ' 

.hough you are my rival. 
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LETTER *DCCLVL 

l UOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE PRESIDENT DE 
MOULCEAU. 

January 27) 1687. 

If this letter gives you any pleasure, as you sometimes 
flatte# me that my letters are not disagreeable to you, 
you have to thank the chevalier de Grignan for it. It 
is he who desires me to write to you, to ask you some 
questions respecting the waters of Balaruc. Are they 
not in your neighbourhood ? for what disorders are they 
taken ^ are they taken for the gout ? have they ever be- 
nefited those who have taken them ? at what time are 
they taken ? are they drank, used as a bath, or is the 
part affected simply immersed in them ? In short, sir, 
if you can patiently bear this long string of interroga- 
tories, and will have the goodness to answer them, you 
will perform a great act of charity to a man, who es- 
teems you most, and is most afflicted with the gout. 1 
might finish my letter here, but I'wish to ask you how 
you find yourself, on being a grandfather. 1 conclude 
you have received the scolding I gave you on the dis^ 
like you expressed to me at this dignity: I brought 
myself forward as an example to you, and said, Do 
not grieve, hut pre[)are for it,^ In short, the prospect 
is worse than the*reality : Providence conducts us with 
so much kindness through the different periods of out 
) life, that we scarcely feel the change; our days glide 
L :;eiil]y and ‘imperceptibly a1onc,% like the motion of the 
?l«iur-han(K which we cannot discover. Jf, at the age 
of twenty, we were to be treated as the superiors of our 
, f jinily, and were showed in a glass the countenance we 

r.r »T,f loact ifivhfhit at flfiirfilT 
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at the same time comparing it with that of tM^enty, we 
should shrink backj and be terrified at the spectacle : 
but we advance gradually; we are the same to-day as 
yesterday, and to-morrow as to-day : thus we go on, 
without perceiving it, which is a miracle of the Provi- 
dence I adore. My pen has led me to length', 
without my thinking of it. You were^^^io doubt, one 
pf ,the good company at cardinal de Bbnzi^s. 

Adifiu, sir ; lam unchangeable with regard 'lo the 
IIBteem and friendship 1 have promised you, 

LETTER * DCCLVIL 

DE SSVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, February 14, 1687. 

UB enjoy the pleasure of being no longer under the 
spell of enchantments. You must not praise me for 
Jmving thought the first of this ; for it is certain 1 felt 
their ejects. But, my dear cousin, what do you ex- 
pect from me to-day ? 1 can tell you of nothing but 

4ontb, for my imagination is so full of it, as to exclude 
p^ery thing else. 

The £rst I have to mention is the death of marshal de 
iCrequi, after an illness of four days : how short has 
]heen his career, and how wroth has be been with the 
monster, who, unmindful of his projects and af- 
j^irs, came thus unseasonably to interrupt his plans ! 
JJever was death so unwelcome ; but he was obliged to 
pubmit to its laws. He received the sacraments. Nine 
days after, the duke de Crequi, his elder brother, fol- 
lowed him. This was yesterday morning, after a 
illness ; and he was scarcely cold, when the < 

G^vres received his office of governor of Paris, 
io lupk ; he was the first who tpld the news to ti 
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and th» first to obtain this noble gift. I have just read 
almanac of Milan with my own eyes: ** The same 
day, the 13th of this month, in such a sign,^« great 
government shall again be filled ; one brother will not 
lament the other.” You will agree with me, that this 
is a sl.\^ular coincidence. How low is the house t>f 
Crequi and what great dignities, within the 

space of a few days, have gone out of the family I The 
duk# d’Estrees is dead at Rome ; and the day the news 
was received at Paris, the duchess d’Estrees, his mother* 
in-law, your cousin, died of apoplexy. You see, my 
poor children, that nothing can be more melancholy 
than this letter: if I were often to write you such, 
wouid be much better to be again under the force df 
enchantment. Your noble and excellent dispositions, 
and the gaiety so necessary and salutary to you, would 
sink under them. Let us talk of different times, 1 bayit 
found, by chance, Moreri, under my hand : I sought 
for our Rabutins ; they are very good and very ancient. 
Mayeui lived as a great lord, in 1 1 47, more 4haii five 
hundred years ago. This is a noble stock. 

LETTER * DCCLVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

j Paris, March 10, 168 7« 

Agai>j, my dear cousin, have I to enter upon the me*- 
lanchol]^ subjects of death and lamentation. But iKnt 
can I be silent on the most beautiful, the most magm* 
ficent, and the roost splendid funeral pomp, which hli 
been witfiessed in the days of mortal man ? that of the 
Jate prince, and all he has ever been ! His fathers are 
represented by medals, down to St. Lewis ; all his vic- 
tories by bas-relief, under canopies of open tents, sup- 
|>ortcd by skeletons, whose attitudes are admirable. 
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The mausoleum, which rises almost to the roor*, is co- 
Tered with a still higher canopy in the form of a pavi- 
lion, the four corners of which fall again like tents. 
The whole square of the choir is ornamented with these 
bas-reliefs, and devices underneath them, emblematic 
of the different actions of his life. That of hi* league 
with the Spaniards is expressed by a daiil^night, with 
three Latin words, signifying, that what is done in the 
absence of the sun should be concealed*. The whole 
is scattered over with fleurs-de-lys of a sombre colour, 
and a small lamp reflects ten thousand little stars. I 
forget half; but you will have the book, which will tell 
you all. If I did not suppose you have already receiv- 
ed a copy, I would have accompanied this letter by 
one ; but a duplicate would have afforded you no plea- 
sure. 

. Every body has been to sco this superb decoration. 
It has cost the present prince a hundred thousand francs, 
but it is an expense which does him great honour. M. 
de Meaux pronounced the funeral oration : we shall see 
it in print. This, my dear cousin, is a rough sketch of 
the subject of the piece. We are still melancholy ; but 
to cheer you a little, I shall pass to another extreme, 
that is, from death to marriage, and from excessive 
pomp and ceremony, to extreme homeliness and fami- 
liarity, both being Uo original it is possible to 
I)e. It is the* marriage of the son of the duke de 
Grammont, of the age of fifteen, witlrthe daughter of 
de Noailles, which is to take place this evening at 
Versailles. It is to be managed thus. No one is to be 
invited, no one to be apprised of it: the bride and^ 

• This reminds us of vhe ingculouR idea of Michael Corneille, which 
has been seen in the gallery of Chantilly, where the muse of history if 
represented as tearing from the Life of the Piinoe, the pages whic!/ 
contain the account of his victories against his country. 
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\bridegroom will each sup at home. At midnight they 
i^ill meet at the church, without the father and mother 
being present, unless they are at thattime at Versailles. 
The ceremony will take place; there will be no grand 
display of toilets, no putting the bride to bed ; this will 
be left to the governor and governess to manage. The 
next mornit.^ they will not be tormented with witti- 
cisms and indecent jests. They will rise : the young 
mad will attend mass and the king’s dinner, and the 
young lady will dress herself as usual, and pay visits ' 
with her good mamma ; she will not keep her bed iii 
state, like a country bride, exposed to crowds of imper-, 
tinent visitors ; and this wedding (an event which b 
generally notorious enough) will be jumbled in the most 
natural and prettiest manner possible, with all the other 
events of life, and will glide so insensibly into the usual 
train of things, that no one will suppose a festival has 
taken place in the two families. This is what I was 
determined to finish my letter with ; and I contend, my 
dear cousin, that this picture is as extraordinary, in its 
kind, as the other. 

I have just seen a prelate who was present at the fu- 
neral oration. He tells us, that M. de Meaux surpassed 
himself, and that so fine a subject was never so well 
appreciated, and so ably h'^ I have seen M. 

d’Autun here two or three times. He appears to me to ^ 
be one of your best friends. I think him very agree- 
able ; h« has so much affability, that I do not wonder 
at the attachment of those with whom he associates#’^ 
He has hfid friends of such high rank, by whom he has 
^ been so long and tenderly beloved, that this would be 
a sufficient claim upon our esteem, if he had no other 
title to it. My daughter sends you a great many re- 
lernbrances. She is engaged in a law-suit, which 
'akes her not unlike the countess de Pimb^che.. ^ 
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^atulate you on having to cultivate the body and min^ 
of the little de Langhac. This is a fine name for admi- 
iiii»tering medicaments, Moliere says ; and is an 
limuoement in which we are daily engaged with the 
little de Grignan. 

LETTER *DCCLIX. 

PBOM MADAME DE SEVIGN^ TO THE PRESIDENT fi£ 
MOULCEAU. 


Paris, April 3, 1687* 

Mt beautiful and robust health was attacked ten days 
ago, sir, by a slight colic, composed of bile, and othejr 
human miseries, which, slight as it was, made me feel 
4hat 1 am mortal : this has occupied me so seriously as 
to cause a distraction of mind that prevented my writ- 
ing to* you. I mention this, to give you an idea of my 
indisposition : the desire of answering you was so 

strong in my nS^, that it could not have been over- 
come, but by something considerable. Happily, M. 
de Vardes restored our friend to me at this time ; but 
bis philosophy, which had been previously prepared 
for the sufferings of M. de Vardes, did not make the 
smallest effort tow'ards persuading me that mine was not 
worthy of my attention ; and, in short, I found myself, 
in a few days, in a state to preach to others, and qui- 
etly resume my Lent, which had only*been interrupted 
^ broths. I did not doubt, sir, that your pre- 
sence and conversation would be of gi-eater service to 
M. de la Tiousse than all I could write. With regard 
to father Bourdaloue, it would be a bad sign for Mont- 
pellier, if he were not liked there, after having been so 
|ruly and sincerely admired at coifrt and at Paris. 
cait concei,ye th^t the subject of the new brothers, i. 
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^^ terwoteD with the usual beauty of hi« sermotis, must 
produce a very fine effect. It is by such passages of 
zeal and eloquence that he delights and transports us : 
he has often suspended my breath by the extrei*^ at- 
tention with which I have hung upon the energy of his 
• discourse, and I could not recover it, till he was pleased 
to make an end of one subject, only to ^egin anothet 
of equal beauty. I am certain you know what I mean, 
and that you are as much charmed with the wit, good 
sense, cheerfulness, and affability of father Bourdaloue 
in private life, as enchanted with his sermons in public. 

I suppose you will find means to keep out of the confu- 
sion of the grand festival, which may cause so mefeh 
sacrilege. The abbe de Quincy, nominated to the bi- 
shopric of Poitiers, did not think hia lungs sufficiently 
strong to discharge his duties satisfactorily to himself, 
and has resigned it again to the king. This action ti 
noble and rare, and has been very deservedly praised; 
His majesty has appointed in his stead M. de Tr^quier, 
of our Lower Britany, deputed here by the province, a 
very pious prelate, formerly father of the Oratory, who, 
with a very ample chest, has dedicated himself cano- 
• nically to all the fatigues of a pastoral life. 

M. de Harlay and M. deBesons have filled the tw6 
vacant places at the council, and M. de la Reynie and 
M. de Bigon are become ordinaries. Those who ar^ ' 
mortified, will be consoled when they least expect it 
the death of Some old dean. You know there is aV 
carousal, at w^hich thirty lords and ladies will have 
pleasure of amusing the court at their expense. Poof 
Polignafc, who was on the point of marrying made- 
• moiselle de Rambures, has found, on the proposal of 
being a menin, that his majesty has not yet forgiven his 
' mother, and the match has been very disagreeably 
Jbr6ken off. Mademoiselle de Rambures appeared 
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grieved at it ; it is to be hoped he will be more for- 
tunate in his third attempt. M. Dangeau fondly an- 
ticipated the pleasure of espousing the most beautiful, 
the most lovely, the most youthful, the most refined, 
and the most fairy-like nymph at court, O too happy 
in the possession of such a wife! We must believe 
Moli^re. But what delighted him most was the name 
of Bavaria ; to be the cousin of the danphiness ; to wear 
mourning for all Europe, as a relation ; in short, notbmg 
was wanting to perfect tne beauty of the circumstance. 
As it is impossible, however, to be completely happy 
in this world, God permitted the dauphiness, on seeing 
young lady sign lierself every where, Sophia of 
Bavaiia, to be so transported with rage, that the king 
was obliged to go three times to pacify her, being 
alarmed for her pregnancy. At length every thing 
was erased, blotted out, obliterated, M. de Strasbourg 
Saving asked pardon, and acknowledged, that his niece 
springs from a branch that has long been broken off, 
separated, and debased by inferior alliances, and which 
has never borne any other name than that of Levestein, 

- This is the price at which this brilliant and ridiculous 
scene has tciminated, and by promising that she should 
not be a Bava, in, or at least, a cousin : but you will 
allow, that, to a man elated with such a prospect, the 
^rst step backwards cannot be very agreeable. You 

r y guess how the charitable courtiers are affected 
this adventure ; and, for my own purt, I confess, 
^at all the evils which spring from vanity afford me a 
’iaalicious pleasure. Do not name me in tjiis affair. 
Be assured, sir, that I am one of the persons in the 
world who esteem you most and know you best (which 
is the same thing). Tell me a little news of yourself 
occasionally, and confer a further obligation on your 
humble servant, by assuring father Bourdalouc of my 
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Sincere" respect, and M. de la Trousse of my faithful 
ijriendship. I wished our Corbinelli to add a line^ but 
he is slipped through my fingers, and I cannot find 
him again. 


LETTER *DCCLX. 

FgOM MADAME BE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, April 5 , 1687. 

My niece de Montataire came to see me to-day; in 
speaking of you she strangely alarmed me, by tha 
statg in which she described my poor niece de Coligny. 
Thei;p is but one degree beyond what she has suffered, 
and this degree is so dreadful, that I dare not even 
think of it, either on her account, or on yours, my 
dear cousin, whose life would be pitiable indeed with-* 
out her charming society. Tell me then speedily how 
she is, and how you are. I am now not surprised that 
1 did not hear from you ; alas ! my poor children, you 
were otherwise employed. Your amiable bishop is 
with you at present. I pity you, if you are not in a 
situation to enjoy his stay at Autun. He desired me to 
wiite to him ; but I promise you I shall do no such thing : 

I am discouraged and overwhelmed by the superiority 
of his mind. I saw, by chance, at the moment of his 
departure, tw'o^divine pieces of his composition, and 
in proportion as 1 read, and was delighted with 
them, I formed a resolution never to wTite to such a . 
man. Ljst him return then, if he wdshes to know what 
1 think. The suavity and case of his wit agrees with 
’‘’y weakness; its dazzling brilliancy is concealed by 
s modesty and goodness. This is the state of my 
ejings with respect to your worthy prelate, while I 
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mm in roal pain for what you and my niece have* 
suffered. 

The king goes to Luxembourg on the 20th, to view 
his noble conquest. His journey will take him eleven 
days, he will stay there three, and will be eleven in 
returning. This will take him a month. The dauphin, 
the duchess, the princess de Conti, and several other 
ladies, will accompany him. The dauphiness will not 
leave Versailles. The king will be attended byi.few 
troops, and only half his guard. 

LETTER * DCCLXL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, April 25 , 1687. 

BEGIN my letter to-day, but I shall not finish it till I 
have heard the prince’s funeral oration to-morrow by 
father Bourdaloue. I have seen M. d^Autun, who has 
received your letter, and the fragment of that I wrote 
to you. I know not whether it was worth sending to 
him here : what may be very passable at Autun, may 
not experience the same favour at Paris, All my hope 
is, that you corrected it in passing through your hands, 
for what I write stands very much in need of correction. 
Be this as it may, my dear cousin, it was read at the 
hotel de Guise: I arrived there at the same time; they 
^vrould have praised me, but I modestly vefused to hear 
;ihem, and I scolded both you and M. d’ Autun, So 
much for the fragment. Your reflections are melan- 
choly and just, upon the overthrow of the house of 
Crequi. Canaples is the only one that remains of the, 
three brothers, after all the tribulations and misfortunes 
which you have so well detailed. But a little Blanche- ^ 
fort is saved from the wreck, who is returned with glbr}^^^- 



O MADAME BE SEVIGnL Sf 

^rom fPtmgary, handsome^ well made« prudent^ virtu- 
ous, polite, and afllicted, without being cast down, at 
the misfortunes of his family: he finds all roads pre- 
pared to receive him with pleasure in the world *. He 
will perhaps make as great a fortune as bis fathers, see«> 
ing himself as high as the rest. Nothing, in my opinion, 
is so well calculated to form an honest man, as to begio 
the world anew. 

I^m convinced with you that the fate of the poor 
duchess d'Estrees would have been very different, if it 
bad been united with yours. Rank was a misfortune Ip 
her, and delivered her up to apoplexy, beginning the 
attack by the deprivation of her charming understand- 
ing,* which is, in my opinion, a worse evil than death. 

I am transported with the prince's funeral oration by 
father Bourdaloue. lie surpassed himself, which is 
saying a great deal. His text was: And the kiwg 
lamented over Abner,— and the king said unto his ser» 
vants : Know ye not that there is a prince and a great 
man fallen this day in Israel?” 

His heart is buried at the Jesuits. He spoke of it 
with a grace and eloquence that sweeps, or carries, all 
before it, whichever you please. He proved that thi$ 
heart was firm, upright, and Christian. Fimi : because 
at the highest period of his glorious life he was superior 
to praise ; and he enumerated his victories, and pointed 
out to us as a miracle, that a hero, in such a situation, , 
should Jje vvhoTly exempt, as he was, from vanity 
self-love. This was treated divinely. Upright: and 
here he entered, without scruple, into his errors, and 
his warf against the king. This part of his character, 
•which w^e think of with trembling, which we would 

This young Blanchefort die*l in 1696. A letier of madame de 
^’s upon this event, which lias never before ajipeared, will be found 
a rejjular order. 
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willingly avoid, draw a veil over, or wipe out with d. 
sponge, he discussed freely, and showed, by five or 
Bix reflections, particularly the refusal of the sovereignty 
of Cambray, and the offer he made to renounce his 
own interest, rather than obstruct the peace; that in 
the midst of his irregularities his heart was well dis- 
posed, that he was turned away by the force of his 
destiny, by reasons which had dragged him, as it were, 
into a war, and occasioned a separation which h^ in- 
wardly detested, and which he had repaired to the 
utmost of his power on his return, by his services, as 
at Tollus, Senef, &c., by his proofs of affection for the 
king, and his constant desire to please him. It is im- 
possible to describe with what judgement all this was 
managed, and what lustre he gave to his hero, by the 
inward grief he depicted so ably, and with so much ap- 
pearance of probability. Christian: for he had said, 
in his last moments, that notwithstanding the splendour 
of his life, he had never felt the true faith extinguished 
in his heart, but had carefully preserved its principles. 
Tile orator, believing thfe to be true, because the prince 
had affirmed, refers to God even his moral virtues, and 
heroic perfections, which by the holiness of his death 
he had consummated. He spoke of his return to God 
for the last two years, which he proved to be noble, 
great, and sincere ; and he painted his death in colours 
' which will be indelible in my memory, and that of the 
; whole audience, who appeared rivetted to all he raid, by 
an attention which scarcely suffered them to breathe. 
To tell you with what strokes of eloquence hirf q scourse 
was embellished, would be impossible, and I ev'Sn spoil 
it by the roughness of my sketch. It is as if a sign- 
painter were to retouch a picture of RaphaelV, In 
ahort, my dear children, this will only .serve to exc’te 
your curiosity to see this piece in print. The discourse^ 
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M. dft Meaux is al/eady published. It is beautiful 
and masterly. The parallel between the prince and 
M. de Turenne is a little in extremes f ; but he excuses 
hinaself by denying that it is a parallel; he say^s, it is 
a grand spectacle of two great men given by God to the 
king; and he thence takes a very fair opportunity of 
praising his majesty, who can so well dispense with 
these great generals, his genius is so vast, and his des- 
tiny «o glorious : I have spoiled this too; but it is a very 
beautiful period. Adieu, my dear cousin ; I am tired, 
and so are you. I embrace thee, my dear niece, and 
thy little de Langhac. 

LETTER ^DCCLXIL 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE PRESIDENT DB MOULf 
CEAir. 

Paris, Monday, April 29, 1687. 

30 you like my letters, sir; I am delighted that you do; 
this is one which will be worth a hundred. My robust 
health was slightly attacked about a month ago, by a 
little colic, a little rheumatism, a little vexation : con- 
sequently all this might excuse me from writing to you ; 
but 1 had rather die than another should tell you, that 
the prince de Conti is at length returned to court ; he 
is this night at^ Versaifles, and the king, like a kind 
father, has restored him to favour, after having exiled 

'idt the court had taken it amiss, that Bossuet should 
tile man, even a Bouillon, by the side, and on a level, 
the blood. This is what is called a parallel in extremes, 
I revised lor publication, if we may believe another lettej 
appears to us a little strange in the present day, butsuci 
of the times, such the refined servitude of the courtiers oi 
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him for a while, to leave him at leisure to make his 
reflections. No doubt he has done so, and the court 
will be very gay and splendid on the occasion. His 
majest}^ will make several chevaliers at Whitsuntide, 
but it w'ill be only a family promotion : M. de Chartres, 
the duke de Bourbon, the prince de Conti, and M. du 
Maine, but no one else : all the other candidates must 
be pleased to have patience ; but they will not see with- 
out mortification the adjournment of their hopes. The 
duke de Vieuville is governor to the duke de Chartres. 
Madame de Polignac, who is not mademoiselle d’Alerac, 
paid a visit yesterday to madame de Grignan. She w^ 
brilliant, lively, elated with the grandeur of the house 
of Polignac, fond of talking of the name, and ^11 the 
personages belonging to it. She has taken upon her- 
self the fortune of the two brothers, and has supported 
generously, and courageously, the frown and disappro- 
bation of the king. She has employed skilful artificers; 
and instead of deserting the deserted, like women in 
general, she has made it a point of honour to reinstate 
them at court. I could answer for it that she will re- 
Tive and re-establish this family ; this is what Pro- 
vidence had in store for them, and which prevented us 
from being able to read distinctly, what it had written 
for mademoiselle d^Alerac. Adieu, sir, love me, for 
indeed you ought. 1 love your mind, your worth, your 
wisdom, your folly, your virtue, your humour, your 
goodness, in short, all that belongs tj» you ; and wish 
you, and the pretty covey under your wing, which 
must afibrd you so much pleasure and coi^f ”t, every 
possible happiness. All here salute you, e:!’^cept 
friend, who knows nothing of this hasty letter I shall 
talk of you a great deal with Buurdaloue. 

Dangeau, formerly Bavaria, is very prudent, ver’ 
amiable, and makes her husband very happy ; 

TOifrht verv ridiculous. 
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LETTER * DCCLXIII. 

PROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT ©E BUSSY. 

Paris, the last day of May, 1687* 

I MUST never have been in the country, to be ignorant 
of the meaning of the word glean^. It is a slight con- 
solation which Providence gives to the poor ; and of 
which we are an example,* when we go to collect our 
scattered means. I know not how you find it as to 
your estates, but I find, my dear cousin, that the only 
way to live by ours is to reside on them, for when we 
reside elsewhere, it is almost impossible to obtain the 
transport of our revenues. 

We expect the king in six days. He has seen the 
rv''nderful fortifications at Luxembourg, and his new 
^ jjects have seen him in perfect health. M. de La-** 
rdin is not yet ready to set out. The pope has re- 
^ed an ancient bull, by which he deprives sove- 
gn princes of all immunities and franchises, and 
rects law'suits to be commenced against all crimifials 
found in the palace of the queen of Sweden. You see 
plainly that this squib must have time to spend itself 
before the departure of the ambassador. I embrace my 
dear niece, and can easily comprehend the pleasure it 
will be to her to remove, provided it be only for a short 
ind your conversation the more agrec- 
We are sometimes too much accua- 
t things, and feel their value mure by 
a while ; let it however be a little while 
case, for it would be too cruel not to be 
' hen she has the opportunity. Ask our 

ikcs use of this term In s]>eaking of a circuit he had taken 
L tenant^ to collect his rents. 
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friend Corbinelli if I am not right. I must add, that 
what you sent me in your last letter pleased me highly. 
Good heavens, my dear cousin, how much wit you 
possess! What a pity it is, that you have not been 
happy! for prosperity, which always makes us bril- 
liant, would have given us the pleasure of seeing to 
what eminence it would have raised you. But then 
again, you would not have had time to amuse yourself 
in the way you do. You w^uld have performed achieve- 
ments, which would have dignified your family, but 
you would not have had leisure to divert your friends. 
In this respect, therefore, we may say that misfortune 
i$ good for something. 1 cannot but admire you. 

My daughter sends you her remembrances, t be- 
lieve I have already told you, that from the beautiful 
Magdalonne she has become the countess de PimbSche, 
This is the constant efifect of law-suits. 

LETTER ^DCCLXIV. 

PROM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE s£viGNE. 

Chaseu, June 4 , 1687. 

On my return, madam, from Forleans, Bussy, and 
Dijon, I found a letter from you here, which gave me 
real pleasure. I gain more in proportion from my 
estates than you do from Bourbilly, because I am upon 
the spot, and you are at a distance. As you say, madam, 
we live upon our revenues when we consume them our- 
selves; but, sent away, they amount almost tofiJiDtVjnfr. 
With regard to your assertion, that when we are ingagea^ 
at court, it is almost impossible to transport otr reyr^u 
nues thither, I perfectly agree with you. But chafl x ^ 
give you a remedy for this evil ? Get yourself exi^ d, ^ 
madam; it is not so difficult a thing as you may im.- 
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ami ySf will make use of your provisions at 
ourbilly. What you have done for your children, 
madam, is very discreet, humane, and even christian- 
like. In establishing them you have stripped yourself 
of the good things of the world, and you will therefore 
quit it with less sorrow when the time shall arrive. 

As the pope is a man of great probity, he is firm 
in his resolutions ; and when he is convinced he is in 
the right, nothing could induce him to change them. 
It is ^grievous, indeed, that these pious obstinacies 
should be found in his way : but his life is so holy, that 
Christian kings would disgrace themselves if they quar- 
relled with him. We must at the same time confess the 
truth, that exemptions are odious when they suffer 
crimes to remain unpunished. It is an honour to a great 
pope to reform this abuse, and even to a great king not 
to complain of it too loudly*, 

I believe with you, madam, that your niece has liked 
e the better for her absence, I used to say of love, 
ny years ago, and it ‘s^l^e same with friendship : 

La lonf^uc absence en anlour ne vaut rien, 

Mais si lu veux que ion feu s’eteraise, 

II faiit se voir ct quitter par reprise: 

Un peu (1* absence fait grand bicn. 

In love, long absence is a dangerous thing. 

But if thy flame thou wouldst eternalise. 

Oft quit thy o\)ject, often meet again : 

From trifling absence, good effects arise. 

* Lewis XIV. was far from ihinlving with Bussy. Livardin set oat, 
tiid, as it is Itcll known, entered Rome witli an escort, or train, of a thou- 
sand armed men, with whom he put himself in possession of the quarter 
5„v^nt *pifvileges oT the ambassadors. He was excommunicatetl, 
x>p^ was forced to yield. The violence and haughtiness with 
• jitfifair was treated, did not a little contribute (according to the 
» to strengthen the league of Augshourg, which was 
ceding year, awl concluded at the beginning of this, 
. val of Venice. 
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LETTER *DCCLXV. 

PnOM MADAME 0E siviONE TO THE COUNT DE BUS?y. 

Paris, June 17) 1687. 

I SHALL not waste my time, my dear cousin, in reply- 
ing to your answers, though it be the way to keep up 
the conversation. I wish to begin by informing you 
with sorrow of the death of your good and faahful 
friend the duke de Saint-Aignan, A fever of seven or 
eight days has taken him of? and we may say he has died 
young, though I am told he was in reality eighty- four 
years of age. He neither felt in mind nor body the sad 
inconveniences of old age. He always served the king 
on his knees with an activity persons of eighty-four 
never possess. He has been the father of children 
within these two years. In short, he has been a perfect 
prodigy. God will reward hini for what he has done 
for his honour and the glory of the world. I have been 
affected at this event, upon y^lr account. He has loved 
you faithfully. You were his brother in arms, and 
chivalry was your bond of union. He has rendered 
you services which no other courtier would have dared 
nor have been inclined to do. He has professed a 
friendship that has long been without example. He 
had an air and manner that were an ornament to the 
court. If the fashion should be established to draw pa- 
rallels in funeral orations f, I could never endure a 
parallel in his, for he was certainly singular in his kind, 
a great original without a copy, • 

We have read with grief what you have wiitten tc 
the king. In wishing to affect him, you have pe.ietra^ 

Thu it so Indirtct stroke at BoMvat. Sea Latter 25 tli Ap/U and^ 
the note. 
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js* Jt was not at me you aimed. Would to God your 
etter might have the same effect upon his heart that it 
las produced on ours. What you represent to him is 
vorthy of this. There are parts so pathetic, and turns, 
,0 induce him to assist you, so extraordinary, so urgent, 
ind so true, that they overwhelm us. This letter 
lias been received; and it will not be your fault, nor 
diat of your poor friend, if it does not procure you some 
favour. It is true that your misfortunes, though very 
^reat, are inferior to your courage. 

Adieu, my dear cousin, I conclude by embracing 
you and our dear Coligny. If we are fortunate enough 
lo see you here, we shall be truly rejoiced, and will make 
you agree that if sometimes from trifling absence good 
effects arise,'^ very ill effects may arise from too long a 
one. The beautiful countess is satisfied and delighted 
that you love her under every name. She entreats 
you, father and daughter, to continue your regard ; 
she deserves this by the manner in which she feels 
towards you. 


LETTER *DCCLXVI. 

MlOM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Chascn, June 20, 16R7* 

You are right, madam, to interrupt our conversations 
to talk to me of my dear friend. For my part, I talk 
of him to every one ; but 1 wish to say more of him to 
to others. It is upwards of forty years since 
')j^were brothers, as you say, in arms ; and this friend- 
lasted fifteen or sixteen years without any inter- 
cr^fse between us. It is thirty years since we met 
■^gairi at court, he as first gentleman of the king^s bed» 
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chamber, and I as colonel general of the cavalry. It 
was at that period that my friend, finding me per- 
secuted by ill offices that were done me with the king, 
first declared to his majesty that he was my old friend, 
and that he would answer, not only for my fidelity to 
his service, but for my respect to his person. During 
the thirteen months that 1 was in prison, a week did not 
pass without his saying something to the king in my 
favour, and often with a boldness which his friendship 
for me could alone excuse. Such, madam, was the 
friend I have lost : judge whether there is a man more 
worthy of pity than I, or more w orthy of esteem than 
he. For in addition to his merit with respect to myself, 
he possessed an excellent understanding, extraordinary 
courage, and a heart which w'ould not have disgraced 
the greatest monarch that ever sat upon a throne. 

LETTER * DCCLXVII. 

mOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, July 28, 1687. 

It is impossible to compose a more beautiful or just 
eulogium, my dear cousin, than that you have pro^ 
nouHced over your brave and generous friend, the late 
duke de St. Aignan. You display at the same time a 
heart overflowmg with affection and gratitude which de- 
serves in return an eulogium from us. I felt this loss 
immediately on your account, anu, however pain- 
fully it may affect you now, you will feel it still 
more when you come to this country, and longer 
find this excellent mediator betw^een the .king } . . 

1 shall carefully preserve the letter whicl ^ b 

the praises, without a paraliel, of your > t ; 
friend. It shows the perfection of both ' » is, 
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serves me as a bond, which I claim a part of 
the friendship you bestowed on him. This succession 
is on one side very melancholy, and on the other very 
gratifying. The gazette will have informed you of the 
promotion of M. de Beauvilliers and others. I could 
very well have dispensed with giving you this informa- 
tion : it is an additional misfortune, to see so many 
others happy. Is not this true, my dear niece f The 
Italians say wisely : Non ti invidio, no, ma piango al 
niio. (I do not envy thy fa^o, but I lament my own.) 
For my part, I do not know whether I slop there; for 
it seems to me as if I not nnl\' pitied myself, but envied 
others. Tiu» severe morali‘3^ of onr friend Corhinelli 
will sjold me : 1 fly. 


LETTFll •• DCCLXMH. 

THE COUNT DE ILSSy TO MADAME DE SLVIONJJ, 


Aiig^ast 0, 3 697. 

T DID not doubt, madam, that ^mn had answered my 

last leUrr from Chaseu ; and 1 liave just received the 

•mswer : 1 vvrote to you, however, from hence, two 

days rgo, 1 am glad you are satisfied with in}*^ hearty 

v>n tlie sul/ject of my poor fiicnd, and I confirm to you 

tlie donation of the place lie occupied in it. It is indeed 

• rue, that I shall never find a St. Aignan between the 
• ^ ‘ 
iang and r®e. 1 have not seen the gazette, and do not 

therefore know what has been done for M. de Beau- 

villiert" nd the rest. At the beginning of my disgrace 

I ^keenly lelt these promotions. I was not then quite 

deftd, hutMime and resignation have given me the coup 

dc grav^ , and the marshals of France that are now 

made give me as little concern as those that were 

01 , VII. |T 
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made by Henry the Fourth, or that will be made l-r 
the duke of Burgundy. 

LETTER *DCCLX1X. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, September Q, 1687* 

I HAVE just received your letters from Cressia, rriy dear 
cousin, which have allorded rue some coiwolation, for I 
v,l)im overwhelmed witli sorrow, having seen my dear 
uncle expire within tiiese ten days : you know what he 
was to his dear niece. I’iicie is no hn our he has not 
conferred on me, whether in leaving me his entire pro- 
perty, or preserving and retrieving that of my chiidam. 
He extricated me from the aby^s into vvlm h I was 
plunged at the death of ]\J. do Sevigne, gained my 
law-suits, improved my estates, paid my <l(‘l;ts, made 
my son’s estate the protiiest and most agreeable place 
possible, settled my childroi : in short, it is to his un- 
ceasing cares that I owe the peace and comfort of my 
life. You will easily conceive that such high I'htiga- 
tions and so long an acquaintance, must create a sevtre 
pang when we liave to separate for ever. Tlie loss of 
old people does not prevent it from being painful, when 
we liave so ri»uch reason to love them, and have seen 
them constantly before us. My dear uncle was nineiy 
years of age: he was weighed down with « infirmity : 
life was a burthen to him. What then would we wish 
him ? a longer periotl of suffering I This n fleot''in has 
helped to calm roy mind. Ilis illness was ih''* * 

of thirty; an unintermitting fever, and an i’ i atmii 
on the lungs. In seven days he terminated ‘ ; . and 
honourable life with sentiments of pkty, ^*'.0 x€. 
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and love towards God, which makes ns hope his mercy 
will be extended to him. Thi.s my dear cousin, ha« 
occupied and afflicted roe for a fortnight. 1 am pene- 
trated w ith grief and gratitude. 

Our hearts are not hard: I remember all that grati- 
tude and friendship led you to think and write on the 
merit and good qualities of M. de St. Aignaii. We 
are very far from forgetting those to whom 
obliged. I thought your rondo very pretty : whatever 
you take in hand acquires an incomparable charm even 
when jmur heart hc'>s no share in it; for I conceive that 
gallantry may remain in your wit, without the charms 
of the amiable Touloiijon making any great impression 
u^on you. I do not doubt the noble titles you hav« 
found in the archives of the house of Coligny. Many 
reflections might be made ou the remains of thofi# 
great personages, whose estates have passed into other 
hands. 


LETTER DCCLXX. 

r I'.OM MADANtE DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GRIGNAN. 


Ne\ers, Saturday, Sept. 20, 1GS7, G o’clock at night. 

1 RECEIVED your letter this morning at LaCharite.; but 
you have been under a strange mistake in regard to our 
motions. We know nothing of Pont Agasson : we came 
to Miyy. You must also make your apology to th« 
weather, whic;h you have accused so wrongfully; ne- 
ver. 1 say never, could any thing have been more set- 
tled and serene. We have had but few or no fogs, 
• except in a morning, and they were quickly dispersed ; 
besides, the roads are fine beyond description, they ar« 
every where like a gravel-walk; the mountains are levelled 
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into plains, and tlie road to Ileil is become the way 
Paradise : but here 1 believe I am a little mistaken ; 
for that way, we are told, is narrow and difTicult, 
whereas this is wide, pleasant, and easy : in short, the 
intendants have done miracles, and we have never 
ceased praising tliem as they deserve. If ever I go to 
Lyons, this is the road for me. However, here w^e are 
atNwrers; we purposed to have gone to Moulins to- 
morrow, but a madame Ferret, an acquaintance of ours, 
bas sent the person, at whose house we lodged,' to 
madame de Chaulnes, to shorten our journey by two 
for, instead of going to Moulins, and from 
ibence to Bourbon, we shall go to-morrow straight to 
Bourbon, which is only ten leagues. This is a great 
saving; and pleases me so much, that, exclusive of the 
friendship I have for madame dc Chaulnes, who would 
never have taken this journey but upon my account, and 
it he convenience of having our little vessel fastened to 
the great one, the certainty of losing no time, and of 
finding you at our return, make me for once prefer the 
waters of Bourbon to those of Vichi. I thank you a 
thousand times for your care and advice ; but the wa- 
ters of Bourbon are to the full as salutary as those of 
Vichi, let people say W'hat they will; besides, from 
hence to Vichi is upw^ards of sixty miles, and I shall 
be to-morrow night at Bourbon. In short, every thing 
concurs to make me adopt this plan ; and I am per- 
suaded that if you w'ere here, you would yourself 
say, Co to Bourbon, Providence orders you.*’ 1 go 
then with pleasure, and even with confidence. If I had 
consulted M. Fagon, he would have sent me there ; so 
no more on the subject. Nothing can exceed the af- 
fectionate attentions of the duchess de Chaulnes towards* 
»e; she says nothing, but lean plainly perceive the 
satisfaction she feels in our being together. 
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1 do not wonder that yon are pleased with Savigny 
it is certainly a most delightful situation. If there ar® 
any letters from you at Moulins, they will be forwarded 
to llouibon. I am impatient to have news of the king’f 
health, and M. de Grignan’s, and his and your afiairs ; 
nothing can <livert my thoughts from these subjects. I 
wish vou had informed niy Si)n of the route the duke de 
Chauines has tfken, that he might have n^et him at 
Poflg‘ res. Pray inform M. and madame de Conlanget 
how maiters stand with me ; 1 cannot doubt the interest'^ 
they take in my welfare. 

Adieu, niy lovely; I am wholly occupied with yow 
aUcciion and solicitude for my health. 

LETTER DCCLXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Bourbon, Monday, SepteTtiber ^2 2, 1667. 

We arrived here last night from Nevers, from whence 
I wrote to you. It is true, my child, that we came in 
a da}', as we were told we should ; but what a day ! 
what ten leagues! w'e were travelling from day -break 
till iiight, without taking more than two Lours rest at 
diiinei -time, through an incessant rain, and the most 
execrable roads tiiat ever were seen ; and we were fre- 
quently obliged to walk on foot, lor fear of being over- 
turned into frightful sloughs : all this too after five of 
the md%t delightful days in the world, lighted and warm- 
ed by tlie charming rays of the sun, and passing over 
loads like gravel walks; but here we are in quite ano- 
tlicr climate, a low country, covered with woods, like 
*Britany. We were received on our arrival by raadamo 

* A sr >t about twelve miles from Paris, that belonged to the marquis 



" l^erret, of Britany> nnd arc lodged in the same apart* 
ments inadame de ]\^!jnjlespan, madarne d^Usez, and 
madaine de Louvois occupied. We slept well, 

and this morning we went to mass at the capuchins, and 
received the compliments of nmdame de Fourci, ma* 
dame de Nangis, and mademoisjlle d’Armenlicres. W« 
have a physician to attend us, whom I much approve ; 
it is Amiot, who is very well ac .’juainted with, and ex- 
presses great esteem for, Ailiot, and admires our good 
^Jacob, with whom he was in close attendance for six 
youths, at M. de Sully^s, \vhere that nobleman was 
oahned with the disorder which put an end to his life, 
vliadame de Verneuil had recommended this physician 
ixie> but I had forgotten it ; pray let madamc de 
'^lly and M. de Coulanges know this : Amiot is an in- 
timate friend of the latter ; he had likewise the care of 
de Louvois. He seems to dislike excessive 
bleeding, and approves the method of our capuchins ; 
be assures me, that all my little complaints arise from the 
spleen, and that the waters of Bourbon are sovereign 
ti[i those cases. He is a great advocate for the waters of 
Vichi ; but he says I shall find as much benefit from the 
use of these. His laxatives arc the gentlest imaginable. 
He is of Alliot^s opinion, that pumping is rather too 
violent a remedy, and more likely to iryarc the nerves 
than to do them good ; and thinks moderate purgatives, 
with the warm bath, and the use of the waters inter- 
nally, will be sufficient for me. lie talks very sensibly ; 
ic will manage me with great care and circumspection, 
and will give you a faithful account of his progress. As 
he is about to settle at Paris, you may suppose lie w^ould 
not willingly take w ith him the ill word of this country. 
Madame de Chaulnes^ disorder is by no means to be 
neglected, these w^aters will do her service : wc have 
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Tcry comfortable lodgings, and near each other ; but 
as for the place itself, one n\diy say of it, 

Qu’il n’cut jamais du ciel un regard amoureux»* 

But Providence seems to have conducted me hither by 
the hand. 1 always consult you in my own mind, and 
you are of opinion, I am sure, that 1 could not have 
laken a more [>roper step. Gootl heavens, how weary 
I anPof thus perpetually talking of rnj^self! But you 
Vv'ill have it so. I shall, however, change the subject 
fiom me to you. 

I have received your letter of Thursday the 18th, by 
which 1 find, my beloved child, that you are going to 
Versailles ; I perceive also what stops M. de Grignan at 
this Juncture. You may believe, I am not so ridicu* 
lously occupied with myself, as to neglect, even for an 
instant, thinking of you, and all that relates to you-» 
This is an habitual tliought; a fund that my heart ig 
never without ; and as there is much to think of, I think 
much — but often, alas! to little purpose. I tvant much 
to know bow M. de Grignan does, and how you your- 
self are; I am frightened to death, lest you should ba 
infected by any of the fevers that are so prevalent at Ver- 
sailles, where, I am told, hardly a house is free. Hea- 
ven preserve my dearest child I I embrace the mar- 
quis ; give one remembrance from me to M. and madame 
de Coulanges; if they want to learn any thing respect- 
ing me^ they v^ell know of wdiom to inquire. 1 am not 
ignorant that madame de Coulanges is going to settle 
at Brevannes ; what pleasure it is to live in the coun- 
try I I shall enjoy it in perfection when I get from 
•lituice. 

It would surprise you to see the care madame de 
[} * Tint llcavcii iK'vcr cniichcd it with a smile. 
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Cliauincs takes of me ; she semis you a thousand com- 
pliments, and talks of you continually ; the expression 
of ''the beautiful countess*^ comes naturally to her ; in 
ihort, you are always present to us. I thank you, my 
dearest, for your vegetable salt, and shall make use of 
n ; you are very good to be thus mindful of your poor 
mamma ! It is not often that motiiers meet \’iith such 
sweet attentions ; on the other hand, 1 believe it is as 
rare to find a daughter so much beloved by a inoth.^r ai 
you are by me ; but, be this as it may, you make me 
infinitely happy, and I ought to sutler patiently tlie 
little sorrows that are attendant upon such an aflcctiofi 
as mine. 


LETTER DCCLXXII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Bourbon, Tliursday, September 25, 1G87. 

I HATE received your letter of Monday the 22d, which 
gave me no small relief, my beloved child, by inform- 
ing me of the excellent and prudent resolutions you 
have adopted in regard to the approaching w inter. 1 
can easily conceive that you will have business enough 
upon your hatids, but >ou will have a good lawyer and 
an excellent host. I uidi he may not supplant me; 
this winter will be the reverse of the last to you: it 
would be difficult indeed al .vays tosu[>port the expense, 
but if you could, it would be a great pleasure : for my 
part, I cannot imagine bow a person can bear to be a 
dead weight uj)on liis friends; I am sure, were it in my 
pow'cr, I would be the first to set the contrary example, 
I acknowledge that his majesty has been very g^acioujft 
and condescending ; but 1 had rather have heard some- 
thing better. God must direct all ; you have prevented 
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me from making any complaint, by putting me in mind 
of whom I complain. The bark has performed its usual 
miracles with respect to the king’s disorder. Madame 
de Rochefort has informed madame de Nangis of the 
duke of Burgundy’s illness, for which she appears ex- 
tremely concerned. 

You desire to knowhow things go with me. As well, 
my dear, as can be wished. I have now taken the wa- 
ters Two days; they sit very lightly and easily upon 
i5»y stomach ; they made me a little giddy indeed th®. 
fi’st day, but it is gone off; if they continue to agree 
with me, I shall make no use of those of Vichi, which 
arc sent here in four and twenty hours. Never was there 
so perfect a union between two rivals : they aredieated 
ill the hottest well here, and are drank mixed with the 
others. Thus the waters of Bourbon receive the waters 
of Vichi into their bosom, and impart to them the same 
degree of warmth ; the latter are quite at home. Ma- 
dame de Chaulnes and I are the most healthy patients 
in the place. Poor madame de Nangis is really to be 
j>iticd ; her attacks of colic are so violent, that they 
ofieii throw her into convulsions. Mademoiselle d’Ar- 
mcntiercs is in so weak a way> that she seems at death’s 
door. Madame de Fourcy is just come from Vichi, to 
complete her cure, as she says, in this place ; and how 
do you tldnk she does this? By sleeping three hours 
every day after dinner, during which time her legs be- 
come as limp as a rag ; w'hen she wakes, she cannot 
‘‘taiid upon them for another hour at least. In this 
iniiiner she goes on day after day, and seems so per- 
fectly satisfied, that her situation is, on that account, 
th« more pitiable. The brother of your Berthelot is 
indeed inra deplorable way ; he is sunk into a lethargy, 
the remains of a dreadful fit of apoplexy. It is one of 
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the most disagreeable things of this place to l^ave no- 
thing but nnserable objects before our eyes : the baths 
cure some, but have no effect on others. However, I 
have received so much benefit, that 1 have no reason to 
regret coming to a place where I am the happiest per- 
foil in it. Madame de Chaulnes is nearly on a par with 
me *y nothing can exceed her attentions to me ; slie re- 
ally seems to be more anxious about my health than 
her own; she has sent for water from Vichi, if^erely 
because she was the occasion of my not going thither ; 
«) that I may either take it or not, as I please : in my 
opinion, the waters here are much prelerable, at least 
fo all the physicians of this place say ; but we shall see. 
It is certain, that those who have taken them are full 
ms well as they were at Vichi; especially madame 
Bel**J^* : ask the Colberts about this w'oman ; her ad- 
ventures and misfortunes are truly pitiable. Be not 
uneasy about me, my dear countess ; Amiot is not a 
little proud of having the duchess and me for his pa- 
tients, and hopes to gain credit by us this winter. 

I heartily embrace M. de Grignan ; all his concerns 
are mine; I find myself attached to you and to him by 
a thousand ties. 1 giicve at the miserable situation the 
poor chevalier is in. My dear marquis, I love you 
dearly. Again I turn to you, my amiable child; but 
1 need not say what my feelings are towards you ; you 
know them well. 
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LETTER DCCLXXllL 

TO THE SAME. 

Bour^ion, Saturday, September 27, 1687. 
Tiieue are certain hours which \vc can devote to writing 
in this j)lace, and this is one of them. I received yours 
vvith^all the joy and emotion you are so well acquaint- 
ed with ; for it is certain that you love me. There is 
a young lady in this place^ who ]>retends to love her 
mother, and who says and does many agreeable things 
to grove It, bill she is a hundred steps behind you ; this 
lady's madame de Nangis*. 

We have many cripples here, and other poor souls at 
death’s door, who seek relief in the scalding waters of 
the wells ; some miss, others find it ; the majority of 
the afilieted have apoplexy, or the remains of apoplexy : 
it i-^ this that kills. I Iiave sent for the Yichi waters, 
as M. de Fagon^s wife and many others have done; 
they are lieated in a manner that pleases me; they 
have the same taste, and iieaily liie same strength, as 
at Viclii ; they aiiiwer their purpose fully, as I experi- 
enced pleasure tliis morning, I shall continue 

them ibr a week, by AIlioFs d advice, and shall not be 
pumped [>y Amiot’s tdircction, who assigin dliis reasons 
to you. When ^ou have read lbs magic, by which you 
will not be the wiser, you may send it to Alliot; in the 
mean time 1 shall juocecd in the way I have hitherto 
done. (h\ Saturday 1 shall resume the waters of this 
place, and iiidulge myself in its agi ecable baths : Amiot 
proposes to heat the water to a degree sufficient to make 

* Daughter of madame Jo Roclulort. 

^ -i* Tlie [)hyslcian niadamc tie S^vignt? had consulted at PariB. 
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me perspire moderately. Tor my part, I loav:^ eve. >, 
cock master of hh oun dunt;l;ill, not doiihlinsj 
a man of his experience nuiai kjiovv \Nliat is best for 
me. I wish you would write a line or two, expressing 
the good opinion you have of his skill ; and let me en- 
treat you not to be uneasy, for you may expect to see 
me in a few days perfectly well. 

It is my earnest prayer to lieaven to preserve M. dc 
Grignan and you, and to increase the chevalier’s ;tcclc 
of patience. You also seem to stand in need of a con- 
siderable portion, to undergo all that lias happened to 
you ; and if one dared to think at llourbon, the idea 
would be overwhelming: but here we are mere auto- 
matons; our ill-organised machines receive and pay 
Tisits ; but we give up all pretensions to having souls, 
as such companions would be very troublesome to us 
while we are taking the waters ; we shall find our souls 
again, when w^e get to Paris. 

You keep up so obligingly all the correspondence 
with our friends, that I need nut desire you to remem- 
ber poor Corbinelii now and then, and to love him as 
well as you know I love him ; I heartily ul'^h him that 
happiness; it is the greatest, 1 think, that can happen 
to him. Madame de Chaulnes enters my loom : slie 
scolds me, she cannot tcil w hy, and embraces her 
charming countess.” AiiBouibon is employed in writing 
to-day, to-morrow all Bourbon will be employed in a 
diflbrent manner. It is a kind of con\ent. You talk of 
the dews, my child — where are we to find them ? We 
ought to have a litile good air, ibr tliere are no dinners, 
no suppers, nu merry-makings; however, I liope to 
make amends for this in the winter, in our own ciianu- 
ing inn. ^ 
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LETTER DCCLXXIV. 

TO 'JHE SAME. 

Bouibon, Tue>(la^, Oct(>bcr 7, IGS/. 

So, you take it in your liead to scuUl me, my dear 
countess, instead of giving me joy of being better than 
I e>t;r was in my life, and of having sa\ed myself the 
trouble of a journey to Vichi! Have I not sent for the 
waters from that place ? Have they not had the desir-^ 
td effect of gently evacuating the humours? I no 
longer stand in need of the violent eperalians that were 
nec^sary some years ago. M. Mansard is here, to 
breathe a little, after the violent eviicuaiions he expe- 
rienced at Vichi ; many otheis are come hither from 
thence for the same purpose. However, during the 
week that i took the Vichi w’aters, I found benefit from 
them ; but then I had recourse to the Bourbon waters 
afterwards, to calm and comfort me. It is an univer- 
sally received opinion in this place, that where there 
are no great quantity of humours to evacuate, the wa- 
ters of Bourbon are of a mild and sanative quality, 
which cannot fail of restoiing a weak ci/iistitotion ’ they 
convey a balsamic nourisiimont thi'/iah whole sys- 
te‘u. As to the country, I do not pn lend to place it 
in competition with Vichi ; it would be to compare a 
litll? Paradise Vitli almosc ni.cinal icgions. jPat, in 
siioit, I have taken the w'un is of Vichi for a week, and 
those of Bourbon as long ; in the hii'U vals I have used 
de Lorme’s ]jovvder, and find mvself peifectly w^ell ; I 
•liave not the least appearance of vapours ; 1 look well, 
and foel well. If there was any necessity of being 
pumped, Amiot, 1 am suie, would not have spared me, 
j|ou arc angry with me also for wTiling ; my dear child. 
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it is one of my greatest pleasures, and I should die 
without this amusement ; every body in this place 
writes : 1 scribbler! half ado^^en lines indeed to madame 
de la Fayette ; but do you call that writing ? 

The vvcatlier here is now delightful. I rejoice to find 
that the clievalier is well <'noiigh to join us in the last 
melancholy farewndl io Livri ; it was ail 1 desired, ei- 
ther to see yon settled t’nere, or at least able to go there. 
We shall be in Pans by the lOih of this month, accord- 
ing to our present plan; I sh *11 r mi. race theie rnaJame 
de la Fave‘te, and mad \r,:e i!e Lrw.j.j'-n ro'd ‘hen he 
ofF to meet my dear chiM, "o hu;i/;e tlu^ fb -di air of 
Livri, and stretch mv legs a hitle : this will j at the 
finishing-hand to the beiicfit I have received front tlie 
waters. 

If you return to Paris to receive me, yon know it 
would give me infinite pkasme ; but do not fatigue 
yourself by coming too far ; let us e.nl)^ meet again, 
and we will pass all the time together that our desdny 
will permit. But I dare not reckon too much iipon any 
schemes that please me, lest Providence should have 
ordained otherwise; yet there are certain things, I 
think, which must happen of course. 1 hop(* my friend 
Corbinelli will come to us at Livri ; we v. lil make the 
most of these last moments, tdl sonu'. one C(miLS and 
turns us out by the shoulders*. 

How can you suppose that writing t<'» yen ran fatigue 
me ? on the contrary, it is a great n l! *rani^ . vunfort to 
me; it is my only delight. Make my mo'.Ji aib cticu.ate 
compliments to tlie chevalier ; would to (jofi he v <*re as 
well as I am ! Madame de Chaulncs has already uiken 
ber measures for setting out for Cbaulnes, in thiec days, 
after she returns to Paris. This is the natural edbet of 

♦ The abbey of Livri liad been Aac.iiU from tl e 2 o{ Aiii^iisf, by 
the death of the abbd dc jDddamc de uncle. ] 
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the life* we lead here, every fKT-.nii wlslu ^ to fly into 
the country for rest. JMadaine de is aln-udy 

gone to a seat of her husband’s, about iiiiAe ieaguus from 
hence. 

You talk of the baths of Vichi, tlicy are noihing ; 
those of Bourbon are far superior to them, and aie in- 
deed adniiraljle for the gout, and a ihoLnond oiher dis- 
orders. For niy part, I am very ueil pleasui uiih my 
jourtft'y ; 1 know the bottom of the sack; m} n[)pre- 
heiisions were much greattu* tiian niy loaLuiies. If you 
love me, and are plea-e'i with the eare that is taken of 
me, how will you be aide to r(‘pay the friendly atten- 
tion of the duchess de Chauinea? 

LETTER DCCL!^V. 

TO THE SAME. 

Bourbon, Tluirsday, October o, 1687. 

You were in a very ill humour with me, my child, when 
last you wrote to me ; I know the source from whence 
it sprung, and I am sensible how much you love me; 
but really, the injustice of your accus^ftn makes me 
out of humour in my turn. You and madame de la 
Fayette join in blaming me for not liaving quitted ma- 
dame de Chaulnes at Nevers. In answer to this, 1 have 
to tell you, in the first place, that it was not her fault 
that I c^id not so ; but I affirm, that 1 never took a 
better step than the one you blame : in the second 
place, I do not stand so much in need of the waters of 
Vichi ns I formerly did ; I have made all the use of 
<hem that was necessary, by mixing them with those uf 
Bourbon. I have had the benefit of the most delightful 
)aths imaginable ; and, in short, I have gone through 
lie whole course of medi ’ ' ' t were proper for me, 
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with an ease and regularity that I could never have 
done had not madame de Chauines been with me. We 
shall set out from hence on Monday, after having made 
a stay of three weeks and a day ; during which time we 
have drank the waters sixteen da 3 ^s, bathed nine times, 
taken medicine three, and two days we rested. I defy 
any thing to be better conducted than all this ; my friend 
shows a regard and care of me almost equal to yours ; 
she is entitled to the most grateful acknowledgments; 
and yet you consider her having overturned the whole 
plan of my cure. For heaven’s sake, my child, adopt 
an opinion more consistent with justice and the love yon 
bear me ; and when we meet at Essonne, if you intend 
to meet us there, let there be nothing but joy to see us 
in such good health, and gratitude to the good duchess. 

We shall take two days to go from hence to Nevers, 
that we may not fatigue ourselves ; Wednesda}^ we shall 
leave Nevers, and the fifth day, which will be Sunday 
the 19th, we shall dine at Essonne, and sleep at Paris, 
I should be sorry to occasion }mu any trouble or fa- 
tigue, otherwise you may judge whether w c should give 
you a hearty reception if you were to meet ut ?.t Es- 
sonne to dinnqii 

Amiot whites to you by this post ; he is an excellent 
physician ; and there is a JiUle ai.'othecar}^ in tlirs place, 
who is prudence, capacity, and experience Itse.f; both 
concurred in assuring me there was no cecasion lor tli« 
pump; they feared it wou’d disoidtr the system too 
much, and pul tlie nerves in mind of somelliing thf v 
were not at present thinking of. In si'ort, they rdo 
justly held in the higliest esteem by every one hei e, as 
persons who have honesty enough to condemn wliat 
they think is not right, even though they themselves by 
mistake may have first prescribed it. 

You say 1 write to all the world : I write to no orr^ 
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but you,*my dear child ; for I do not call it writing, to 
send tuo short notes to madame de la Fayette, and four 
lines in answer to inadaino dc Cuulaiiges. But a word 
oi' ilie weather : it is a kind of enchantment; it is as if 
you had made it yourself on purpose for me ; it is as 
\\arin as I^lidsuminer ; this will make you love poor 
Ltvri : 1 hope you arc t!:ere; the very idea gives me 
pleasure. If you will wait for me there, and only send 
me your carriage, I will ho w ith you in an instant from 
Paris. If you come to Fails to meet me, it will be at 
dui’eixnt thing ; or you may come only half-way be- 
tween Paris and Essonne : in short, do wdiat you think 
Will occasion you the least fatigue: however, if you 
shouTAiKeaf^fl’e to go as far as Esconne, do not travel 
fourteen leagues in a day ; but sleep on Saturday night 
at Savigny, and on Sunday you may easily be at Es- 
sonne to dinner. 

JMadame de Chaulnes desires me to make you a thou» 
sand compliments in her name, which you arc to con- 
sider as real expressions of friendship : she has nothing 
so much at heart, as to give a good account of your 
poor mamma. We have heard a thousand stories of 
Britany that have diverted us extreuu ly ; but our chief 
jdcasure is, that w'e shall set out on Monday, after 
having observed punctually all the cerem onial ol’ Bour- 
bon, 


• LETTER DCCLXXM. 

TO rnc . ami:. 

^ rvI.lH, S.itinrl.iy IS, 3697- 

I 11 WE rccclxed your letter, and find it lull oF love and 
remembrance. 1 wrote to you I’lom tiiu Red tioure, 
SIX leagues from hence, by which you wiii find 
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that there would have been some difficulty ih getting 
madame cle Chaulnes to taken Foirtainbleau in our 
way> because there are so many persons of her acquaint- 
ance there, that it would have been impossible for her 
to have concealed herself. But I slmuki have seen there 
all I wi^'hed to sec*^'. lamsowci!, and my spirits and 
health sre on such good terms, that 1 see no reason w hy 
you should not love me. Our journey lias been a mert 
airing, we have experienced no inconvenience. But you 
»ay not a word of Livrl : cruel creature ! to deny ma 
that pleasure. I will wait for you till Monday, since 
you wish it; I would willingly make you much greater 
sacrifices, otherwise I should have been glad to have 
seen ray two good friends (La Fayette and Lu/ardin), 
and to have set out immediately afterwards for Livri ; 
but this I shall not now think of, but wait with the ut- 
most eagerness to embrace you. If you were to be as 
expeditious as. ourselves, I should not wait long. I hope 
you will send La Brie back to me to-niorrow toEssonne. 
Adieu, my dearest ! I am rejoiced that you are likely 
to settle all your affairs, and make your court by con-^ 
tinuing at court, Madame de Cliaulnes embraces you, 
and exults not a little in the excellent state of health in 
which she shall restore me to you. I'mbrace iiiadame 
de Vins for me, but do not suffer her to steal your heart, 
though it would be pardonable if v-ou did. 


[N. B. 77/e mother and dav^Jitcr xverc not separated a^ain 
from each cdicr till the be^lnnin:^ of October, K*SS.] 

* Iv C. lji.au wjis tkn: at rouuiublcau with the court. 
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LETTER * BCCLXXVII. 

fzon M. DE COKBINELLl TO THE PBESIDENT DE MOULCEAU. 

Oclobtr 24 , 1687. 

Yonii letter, ray dear reprobate, has given me very 
great pleasure : I have read it again and agrin with 
attention^ and have (ound in it the rpi^roliM y ci'n]ucnce, 
wh'ch charms every one by v\hopi it is understood* 
Now I pretend to be one of the very best judges of tins 
style ; and if ray practice kept pace wdtli my theory, I 
wouid^efy and Cicero, ami Pascal, and Voiture, 
arid eveT^rCne else. Be assured, my silence dues nol 
spring from forgetfulness ; I am generally plunged in 
the first, but alw’ays free from the second. I talk of you 
when and as often as I can; this phrase is not correct; 
it <>ught to be — as you express it. 1 assert, that you 
have more wit than aR Languedoc together, even when 
the states arc assembled there. I said this, two dayi 
ago, to your first president, Nicolai ; who desired me 
to request you to bcsjjcak him a doiien bottles of thyme 
water, convinced you would wiJl^ngly take this trouble 
on his account. La Faveur will prepaie it, and the 
price is no object ; at least, you have only to send me 
llic bill. 

You ask me in what study I am engaged ; to which 
i answer, tlpt luu ing read a considu able portion of 
hj.^r.ory, and a good many books of modern jiolltics, I 
h-p. c iound something to .’.muse me in the propositions 
fd Mull nos, and as 1 ici'o- litcn a^sun’d they are con- 
loriiiable to the seiitiin; nis of St. Theresa and other 
mystics, I have read the Chateau de PAme, and the rest 
^1 this author’s works, in which I have indeed found all 
*he dov^tnueti. H r^-.J 



LtlTERS OF 


l^6 

shortly, le da etl^n interieur (ihe inward Christian), by 
2 recluse, publLhed by Bemieies, treasurer of France, 
at Caen. If you a^^k, of what use the study oi’ this 
mystical theology can be to me, I shall net be able to 
inform you ; but I defy all the directors to know as 
much of the subject as myself, or to understand better 
the folds of the heart, as it relates to Christian holiness. 
I would rather, however, vStudy the feudal laws with 
you, though you Judges form your statutes upon vefy 
doubtful piiiicij'ies, and always take it for granted, wilii 
respect to revenues, that theie is no manor without a 
lord/' To which we may oppr sc, that there is no ser* 
vitude without a title : it is lor the pl^ntiH' to prove 
this ; is it true or false ? as you please, Ju(i1[Je Feudab 

Yes, M. de Vardes has told me what he did for you, 
or rather for himself, knowing that the person who acts 
for you has always the profit. The court monopolizes 
him ; he is a great personage there ; he is a free cour- 
tier, whom the master treats well, and to whona he al- 
ways talks, and there is no parade or affectation on 
either side. Adieu ; I do what I can to prevent ma- 
dame de Sevigne from writing to you, but alas ! my 
efforts are ineffectual. Pray tell me if you think the 
final letter of a word should be pronounced before a 
word beginning wdtli a vowel, in poetry ; wln n we 
say, ** II faut ahaer, niais aimer auncment we are 
Tery much divided here upon this question*. Adieu, 

* Tills question of prosody is not wiiliout its dlffirulucs, even :ti the 
present day. 

In con\ersation, wlicre affectation Is part’^idarly avoiderl, ""lie r in the 
word aimer y vvhen it precedes a word beginning by a consoiuint, is not 
sounded: in ibis casr, no doubt, it ouiiht to be pronoLiiced bho 

Ikit in an arguuicniaCM e or declamatory speech, citLc*’ at the bar or 
in the theatre, I thli.k tlic r should be articulated, as ucll before a con- 
sonant as a vowel. The author of an luticlt- rJ ^r.i.nmar in th^ Dcctul** 
Phihoopfiique of the present year (^l 80 b\ No. 19 , is of a diifcifent opi- 
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niy dear reprohrAt : whik* I live I will not forget yoM, 
ind for what more can 1 answer ? My compliments to 
your family. 

FROM MADiME DE SEVICNE. 

Tt is not he who has prevented me from writing; so 
put your little Rambouillet sword again into its scab- 
bard. Here follows, sir, a long list of reasons, good or 
bad. First, I wtII remember that I wrote to you last, 
and that you neglected me, and made me pine for your 
answer ; I had afterwards the grief of seeing my dear 
uncle, the abbe de Coulanges, decline, and at length 
expire, whom I had so many reasons to love, who was my 
father a^jd my l^enefitctor, to whom 1 owed all the quiet 
and happTriWTof my life, by the attentions he paid to 
luy oliairs. I have bitterly lamented him, and shall la- 
ment him as long as I live ; and not only him, but the 
abbey, the chatming abbey, to wliich 1 look you, 
which occasioned 3 mu to make so pr«tty a couplet on 
the road, and where my son entertained us so highly, 
by the enthusiasm with which he repeated to us a whole 
scene from Mithridates, with proper tones and gestures, 
coated on a throne of turf in a little wood, and so sur- 
prised our weak minds, that you thought you were at 
ihe Iheulre when you least expected it, 

>'.on. Til" proiuinriation of die r in these cases, appears jo 

..111. an alfjriuiiun oi’ tiiC blajic. It is possible that seme may sound 
h ‘{r I too lia:-sh!y. But ti*i» proves nothing ap;a.nst the principimi|.^ 

vkhr'li is imjinrtaiO. I: teiirU to 'errler the jdirasc perspicuous, by dis- 
the unhii »e from the paiticlple, an essential adv-antage 
M’lieii tlie speatpi hs In a looi'^i, and addressing a numerous audi- 

li ;s lIso of tonsequence to hannony, by inlroducitig another 
sonorous f.iul in a iaugaago vhiilk has hut too many silent syllables. 
r-Tcoy per'^oris afh.in, ar.d 1 am oi.c of them, that Le Kain could give 
Ivirce to tlioju hnal Irturs without lacophony or pedantry. This thea- 
ii'.al ludidou is true, hut taste must nguUte practice. 
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A month r tho dt alh of tins clear uncle, I resolved 
to go lo l^oiuhon, uliich I had dcfrrrocl doing, frgnn the 
fear of h aving him. I took this journey in company 
with the (hvlicsr cle Clhauines and was cured of the ap- 
prehcnsiiui lliat 1 had a certain disoider calk'd the va- 
pours, which I believed of consequence, and was told 
it was not so ; true or false, I am satisfied, and I do not 
repent my journey. I have been returned these six 
days, and my daugliter tells me, that you WTOte in my 
absence to rouse me : well, my dear sir, I aftn roused. 
I am told also, for it is hearsay only, madame de Gri- 
gnan having taken care to lose your letter, that you 
have a maxim, that it is easier to separate ourselve* 
from the world, than to reconcile our iv?arts to .the for- 
getfulness of our friends. Is this your 6^ii?6n ? If it 
is, I have ample scope to encourage you ; for I can say 
serious]}', that of all men in the world, you are the one 
whom I forget the least. When you are known, and 
the cliarms of your mind, and the goodness of your 
heart, are appreciated, it is not easy to efface you ; 
you make a lasting impression. 1 speak of you when- 
ever an op[>ortumty oObrs, and your rival is alvvay* 
disposed to hear me?. 1 talk of you also to others, in 
season and cut of season: in short, sir, remote from 
your vexations, that <»f believing it is easy to forget 
you ; tell your maxim that its reflection is no longor 
capable of humiliaiitig you, and that I stiil tkel towards 
you as I have always felt, and shall tlel luv \ ou i» 
the same manner all the rest of my life. 
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U’TTER ♦ DCCLXXVIir. 

FUOM Till: COUNT DE BUSSY TO M VD \\XE DE SLVIGNE, 

Chdseu, November 5 , 1687. 

I HAVE been very uneasy about yon, niy dear cousin, 
since our friend informed me you were gone to Bourbon, 

I should have expressed my uneasiness sooner, if I had 
not. intended to go to Fontainblcau, and from thence* to 
Pari^, for the sole purpose of seeing you. But a bad 
cold has spoiled my plan ; for though I am now neaily 
W('ll, llie seas m is not favourable for travellirtg, with 
tiu? it 4 ^.iu:ns^#tdl upon me of my indisposition. This 
induces iiie to entrert ^ou to let me hear fiom you. If 
your (hs rder he a rheum. iiism in the right arm, which 
was att irlvoj eight or ten years ago, desiie our friend 
toi\nte for you. I liave always loved you, my dear 
cueishi ; cur little f|Uanels h.a' c even been a proof that 
ytw were nt»t mdifterent to me : but 1 liave never loved 
or esi{‘cmcd you so much as J do at ])rt sent. What 
m^^lves me k.u)\v this is, that I tre:id)le more at the ap- 
prehi n^iou of losing you, titan I used to do. What 
could, 1 do in the w’oild without yen, my poor dear 
con ? In whom coidd I have so full a confidence of 
being heh)\ed r With wiiom couUl I laugh? With 
wiioiu couid I d'splay my w'it ? I'o whom could I talk 
umeservediy upyn so many su^ jrcts r For the beau- 
tiuil Magtl#loiine, though one of my fneiids, is not you, 
and could not supply your plac*^- to me. Her husband 
and family bccufiy her whole heart and mind. I should 
only liave your niece, and oar friend, I(d’t ; and, far 
froiA comfoiting me under the lois, they would make 
me remember and regret you slili more. Be careful of 
yourself, theieioie, my dear cousin, and yun to y^our 
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own interest, tlie consideration of the hnppincsa of nia.- 
dame de Grignan, and of us, your best fneiids. 1 hav<i 
had philosophy enough to dispense with the honours 
and estabiishmeiils I believed to be my due ; but 1 
should not have a sufhcieat stock to be able to dispense 
with you : nothing but pure Christianity would serve me 
in any stead. 


LETTER * BCCLXXIX. 

rROM MADAME DE SEYIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, November 10 , 1687* 

I HAVE just received from you, my dear co*‘isin, the most 
delightful and affectionate letter possible. Timve never 
seen friendship expressed so naturally, and in a manner 
so calculated to carry conviction with it. And it has 
had its effect : I believe my life necessary to the pre- 
servation of yours. In ill give you, therefore, an ac- 
count of it, to cheer you, and that you may understand 
exactly tlie state of my health. 

I go back to the last days of my dear uncle the abbe, 
to whom you well know I was under infinite obliga- 
tions. It was to iiim lowed the comfort and happiness 
of my hfe; it is to hioi you owe the pleasure you hav* 
experienced iuy ^'ociuty : but for him, we should 
never have laughed together ; you are indebted to him 
for all my gaiety, iny good humour sprightliness, the 
gift of uiiderstanding you, the intelligence v hich made 
me comprehend what you had said, and guess what 
you nerc going to s^y : in short, the good abbe, in 
exti’cating me froiu the abyss in which 1 was left at 
the death of M. de Sevigne, made me what I was, what 
you have seen me, and worthy your friendship and 
e.steem. I draw a veil over your wrongs : they are 
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bwt I must forget them, and tell you how keenly 
J have felt the loss of this agreeable source of all the 
happiness of my life. He died after a fever of seven 
days, lilv‘ a young man, with sentiments of piety that 
aUectcd me ; for God has given me principles of reli- 
gion which have made me view properly this last scene 
of life. His had lasted for eighty years ; he lived in 
honour, and died a Christian : God grant that we may 
do thetsamc. It was at the end of August that 1 wept 
his loss. I should never have quitted him, had he lived 
as long as I may live. But finding myself too much at 
liberty about the middle of September, I resolved to 
go to Vichi, to cure my imagination at least, of a sort 
of c^m^r^/Jns in my left hand, and of visionary vapours, 
vvhich made me apprehensive of apoplexy- This pro- 
jected journey gave the duchess de Chauines the desire 
of taking it at the same time. 1 joined her ; and as I 
had a wish to return to Bourbon, 1 did not leave her : 

I sent for a quantity of the Vichi waters, which, heated 
in the well at Bourbon, are admirable. 1 drank some 
of these, and then some of the Bourbon waters, which 
made an excellent mixture. The two rivals are recon- 
ciled to each other: they have but one heart and one 
soul : Vichi reposes on the bosom of Bourbon, and 
warms herself by its fire-side, that is, in the bubblingg 
of its fountain. 1 have been so well, that when I asked 
to use the pump it was denied me, on the plea that my 
health did not require it : the doctors laughed at roy 
complaints, treated them as visionary, and sent me 
back as a person in perfect health. They so positively 
assured me of this, that 1 have believ.ed it, and 1 con- 
sider myself to-day as upon this footing. My daugh- 
ter is delighted at it ; you know how she loves me. 

Such, my dear cousin, is my situation. As your 
health depends on mine, here is salutary provision fo« 

\oi.. Vll. a 
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you* Tje careful of your cold, anti, in the sa ne man- 
ner, make me continue well* We must go on together, 
and not forsake each other* 1 returned from Bourbon 
three weeks ago; our pretty little abbey ^as not 
then disposed of; we spent twelve days ther(» : at 
length it has been given to the old bishop of N lines, a 
very w^orthy prelate. I left it three days ago, pain- 
fully aflccted at bidding adieu for ever to this delight- 
ful retreat, to which I was so much attached: after 
weeping for the resident, I wept for the residence. 

I know you WTote to me during my journey to Bour- 
bon ; I have not wasted my time in answering you, but 
have given the reins to the temptation of talking of my- 
self, w’ithout curb or limitation. I ask yoVii- ";>afclon, 
and assure you that I w ill not indulge so much in this 
liberty another time ; for I know, and it is Solomon who 
says it, that ** he who talketh much of himself is de- 
spised.'^ Our friend Corbmelli says, that to judge how 
much vve weary others by talking of ourselves, we have 
only to recollect how much others, by talking of them- 
selves, weary us. This rule is general ciMjugli ; but I 
tlniik i can find an exception to it to-day, for 1 should 
be glad if your )x n were as inconsiderate as nitiie, and 
should be delighted it ymi would talk to me a great 
deal of yourself. It is this feeling that has Induce d me 
to enter into so terrific an account: and, in confidence 
of the same feeling on your part, I shall make no apo- 
logies ; but embrace you, iny dear cousin, and you, my 
dear Coligny. I return madanve de Bussy a thousand 
thanks for her remembrance : it would be easier to kill 
im, than to make me write a word mote. 
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TROM M. I)E COllBINELLl TO TilE I\.ESIDEXT ItS 
MOULCEAU. 

Monday, Nov^2ml#er 34, IfiSiy, 

I SHOULD hare answered yonr letter, my friend, three 
posts ago, if an opportunity had odered of commurn- 
catiiig your wishes to the first president of accounts: 
but he was in the country, and afterwards at Versailles : 
at last, I have told him of your intention to make him a 
present of twelve bottles of thyme -water, to which he 
woufd at first agree ; but as I represented to him, 
that be might repay you this gift by another, if I could 
prevail on you to accept it, he consented, and will re- 
ceive the case, his valet having taken the letter of di- 
rections for that purpose. I doubt whether the case be 
arrived ; be thv\t as it may, I will be your second agent 
in this affair till the business be completed, and in the 
interim, you will take possession of his friendship, as 
be does of yours. I have told him you w'cre one of his 
father’s friends, and one of the best friends of M. de 
Vardes, which gives you a new claim wdth him. He 
took me to the admission of a master of accounts, who 
is a relation of mine, and 1 heard the law’, Desideritmt 
uieu7u rationibus tuis non conj^rnct, &c? attacked and 
vlefended. The fjuestioji of the deposit was agitated, 
and your first president argued admirably. 1 tell you 
all this as J go along, to remind you, that I am still 
passionately attached to jurisprudence ; but this at- 
tachment has not prevented me from reading the works 
of St. Theresa, in which I tlnnk 1 have found all the 
opinions of Molinos. I have made a collection of the 
Christian cr mystical maxims of tiiis saint j 1 have con- 
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ferred with very learned Cartesians upon the subject, who 
all believe that equivocal meanings, which tend in the 
least degree towards paradoxy, occasion their authors to 
he burned, according as their judges are more or .less 
ignorant: now we hold for certain, that those who com- 
pose the tribunal of the Inquisition, are so in the super- 
lative degree. Cardinal Petrucci is in waiting for them, 
and he may wait long enough, for they dare not attack 
him, because he has sense and learning, added U high 
rank. I shall read two or three mystics, after 1 have 
finished the Inward Christian. All this, my friend, 
iloes not advance me one step in devotion ; on the con- 
trary, it rather sends me farther back : the distinctions 
of vocal orisons, mental orisons, meditation, uftion', and 
quietude, only serve to bewilder the mind, and, in the 
end, mean only more or less attention to prayer, and 
more or less charity, which I knew before. But it is 
not science which inspires devotion ; it is only the 
grace of God, Adieu, my friend ; ray jealousy is con- 
tinually increasing: I embrace you cordially. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

] NEVER met with such rivals ; I think we may say of 
them, as of the two knights-errant : O gran bontd dc 
ccnoalieri antichi *. I ask your pardon for the last word 
(ancient) ; but your harmony called forth this appli- 
cation. ^ 

I have received your last letter, sir; it plca^ies me, as 
every thing does that comes from your pen. I have 
talked of you to M. de la Trousse : the relish he has for 
your society, raises him considerably in my esteem. 
We should not be cousins, if he did not feel all the 
charms and solidity of your merit ; he appears to me 

* O wonderful excellence of the ancient knigilits ! 
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fully s«y[isible of it, but I fancy I should derive greater 
benefit than he, if Providence had placed me within the 
reach of profiting by it ; alas ! there is a great gulf be- 
tween us. If those who are erecting these courts ol 
justice had been always as they are now, they would 
not have swallowed so many snakes in this country, 
which have been so unwholesome, that it was afterwards 
necessary to swallow an equal quantity of JesuiPs 
bark*. Another of the same species has had the same 
blow ; it is well bestowed : these are strange lights te 
put upon the bushel ; they should be put under it, that 
we might be ignorant of all their actions : ma tad (but 
l.e silent)* I entreat, for I do not wish to create myseK 
sifbh enemies. In short, when I see M. de Vardes, in^ 
stead of thanking him, I know I shall congratulate him, 
on the honour he has done himself, and the pleasure he 
has experienced, to be able, on so fortunate an occa^ 
fiion, to render justice to such a friend as 3’^ou ; ourc 
appears to me immersed in speculative devotion. 1 ah 
ways hope that in playing thus w'ith it, it will some day 
seize him in good earnest, and that he will be ensnarec 
in his meditations, as a bird in birdlime. It is certah 
that the world, and all that passes in it, seems unworthy 
his attention, and that he spends his life in pious re 
flections, and the exercise of charity to his neighboui 
It still seems to me as if God would make soraethin| 
extraordinary of him in the^nd. It is continually ii 
my head to add 1 ess God in the wwds of Polieucte 
speakitfg of Paulina’s soul ; 

Seigneur, de vos bont^ 11 faut que jc Tobliennc j 

‘Elle a irop de vertu jx>ur ii’^tre pas Chretienne \ 

Avec trop dc merit e ii voiis pint la former, 

• Pour nc vous jmis connoitre, et iie vous pa« ainacr-f*. 


* Sbe means M. de Vardes, 

t Lord, let UiC obtttln tbis lavour from tliy bounty ; sbe has tc 
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You, sir, seem to have grnce of every kind, njnd par- 
ticularly, it appears to mo, the gilt of perseverance, 
which is every thing, and makes your life as uniform 
as the true frieiidoiiip we entertain for you. 


LETTER * DCCLXXXI. 

rjtOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY, 

Park, Deceittber 2, 1C87. 

I AM delighted that 1 did not deceive myself in suppos- 
ing my long letter would not tire you. The great in- 
terest you took in my health, and the blood which 
w’eakened me so much one day, in consequence Qf ydtir 
having four pallets taken from your arm, without in- 
forming me of it, answered for you that my details 
would not displease you. I have been equally gratified 
with what you wrote to me. I have regretted the good 
fatlier Rapin. I agree with you res|>ecting his good 
qualities. The benevolence and mildness of his disposi- 
tion, with a capacity which would have made any other 
man vain, were what attached me principally to him. 
Ub now receives the reward of his virtues. Father 
Bouhonrs, however, who was his intimate friend, and 
whom 1 always accused of having drank tiie blood of 
Kapin, who was paler than death, has taken courage, 
and has given us a vcry^aniusing book, which is read 
with pleasure : it is entitled, ** I/a Maniere da bien 
penser dans ks Ouvrages de rEspritf.'' 1 would have 

much virtue, iK.t to he a Chr!J.ti/in ^ thou hast formed Iter with too mucli 
merit, not to Lnow ai<d (o love thee. 

“ IToW to llunk lightly of Woils of Wit,** Besides thiswoilo^ 
uliieh w.is then very useful, the close of the year I687 pnKlueed three 
other lv\ three ucw authors. I'liese weir, FciiIciipIIl’s Ktloguer, 

the Pjctlcal Woilii> of M.uLine D^hhoultcie';, and j)ru(ieul the ( ho.- 
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for this is precisely what he does. For this 
inquiry he collects all that has been written and admired 
in prose and in verse, sometimes praising, sometimes 
blaming. \Vc are almost always of liis opinion, but 
now and then we criticise his criticism. You may sup- 
pose, tins book is very amusing. 1 concluded he would 
make mention of you : but 1 can find but one piassage 
where he cites you as an example. 1 doubt Jiot that 
this f^Lther has sent you the work. Our friend is high- 
ly entertained with it. All that decries unjust approba- 
tion, and treats of the accurat y of the understanding, 
is exactly calculated for him, I wish you perfect 
healtii. We are no longer young, my dear cousin; 
thl^is great pity. It seems to me, that we were here- 
tofore more animated than the rest of the world, and 
that few persons were superior to us. I include our 
Corbinelli; for though his wit be still as good, and as 
lively, as at that period, he knows in his conscience 
that he cannot enjoy it so agreeably as he has done.- 
Are you at Autun ? Is your bishop there r if he is, 
tell him I was so sure he w'ould be here after Martin- 
mas, that 1 have not answered a very charming letter 
he has written me on the death of my poor abbe. 
Dispose him to forgive me, by assuring him that I ex- 
pect him here with great impatience. You cannot 
suppose that I am less impatient to see you again in 
health and spirits, for this is the tu autem, and to talk 
to you on a thousand things which cannot be wTitten. 
I embrtfCe you, and the amiable Coligny, provided you 
receive the sincere regards of the beautiful countess. 


racicrs of La B) in ore. Tlir sucoe';s of th{* latter tvcII knotvtt : lua* 
lignity decried it; time has bunciintieti ii. Few wtiicrs have been so 
well appreciated as Ld Bniyert s in ibi exccdlf iit aeeouDt of hira bv 
Suard. 
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FROM M. BE CORBlNELLi. 

Father Bouhours would perhaps have done as well t* 
have quoted fragments of your letters^ and those of 
xnadame de S6vigne, by way of examples of the pro- 
priety, delicacy, or noble simplicity of ideas, as of Bal- 
sac^s and Voiturc's. We will meet some day at M, de 
Lamoignon^s to tell him our opinion, and that of the 
public, respecting his book; but the judgement of what 
is called the world in general, is commonly very insipid 
and very unpolished in this age, in which fine or good 
things are not understood, and in which there is no time 
for any thing but calculations and attention^to business, 
tVIisery suppresses wit ; we are too much occupied with 
our wants, to attend to pretty things. 

The same father h^s lent me a book that has been 
written at Rome against the Quietists : the original is 
in Italian ; and this is a good, easy, noble, and pleasing 
translation by father He combats the doctrine 

of one Molinos, the founder of the sect of these Quiet* 
ists f. 

•f* It was In tlic same year, 1C87, that the Spanish priest, Mullnos, 
tondemncvl at Rome by the inqnlMtlon, had ttiere publicly a'jjvired h»J 
heresies. This abjuration was only for the public. It neither changed 
his fate oor hts opinions. He was taken back to bis dungeon, and, on 
entering it, he appealed frtiin his sentence to the last decision. His 
aystem, or rather iiis reveries, were of the some kind as those of the an- 
cient Gnostics. Quietism, which a few years afterward funiished the 
jealous hatred of Bossurt with new means of oppressing Fenelon, passed 
for an emanation of Molinosism. It is worthy of remark, that St. The- 
resa had been allotted a place in heaven, for a mysticism similar to that 
which conveyed La Guyon to the tower of Vincennes; anrl that at the 
same time the doctors of Salamanca pretended to beatify Marie d’Agrt*- 
da, whom the doctors of Paris anailicmised, and both on account of the 
same visionary n<Aion?. Some absurdhies, like some truths, have the 
same good or lU fortune attending them in the world. 
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Bul 40 return to the book. How to think rightly of 
Works of Wit, I mast tell you, that the public opinion 
will neither prejudice nor seduce me, for I know that 
its opinions are generally the result either of envy or of 
ignorance. My compliments, if you please, to madame 
de Coligny, I met madame de Montataire the other 
day, with whom 1 laughed heartily. Madartie de Se- 
vigne says, that our ages are incompatible with mirth : 

I thii^k she is wrong; there are dillerent kinds of mirth* 
Ours at present is more 'solid than the mirth of our 
youth ; and I am convinced, w ith Ef)icurus, that judge- 
ment is necessary to the enjpyraent of ple^isure. I even 
maintain that it is essential to voluptuousness. This 
sifbjecL is ^curious, choice,^ and useful; but, after all, 
there is no true pleasure but in the love of God; upon 
which 1 vshall say, by the bye, that scarcely one of 
Uiose who have written the most dilfusively upon the 
subject, knows what this love means.„ 

LETTER *DCCLXXXII. 

TO THE same. 


Paris, June 15 , 1688 . 

We knew not what had become of you, my dear cou- 
sin. Corbinelli and I said : If it were any other person, 
we should fear he had hanged himself; but we cannot 
believe so fatal a thing of one of your disposition. At 
length, fie have found you again, and in the best health 
possible. Ah! this is a great blessing, my dear cou* 
sin ; and how well you describe it, when you say, it is 
one without which we are indifferent to all others ! Pre- 
serve it, then, as carefully as you can; it is one in 
which fortune has no share, and which makes us en- 
dure all the evils she can inllict. I own that the grace 
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)f God is a TCry good stafT: you are ably supported, 
therefore ; those who appear the happiest, are not al- 
!^ays the most so in reality. In short, our machines 
are strangely fragile, and the part the soul takes in our 
good or bad dispositions is no less strange. That of 
our countess de Provence is very much agitated by the 
commencement of the solicitations. All the Grignans 
are arrived from every quarter to second her. Still she 
is sensible to ^mur remembrance and esteem ; and ^ends 
you and my niece de Coligny a thousand kind remem- 
brances in return, 

I must say two words, my dear niece, to you. I see 
plainly, that you are running awaj^ with my cousin, to 
take him to the old family-seat of Coligny. I cobid 
wish to load there the history of the admiral and the 
other great personages, to admire their merit and mo- 
desty, in comparison with the ostentation of the present 
age. I can easily conceive, my dear cousin, the at- 
tachment you have to Chaseu. It lias natural beauties 
which you would sell very dear, if they could be dis- 
posed of. 

The duke de Valentinois has espoused mademoise lle 
d’Armagnac. My daughter is returned, f‘harme<I with 
the beauty of the spectacle ; madenu»iselle d’Armagnac, 
handsome, lovely, loaded with je\^els, and her train 
borne by her sister, still more handsome, and 3 oungcr 
than herself. All the beauty of the court was com- 
pressed into this family, for M. and madame d'Ar- 
magnac were also admirable in their kind. 

Adieu, my dear relatives. If you see M. and ma- 
dame de Toulonjon * again, you may with a safe con- 
science assure them of my delight at being remember 
by them, and that I am their very humble servant. 


♦ Mftdajue de Toulonjon was Buspy’s sister. 
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' FROM M. DE CORBINELLI, 

I HAVE taken great interest, sir, in your perfect resig- 
nation to the decrees of Providence, and your letter 
has served to make me thoroughly understand the ad- 
vantage of this conduct. Your example, joined to my 
own ideas, will confirm me more and more in my re^ 
solution to imitate you. There are situations where it 
is difi^cult not to repeat this so often reiterated verse; 

La coiK.tance ost d’\iti tMiTicile usage *. 

But we become accustomed to every thing. The longer 
1 Jive, the more I find the paradox true, that all men 
are«erjuall\^ happy and nnserable. It has been very 
useful to me since 1 ijave lightly^ understood it. To 
this end, [ suppose a be^trar, sixty years of age, to be 
in an hospital, with violent headaches, w hich seize him 
regularly every other day ; that he is, besides, paralysed 
on one side, and subject to a nephritic colic. On the 
other hand, I supiiose a king of the age of thirty, hand- 
some, well-made, victorious in arms, and sound both in 
body and in mind ; and 1 say that the beggar is as 
happy as the king, or, at least, that he is not more mi- 
serable. If this be true, as I believe it to be, no one 
should complain of his situation. Draw a comparison 
between tlie blessings and misfortunes of these two per- 
sonages, their pleasures and their pains, and 1 am con- 
vinced you will be of my opinion. 

I hav? lately translated two Greek orations from the 
Latin version, one of Isocrates, the other of Demo- 
sthenes, in order to judge of their eloquence by com- 
p^ring them with the moderns: but 1 find there are 
perfections and defects every where, according to the 
taste of the age. 


» it iKficaU to practitv. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Paris, August 13, 1698. 

1 ALWAYS felt confidence, my dear cousin, in your fiappy 
disposition, and though I know some people who would 
iiave hanged themselves in the situation in which you 
left this placet, the past was in some degree a^urety 
^0 me for the future. It seemed to me 

Qu*un mont pendant cn prcoipiv:c5, 

Qui pour le^ coups du dchcspoit 
hiont aux malheureux si pmpiccs X, 

was by no means the road you would take. And, in- 
deed, you are right; life is short, and you are already 
far advanced : it is not worth while to be impatient. 
^This consolation is melancholy, and the remedy worse 
than the disease ; but it must produce its effect, as well 
'as the idea, which is scarcely less enlivening, of the little 
room we occupy in the great universe, and of how little 
consequence it will be at the end of the world, whether 
there existed a count de Bussy happy or nxiserable. I 
know, that for the short period we are here, we could 
wish to be happy ; but we ought to persuade ourselves 
that nothing is more iippossible, ^nd that if you had 
not to endure the mortifications you suffer at present, 
you would be obliged to submit to others which it 
might please Providence to inflict upon you. For in- 
stance, it is now his will that your German cousin 
should be romantically transplanted, and to appearance 
happily. But we have not a clear insight into things ; 

•f* It has been seen in the preceding Lettar, that a cause Bussy had 
kiot hod reduced him to this situation. 

X That a mountain hanging in preeipires, so propitioos to the unfoj*^ 
tufiate snficiing from the woaaib of dtapaii. 
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^ntl Prcjvitlence has led us through such extraordinary 
roads, so distant from the point of guessing at the end 
of the romance, that we can draw no inference, and 
need not ascribe to ourselves any reproach. We must, 
therefore, return from whence we set out, and submit 
without a murmur to whatever it shall please God to 
do with us. 

I know not how I have embarked in these moral re- 
flections ; I leave them, by saying, that the marquis de 
Villars"^ is returned from Germany, and tells us won- 
ders of our cousin. 1 have to inform you that my 
daughter has gained her law-suit, costs and all, without 
a dissentient voice. This is remarkable. A great bur- 
is thiiS removed from the shoulders of the whole 
family : it was a persecuting dragon for six years; but 
to the dragon which is destroyed, anotlier will succeed ; 
which is the dragon of separation. Does not this exactly 
apply to what I said of the wrays of Providence? My 
daughter and I must bid adieu, one for Provence, the 
other for Britany : for it is thus, apparently, that Provi- 
dence is about to dispose of us. It has killed the niece 
of our Corbinelli in a strange way. She and her uncle 
hatl borrowed a friend^s carriage : a man who had never 
driven, rashly harnessed young horses that had never 
been broken in : he mounted the box : they set off; 
dashing, rearing, tearing, beating every thing to pieces. 
One horse fell, the pole beat in the pannels of another 
carriage, from twhence jumped three men with drawn 
swords^ a mob collected ; one of these mt n was oa 
the point of running Corbinelli through the body : 

Alas rgentlenjen,^^ said he, you would gain nothing 
by it, the coachman docs not belong to me, w'e are still 

• This is the marshal Villars, of wliona some interesting memoirs are 
3tUl extant. 
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more vexed with him than you can be/* This man then 
became his protector, and drew him from the populace, 
but he could not extricate his poor niece from the ex- 
treme alarm into which she had been thrown, and she 
returnt d home in such a state of agitation, that she was 
seized with a fever in the evening, and died four days 
afterwards. She has been generally lamented by those 
who knew her. The philosophy of our friend has not 
prevented him from weeping over her, but I hope, in the 
end, it will be the source of consolation to him. To 
that I commend him ; for I have not the vanity to be- 
lieve that, in an event of this nature, I can at all contri- 
bute to his comfort. I leave, however, ilic pen to him, 
my dear coasln, after haN nig embraced you and-my 
amiable niece v' itii my uhole hcait* for 1 include lier, 
as well as you, m thi'^ h‘iig, tiresome letter. I say tire- 
some, b( cause, as it has not amused me in writing, I 
cannot suppose it wdl amuse you in reading. I should 
very much like to embrace dear little Langhac. My 
daughter sends you both a thousand kind remem- 
brances; slie prides herself on being grateful for the 
fnendsh'p and esteem you bear her. 1 can easily ima- 
gine, that if yon weie young, she would occupy the 
first place in your heart. I must return to you once 
more, to tell yon h<^w glad I am that you are pleased 
with the second volume of Abbadie*. You know how 

• Abbadic, a CGI^inistic priest, publishetl at lha, time bis Traiti de la 
yentc ck la ChreUemte ffreatiseon the Truth of th^ Christian 

Religion), adniued even by ihe Catholics. It is well kuown that he af- 
terwards wished 10 piove from the Revelations what he Iiad. established 
by argument. Vo’tdire has been blamed for having said, that by tliis 
liBt work Ite injured the fiftt ; as if,” r,ajs the critic, “ Newton liad in- 
jured bis fvfitem }'y commenting on the Apocalypse !” But this com- 
mentary of Newton's was not made to prove atUaciion; and in spilt of 
Ac critic, VoUaire^a remark holds good. 
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I have extolled it as the most divine of books. This 
esteem is general ; and the first who mentioned it to 
me in raptures was our dear friend. It is worthy of 
your and my niece’s perusal. I think religion waa. 
never handled as it has been by this man. 

LETTER * DCCLXXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

* Paris, August 26, 168S. 

You will see, my dear cousin, by a long letter I wrote 
to you, and >\liich 1 gave to my niece de Montataire to 
convey to you, llnit 1 did not fail to inform you of the 
coftiplete viirtory my daughter has obtained over her 
opponents, without a c]is>t*ntient voice, and all her costs 
paid. If' I did not inform you of this quite as soon as 
I informed M. (.rAuuin, it is, that, having written to 
you a day after I wrote to him, we were played a trick 
of chicanery, which interrupted our joy in some degree, 
by the fe«ir of not having our judgement signed before 
the breaking up of the parliament; but this evil being 
remedied, 1 wrote you a long letter, which you must 
310W have received. You will not therefore be jealous 
of the prelate ; and you will beliete that no change has 
taken place in my heait, which can lead me to give 
]iini the preference to you. We vvi&h to live amicably 
with Foitune, by forgiving her conduct towards you, 
ill consideration of her kindness to your friends. There 
is alwa}^ room for consolation, if we trace her whole 
conduct ; for she ofien renders so many miserable, that 
we may say in the w ords of the opera ; 

^ GoAions Tuuique bicn des ceeurs infurtunls, 

JNe toyons pas seuls miserablci 'f*. 

*f* Lict us Itxste ilir only comfort of ■unfortunate hearts, let mS I 0. - 
tbe only persons irho are wretched. \ 
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Those who are disposed to be patient, and to take com» 
fort, find reasons every where, and this is, in reality, 
great wisdom ; the contrary appears to me the height 
if folly, and deplorably useless. I am still charmed 
that 3’ou like Abbadie. Our friend was the first to pay 
him a tribute of esteem, and to yield to the force of his 
arguments. Next him, I wished you to be convinced, 
and 3^ou are so. This taste has been universal ; but 
still it is a great advantage to us, and we owe tips man 
a great obligation for having taken away our miserable 
doubts, and so ably answered a thousand objections 
which appeared strong; but every thing gave uay 
before him. We are ashamed at not having* thoimlit 
all he has said'; he informs and convinces us ofvhe 
truth and holiness of a religion, which we had only 
considered superficially. I think you and my niece 
express yourselves extremely w^ell on the subject of 
this excellent man ; we have said the same things, 
though in a different way. 

You know that the young Villars, son of Orondates, 
who is returned from Germany, w'here he has acted well 
both for his reputation in the German war, and the ne- 
gocialions in which he acquitted himself with credit, 
has had the promise of the office of commissary-general 
of your late cavalry, lie gives fifty thousand crowns 
for it to the marquis de Montrevel. He sells his regi- 
ment for thirty thousand crowns to Blanchefort. Thus 
a man is placed in a situation where he will acquit him- 
self well, at the eve of a war, which is now the public 
news. Troops are raised, and sent into Germany. We 
are determined to begin, without waiting to be attacked. 
We are chagrined at the election of Liege, and at not 
having gained that of Cologne. The pope, who is noW‘ 
master, is not well disposed towards us. We wish 
therefore to be in a situation to answer for every thing, 
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and perhaps to attack the first. Time will tell us mor^. 
My dear cousin, and my dear niece, I constantly com- 
mend you to the charms of each other's society. This 
ts a blessing in which fortune has no influence. 

FROM M. D£ CORDINELLl. 

1 AM delighted, sir, that your taste agrees with Our* 
with regard to Abbadie ; it is a good sign for us : he is 
pursued by envy and criticism ; but who does not, or 
has not, shared the same fate? 


LETTER *DCCLXXXV. 

• • 

rnOM MADAME DE GRIGNAN TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Pnris, August 26, 

You ask me, sir, who are the persons with whom I hare 
been at law ? I am so tired of hearing the names of my 
enemies, that I cannot bring myself to mention them ; 
I wish even to forget them, and my law-suit also. It 
is true, I have acquired great esteem with the attorneys; 
but I cannot keep pace with madame de Montataire : 
she has only to ask and have, but I must defend my« 
self. This difference in our success, makes the same 
diflerence in our happiness. Really, sir, you are very 
nuich mistaken, in supposing 1 am more calculated to 
steal hearts than to gain law-suits ; thank God, it is 
quite the contrary. Do me, therefore, no longer the 
injustice of omitting to reckon in the number of my 
perfections, that of understanding law admirably. But, 
sir, at the very time I was hoping to enjoy the repose 
wlych my capacity has acquired me, I am terrified by 
a sound of war. I have a son, who has taken it into 
his head to be seventeen years of age ; this is said to be 
the prime of life, not to go to law, but to go t> 
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and this induces me to wish he were older, to be able 
to endure its fatigues, or younger, not to be exposed to 

them. But for this evil there is no remedy. In the 
midst of vexations or of repose, I am very sensible to 
the proofs of your friendship and esteem ; I ask you 
to continue tliem to me, and assure you, that I love and 
respect you highly. 

LETTER ^DCCLXXXVI. 

TROM MADAME DE siviGNli TO THE PRESIDENT DE 
MOLLCEAU. 

Friuay, September 3, IfiSi. 

I INFORMED you, sir, of the arrival of M. de Vartl^s at 
court after his exile. I can nov^' inform you cd“ Ins ar- 
rival to-day in heaven; for e^ery Christian may pre- 
sume on his neighbour’s salvation, whett he expires in 
the bosom of the chuich with all its sacraments. This 
poor man, after a long and tedious illne’^s, ns you know^ 
at leiigth put himself under the care of iVI. Sanguin. 
At first, his restoring medicines seemed to have revived 
him ; but nature not assisting these admirable cordials, 
he sunk again, and for four.days stiuggled with death, 
sometimes at the Ijst gasp, sometinu^ taking quinquina, 
then sinking again in sucli a way, that Ins daughter left 
him more than two days ago in a fainting fit resem- 
bling death, and M. de Rohan very inconsiderately 
placed his red porter in the room af the green, and 

then, ashamed of this impudence, placed life green in 
the room of tlie red ; but at three o’clock in the after- 
noon he was enabled to reinstate the red in p»u feet 
safety; for it w^as at that hour M. de Vardes expired 
with great pain, and talking to the last. He has writ- 
ten to the king, imploring ids pardon again, and his 
favour for his children. I know not whether he ha* 
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asked the, government or the blue justaucorps for M, 
de Rohan f. Our friend was named in a former will, 
which he destroyed, but not in the last. The bishop 
dc Mirepoix, who conducted him to heaven, asked him 
the reason of this omission, and he replied, that for some 
time Corbinelli had ridicuh^d him : tliis has not appeared 
to any one but himself; and secais to have been our 
poor friend’s misfortune. The resignation of M, de 
Vardes ^as not disturbed by this : iiis illiector diil not 
*juit him; he made him receive the holy ’-Mticnin and 
extreme unction on his recovery from a long Lt of stu- 
por, and talked to him of God, rationally and simply. 
Ilis family were not present: M. de Vardes appeared 
catisfted, and grateful for tins impoitant service ; he had 
taken madame 1)**** and her family^ two days before 
to a ready-furnished house, where she wished to go* 
He saw her to-day : she weeps, but not ridiculously : 
he has left the cross of the order, which the grand 
master gave him, to his successors, messieur.^ de Roque- 
laure and de Foix ; a large diamond to the duchess du 
Lude, because she has diamonds already to the value 
of fifty thousand crowms. I know no moie; 1 regret 
him, because there is not a man at court formed after 
his model. Adieu, excellent friend. 

LETTER * DCCLXXXVIL 

FROM MADAME Dt SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY* 

Palis, September 22, 1688. 

Ir is true* * that I love the reputation of our German 
cousin. Tile marquis de Viliars told me wonders on his 
retilrn from Vienna, of his valour and his merit, which 

^ f L>uls dc R(»haii CluL’Ot, dulvc dv Rohdii, was the son-ui-Uw of M* 
, de \^iird€5 
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seemed daily increasing, and of his wife, aiid the ele-^ 
gance of his house. You are the occasion, my dear 
cousin, of my writing to this duchess-countess, by my 
sending her your packet. 1 admire, at all times, the 
sports and arrangements of Providence. It has decreed, 
that this Rabutin of Germany, our junior in every 
respect, should, by the most eccentric and cross roads, 
rise to high dignity and be happy ; and that a count dc 
Buss\s the elder branch of his family, with great valour, 
wit, services, wealth, and even the most brilliant post 
in war, should be the most unhappy man of the French 
court. O Providence, do as thou thinkest fit! thou art 
the sovereign disposer of all things, and so far above us, 
that we must adore thee under all thy dispen?aitions> 
and kiss the hand which strikes and chastises us ; for la 
thy sighl we all deserve to be punished. I am very 
melancholy, my dear cousin ; our beloved countess d* 
Provence, whom 3 ^ou love so much, is going to leave m 
in a week; this separation breaks my heart, and obliges 
me to go to Britany : 1 have a great deal of business 
there, but 1 feel that my journey proceeds more from 
a little amorous spite. 1 will have nothing to do with 
Paris without her; I am in rage with the whole v\orld ; 
I will bury myself in a desert. Well, goad people ! 
do you understand allection better than we do ? We 
could give les&ons to others ; but indeed it is ver^" pain- 
ful to excel in this way ; those who have so much sen- 
sibility are very unfortunate. L.etv>us change the sub- 
ject. You have heard of the death of you.* old friend 
Vivonne ? He died suddenly, in a sound sleep, his bead 
bewildered. The king goes to Fontainbleau on the 
twenty-eighth of this month* TbCre is some other 
plan, which is kept secret. The active preparattons, 
which were at first made for war, begin to slacken. 
The fleet of the prince of Orange, which is ready to set 
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9 Ki!, is alot;^ worthy of attention. It is supposed to be 
directed towards England. In the mean time our coasts 
are guarded: the governors of Britany and Normandy 
are sent home. All this looks very much overcast. A 
great many clouds are gathered : the unravelling of the 
plot merits not to be lost sight of. 

EROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

Neither the prince of Orange nor his allies have any 
design upon us. They are thinking only of England, 
or of ip’cventing any attacks we might wish to make 
upon them, by showing us that they have the means of 
defenoe, withdiit intending to act upon tlie offensive. 
This is what I wish in the devices of politics f. Adieu, 
bir, I thank you with all my heart for your condolence 
on the death of two persons, which adlicted me for two 
months. My turn will come> when it pleases Heaven. 
1 know not whether it will grieve me ; but I am sure it 
will not surprise me. 

LETTER * DCCLXXXVni. 

FROM THE COUNT DE BOSSY TO MADAME DE SEYIGnL 

Coligny, September 28, 3 6SS. 

All who are returned from Vienna, say the same things, 
madam, of our cousin, as M. de Villars has told you. 

• 

+ It is Ivnown liow completely Lewis XIV. was deceived with respect 
to tne plans of the prince of Orange. His two ambassadors, d’Araux, 
who was at the Hague, and Barillon, who was in London, made totally 
diflFerent reports, and gave contrary advice. The latter assured his sove- 
reign, but was liimself deceived by the false assurance of king James IL ; 
aud It was he who was believed. The English put to flight the ally of 
^ France, crowned his enemy, and Europe was engaged in war for nearly 
nventy-eight years. 
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He and his wife are the ornament of the empercr’s 
court. What you say of Providence on this so})ject is 
▼ery true. I can make no aclduion to it, except tlnit I 
receive all my misfonunes fioni the lijiul of (ioh 
infallible proofs of predestination. The last time I saw 
father de la Chaise, he told me, on my complaininj^' of 
the severity of fortune, that it was a method God took 
of showing his love to me. I replied, that 1 believed it ; 
that I saw plainly he wished to take me to himelf, and 
that he should have me, but that 1 had rather have ob- 
tained my salvation through the means of any otlier 
person than the king, • 

« * 

LETTER *DCCLXXXIX. 

UtOM M. DE CORBINELLI TO THE PRESIDENT DE 
MOULCEAU. 


Wcdncbday, Si’pieml^er 2:2, Infif* 

Nothing, sir, was ever better thought, or better ex- 
pressed, than the reasoning in your letter. Thr world 
here is dissatisfied that M. de Varcles sliould have left 
me notliing. 1 am delighted that liie woild at Langue- 
doc has been of the same opinion. 1 was by no nu ans 
the slave, and still less the friend, of the last Vaides ; I 
mean him who succeeded the fnst: a year ago the first 
honoured me in his will ; but the Ia«^t caused it to be 
torn in pieces tvveniy-fivc days b( fore his de.ith. These 
were two persons of a very dilleieiit character in many 
respects, but particularly in what i elated to me. If the 
first could have survived the last, he w'oukl have laugh- 
ed at his successor upon this subject, as well as upon 
many others; he had fallen, as it were, not into deliri- 
um, but folly. His intciition was, to end his life in 
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L n\‘d this (icsice was so strong as to haT« 
becoiiiP liis ruki.tj; passi'^n ; aittjr which followed love 
and iiatred to hi.-* son-in-law; which was 

stroni^^er than . 'I'nese three pass^ions accompanied 

him to the tribunal of (iod, where he rouid only defend 
the first by the spirituality of the seconci ; with regard 
to the third, I can only say in the wo>rds of Juvenal, 
and 1 say it as horn God, “ Die, Qomiibane, colorem/* 
Some on»tol(i me, a fortnight i)efote ins death, that be 
had declared he would never torgive me for having 
given him such a son-in-law. I replied, that iiis son-ut« 
’aw would never foigive me fur having given him such a 
ratlior-in-hnv. desired the person who told me this, 
to tc'lfRim so from me; and, between ourselves, I had 
res^jlved never to see him again, and to send him word, 
that since lie complained of me, he should have the- 
pleasui'e of my absence till he asked my pardon for 
doing so. Death has calmed this tempest, and I have 
gained by it a trainiuiliity I little expected, 'i hey talk 
here of disputing his donation to madame ; but, 

in my opinion, there is no chance of their succeeding. 
Adieu, niy fr.end, continue to me the honour of your 
good opinion, mprcjuvliced by the rancour of jealousy. 

FllOM MADAAIC DE SEVIO'NE. 

NotiiixNg scarcely is left to be said after a person who 
;ias (^pressed himself so wul!. I must, however, set 
}ou MgiiL w^ili regard to what you have been told, that 
tnadame had received, besides the donation, a 

ijuaiiiiiy of plate, and tw'o thousand pistoles ; this is not 
true; on tlie contrary, he vvislied to gue her a sum of 
nioiey to return home, and she o^uiued the house 
abiuptly ; so abruptly that, as he was it was sup- 
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posed she was flying for assistance, and that he was 
dying; but, in reality, she flew from a sort of present, 
which, under such circumstances, excited her abhor- 
rence. I have already told you, that this lady was 
Tery much liked in this country : her accent, her iiian- 
ners, her simplicity even, were taken in good pait, 
which powerfully confirms what you say, that our eyes 
•re not the eyes we ought to have, if we would view 
things as Christians; but this fashion is so ccmpletely 
gone by, that the best women have not even retained 
the tradition of it. Adieu, my dear president: pity 
me ; my daughter is going to Provence, and I am over- 
whelmed with grief : it is so natural to attach and ac- 
custom ourselves to the society of an amiable and be- 
loved person, by whom too we are beloved in an equal 
degree, that this separation is indeed a martyrdom. If 
we could hope to meet again some day at Crignan, this 
would be a sort of consolation : but, alas ! the prospect 
k distant, and the farewell near at hand. So we are 
eoon to see M. de la Trousse. I have told M. de Car- 
cassonne of tlie pleasure you have received from the 
success of his harangue to the king : it was, indeed, 
noble and good, like himself. You know that IVI. Uu 
Maine has the charge of the galleys, which M. de Vi- 
vonne formerly held: four hundred thousand francs: 
have been given to madarae de Vivonne. You know 
all the news better than we do : I therefore conclude. 
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LETTER DCCXC. 

FROM MADAME DE s£viGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GRICNAH* 

Paris, Friday, October 3 , 1668 . 

What a tremendous rain, just, my child, as you are 
going to descend that frightful mountain of Rochepot I 
How numberless are the vexations of those who love 
with any degree of fervour! we know not how to love 
heroicall}^ notwithstanding the example of heroism 
below * : but there is no knowing you, without being 
attached to you with the greatest tenderness. Our poor 
lier-j^ is still d^-eadfully afflicted w'ith the gout; it is a 
pcricct martyrdom. There are several persons of wit 
afiil Icaniiijg, as St. Roniaini*, the abbe Bigorre, Cro- 
&ai’.les J, who \ isit him, with a view to divert his painful 
\tiih the news of the day, and other topics; 
hi:: Slid he sutlers greatly. 

Our youi»g mauju)s could not have been at the open- 
irjg cf the tu .nches ; for M. de Yauban could not wait 
tlic aii.v.d ot iue dau]>hin, on account of the rains: vve 
are still peisuudcd. that in a very few days ^"our muid 
will bt a I Liise. 

liic nrjijce of Oran-e has declared himself protector 
cT ihc ot' the church of England, and has de- 

rr.andcd the young prince §, that he may be brought 

r d*- G I V'lio had an apartment in the 
* l \ dc ( uiuiv. Iol, lu'ijtti.nc di‘ ‘ house at Paris. 

r-u Ro’nirr- lirrl bern niubas^ador in tSwii/crland. 

H RiOtii. r cl juc*' hr,! dc Caiiiiet, and a mau of great merit. He ha<t 
' i Cvip{;:i:i cf the t'lcnt li guards., but had t^uitted the service on ao 
ctncu*of ill healiii. 

C prince of Wales, son of James II., bom the 20th Jan« 

^ofas ; but better known afterwards by the name of the Pretender. 

» VOL. VII. 
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up in that faith. This is a great event : several of the 
English nobility have joined him. You know that La 
Trousse has taken Avignon *. Madame de Coulanges, 
who overflows w'ith mone}^ has lent mademoiselle d^ 
Meri a thousand francs ; we expect that lady here 
every day. M. de la Trousse (her brother) will very 
readily repay the loan. 

I am much pleased, my dear child, that you approve 
the coming of the good abbe de Bigorre ; his qpmpany 
will prove no small amusement tp me. We entertain 
ourselves below stairs with ficquent conversations upon 
the state of our nflkirs ; I find there all the consolation 
that a sound understanding and a generous heart can 
afford me : for, the more the chevalier is knou n, the 
more he must be esteemed and loved. 1 have no need 
to a^k him, if y<nj love me ; for I uni convinced of it by 
a thousand instances; but, witUout quisiioning him 
upon the subject, lie gave djc llic most eiiaiining 
proofs of it. We t at together, and keep a very good 
table. The philosophv ol ('orbinelli is to come to- 
night; we have writt«-n in all our apaiUnenls; l^ais ce 
qiic iu voudras; tiz'( la t-ainU lib€)ie'\\ 

I liave seen iiKuIanie de ioiitunlk s: she has latt ly 
lost her moilui, and s<.ems ovciuht lined with grid’; 
you will judge what unjiressioii this made upon me. 
Her mother died in a shocking way, ciyiiig out in all 
the agMiies of despai?', and teinlied with the thought of 
taking the last sacrainenls; she rts?eived them, how^- 
ever, but w ith a glooni\' and dreadful silence. Her son 
and Alliot arrived just two hours after her death. 

• Some diBpuWb il^at Imd V.nppened between the court of France and 
that of Rome, had tdilipjcd Lewis XIV. to seiic upon die county tf Vc- 
tajwssin, beloijgitig to the pope, 

^ Dq as you like : reign, sacred liberty ! 



MADAME DE SLriGNL. 


lit 

Adieuj»niy beloved child; we know not what to do 
without you ; every one exclaims, 

Rien ne peut r^parer les blcns que j'al p«rdiis *. 

We are surrounded with your pictures. The prin- 
cess is very beautiful ; but we still sigh for a certain 
person, who is at present in the midst of the sloughs of 
Rochepot, 


LETTER BCCXCL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, October 11, 168#. 

I HAVE received your two letters from Joigny and Aux- 
crre ; the road to the former makes me shudder to be- 
hold it; for, my clearest countess, 1 see you in my 
mind’s eye wherever you go, and the melancholy that 
oppresses you weighs me down by sympathy. You 
would certainly have been much better situated here ; 
you w^ould sooner have received news from M. de St* 
Pouanges, who has promised the chevalier to take par- 
ticular care of your son : you w^ould have known that 
a certain little fort, which might have occasioned our 
friends some trouble, was taken before his highness f 
arrived. Here too you would have learned, that, on 
account of this prince going to the trenches, JVT. de 
Vauban has double all the precautions which he gene- 
rally take^for the safety of the besiegers. You w^ould 
have known, that it was not the regiment of Ciiam* 

* Nothing can repedr the blessings I have lost. 

'f' The dauphin, who was to make tlie siege of Philipsbuig, with 
marshal Duras as general under him, and tlte famous cugineer M. de 
^ Vauban to conduct the opemtions of the siege. 
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pagne, but of Picardy, which opened the trenches, at 
which, however, no one was wounded ; and, in short, 
you would have seen that all the good women of this 
country, who have husbands, brothers, sons, cousins, or 
what you please, embarked in the same affair, eat, 
drink, laugh, sing, visit, chat, reason, and hope soon to 
behold again the objects of their affection. It is a real 
grief to me, that, instead of doing like the rest, jj^ou 
should hide yourself from all the world, and maintain a 
cruel tete-a-tete v^ ith a dragon, that preys on your very 
Titals, without a single object to amuse you, starting at 
your own imagination, and thinking of every thing 
dreadful that can possibly happen; nothing can be so 
insuppni table and distressing as such a situation. *Let 
me entreat you, my dear child, if it be possible, to have 
pity ou yourself; believe me, yon are in greater danger 
than your s(»ri ; pray follow the adv ice of M. de Gri- 
gnan, M. de Carcassonne, and the chevalier, who have 
all wiitteii to you upon the subject. 1 would not men- 
tion the letter your sou rote to v ou ; it was impossible 
to read it w itlionl ijcing pierced to the heart ; but tliis is 
not a subject t\) be dw cfl on. 

Give yourself no uneasiness about what 1 have writ- 
ten to de la Garde; (*vriy llnng will ^^o as you 
could wish; and it will only serve to inertase the 
esteem he aliv ;.(ly has for you, when he peiceives what 
a sacrifice you are willing to make in eider to live 
upon good ttrnis with jour relation." : so discharge this 
from the number of your griefs. Maderrolsellc de 
Men occupies your apartment; it is not, however, 
very agreeable to find the dooi always ^hut against 
one Willi a licad-aclic, or ihc 7n€^um. < di, hov^ w'eil did 
our lovely ctmnies^ fill every place! how did she en- 
fivcn all mound her! Corbmellfh philosophy is still ii 
the room you are so well acijuauited with ; but we se© 
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it less thgin in the square*. All the world is taken up 
with the news; the good abbe Iligorre is in the height 
of his triumph ; he will be here in three or four days. 
I have already informed you that the ch(' valid* and I eat 
together, and that an unbounded freedom reigns every 
where; but tlic use wc make of it i^', to be almost 
always together. Oiir way of thinking is so very niuoh 
alike, our interests and our feelings are in such exact 
unison^ that it would be doing violence to ourselves to 
keep asunder. 

Madame de Coulanges has lost her brother ; it is said 
the cordelier killed him ; but I insist upon it that it was 
death. Yesterday I sa\v my v\idows, who hav« such 
lowe*and esteem for you that you may reckon them in 
the number of your real friends. Madame de la Fay- 
ette is always the same. Her son writes her word, that 
he w’as a long time with yours, but that they W'ere 
obliged to part at Metz ; and that is all. 

IIow affectionately, how warmly, is your presence re- 
gretted and desired in the little chamber! the coffee 
takes its round there regularly every morning; and it 
has been always so much fny fate to be tiie last, that I 
cannot even obtain the preference over the chevalier ; 
but you, my dearest child, are no longer there : that is 
the death-stroke to us all. Adieu, my lovely ; there is 
no happiness for me without you. 


• Place Rojalc. 
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LE rrER DCCXCU. 

TO THE SAME. 

Puris, VVeJncsday, O^'tober }a, 

We live in daily cxoectation of hearing from you; w€ 
follow you step by step : you should have written to us 
firom Chilons ; to-morrow you will be at Lyons: I tell 
you so, in case you should not know it. It is really a 
lelief to me to write to you; for ray letters to Britany 
are so fatiguing, that I am glad to turn from them to- 
wards my dear child. Tliere is great reason to believe 
that Philipsburg will not keep us much longer in our 
present state of suspense. You will see by the lei ter 
the chevalier has sent you, that our little marquis arriv- 
ed there in perfect health, and without being the least 
fatigued ; you will see what care will be taken of him, 
and you will find that his highness has surroundt d the 
place, without receiving any fire from the ganison: in 
thort, that the trenches are* so well disposed, that, in all 
probability, every thing will'^ucceed to our wi.^hes. 

You say justly, this is a strange OctolniM ! I never 
passed such a one before. Our dear marquis used 
never to run any risk in this monlli, but that of missing 
a partridge or a hare, and that always by ar cidtnt : 
but now we scarcely live : I have not only my own 
uneasinesses, but feel yours also in. the most lively 
manner. I know that merciless imagination cjf youis; 
how you will support such long sullerings Heaven only 
can tell. 

We are in hopes that the prince of Orange has taken 
wrong measures, and that the king of England w ill give 
him a warm reception, and beat him handsomely. He 
has had a conference with hu nobles; he has left thof 
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at liberty; who are not incHned to serve him, and has 
strengthened the attachment of those who are faithful 
to him : he has published a general liberty of con- 
science, and has given the command of his troops to the 
count de Roye, who, being a zealous prolestaiit, is very 
agreeable to the English. — In short, iny dear, what 
shall 1 say to you You heed me not, I am well assured ; 
your thoughts are wholly engrossed by your son, nor 
can 1 blame you; but we hope to give you, in a few 
days, tile most perfect satisfaction by informing yoU 
of the reduction of Philipsburg, and the safety of the 
marquis. In the mean time, let me entreat you, my 
beloved child, to take care of yourself, if such a thing 
be possible ; tlo not waste your flesh in unav%iling sor- 
row, nor destroy your eyes wdlh continual weeping. 
Have courage, pluck up your spirits; I beg this of you 
a thousand and a thousand times. 

LETTER DCCXCIII. 

TO THE SAME, 

Paris, Sunday, October 15<r 1688. 

f r is now a week since w^e heard from you : .you cannot 
imagitje how tedious the time appears. I am just re- 
turneil from a visit to madame de la Fayette, who re- 
ceived a letter from her son on the eleventh : he in- 
forms her, that oqr child is very well. The chevalier 
has told ^)u all he knows; he Is in despair at not being 
able to go to Fontainbleau : you would rather receive 
news from him, but we must submit to what God 
phrases. Madame de Lav irdni has been under great 
concern about Jarze, who, as he w'as passing through 
he trenches, had his tiaiid taken od’ at the wrist, by a 
^^inoa>ball, which obliged him to have his arm imme^ 
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(liately amputated above the elbow; this is a melan- 
rlioly circiim'^tance for so young a man ! iNJotliing, 
txnvevrr, can exceed the precaution M. dc Vauban has 
t?.ken for the security of every one: the dauphin goes 
the to the trenches, and the duke and prince de 

Conti are not wanting on their parts ; but it Is Ibibid- 
den, under pain of imprisonment, that any of the vo- 
lunteers should follow them, or quit the respective Kgi- 
"‘fnents to which they belong All will go uelh my 
child ; in the name of God, be careful of yourself, and 
take a dose or two of that patience we all live upon 
here ; continual uneasiness is as prejudicial as it is 
useless. 

The ch^alier and I took a walk to Vincennes yester- 
day ; you will readily conceive the suiqect of our 
thoughts and conversation. I write this to you from his 
apartment; he is just going to send away his packet. 
Adieu, therefore, my beloved countess ; I cannot re- 
concile myself to be without you ; and my affection 
for you is such, as I believe no one else can attain. 


LETTER DCCXCIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

- Pails, Monday, Octolicr 18 , 1688 . 

We received your letters from Chalons, my dear child, 
the very day after the complaints we made of having 
been a week v^ithout hearing from you. It was a long 
time, and the heart suffers by uncertainty ; accordingly 
we enter into your feelings at not having any news 
from Philipsburg. Hitherto your son has continued 

• The marquis de Grij:^n was now making his f r^t campaign in ih# 
quality of volunteer In the regiment of Chaiupagne, oi which Iiis father, 
the count de Giignaii, liad been colonel. 
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well, and conducted himself admirably ; be bears the 
cannon thundering round, and the balls flying about 
him, without the least emotion ; he has mounted in the 
trenches, and sends his uncle an account of the siege, ae 
if he were an old soldier; he is very much beloved - 
and has frequently the honour of dining at the dau- 
phin’s table, who talks to him familiarly, and admits 
him to do many little offices about his person. M. de 
Beaujilliers caresses him like his own clnld, and St. 
Pouanges — but you will find a full account of all these 
matters in the chevalier’s letters, I only mention these 
circumstances to give some degree of merit to my own, 
by entertaining you with the subject that must be 
nesbrest your heart. But to return to our journey. 

What a vile road ! Indeed, indeed, my good count, 
3 'ou ought to blush for w hat you have done. 1 well 
knew tltat the mountain of Rochepot was a precipice, 
concealed by a little good fur nothing hedge, and the 
road covered with large loose Hints; but at length this 
vile road is passed, and ue wdl come back another 
way, if God pleases, as I earnestly hope he will. We 
fancy that you will embark on the Rhone to day, after 
having called at These*. We have horrible weather 
here! the poor chevalier is still very much tioublcd 
Willi weakness in his legs, thoueji he is free from pain; 
this gives him no small coneerti, and he stands in nec’dl 
oi* all his fortitude to bear with a condition so very ini- 
mical to what calls his duty; he cannot get to Fon- 
lainblean, where a tliousand afiinrs cal! him. I am 
astonished that your health is proof against tlie continual 
uneasiness you endure. It is a miracle; endeavour to 
continue this, and do not exhaust yourself by either 


An ancient scat belonging to the family of Chateauneuf de Roc] 
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sleeping at night, or eating by day: but who can 
command the imagination ? It grieves me to hear that 
you grow thin ; I dread the air of Grignan for that rea- 
SOD# for I love every thing in you, even your beauty, 
which is only the least object of my affection: you 
have a heart that cannot be too much admired, too 
much adored ; have some compassion, however, upon 
your picture, and do not let it look like that of another 
person ; rest yourself at La Garde ; for my part, I must 
speak my sentiments boldly, which are, that if the situ- 
ation of Grignan should not agree niih you, and the 
breaking of the rocks there should occasion as unhealtliy 
an air, as digging up the ground at Maintenon * has 
done, this w<iuld be the resolution I would take, witl.’otit 
giving myself the least eonceiii, without scedding any 
one, and w'ithout co-nplaiiiing : J would very coolly 
desire M. de la Garde to let me slay^ at his house with 
Paulina, your women, and two footmen, till ihe place 
was decent and habitable. This is nliat I should do 
without hesitation; and it would save \’'ou a iiuuiher of 
troublesome visits, as it would readily he supposed tliat 
a house that was repairing, was no [>lace to reeeitc 
company. 

You desire I would inform you of the stale of my 
health, and of the life 1 lead; in answer to which, I 
have to tell you, first, that I have found mv blood a lit- 
tle heated, have had some bad nights, and have shed 
tears ; things which are not fav'.'Ura’ole to health, 
and for that reason 1 am uneasy about yuur»; how- 
ever, by the help of a proper regimen, I am pretty 
well recovered. As to my way of ii/e, 3^10 Ivru.vv it 
already : it is passed chiefly in the lower apartment, 

♦ It k Wil Uno'An, that ronaoviaj; the ra-rth hi ihr c;aap ih Maintc-: 
IWin iKi.’.siO'e \ 'I mnl' 
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where I am fixed, as it were, by destiny ; however, 1 
strive neither to be troublesome nor disagreeable, and^j' 
if I am not mistaken, my presence is rather desired. 
We are continually talking of you, your son, and you^ 
affairs. 1 shall presently pay a visit to madame de la 
Payette and madame de Lavardin, uho both talk to in6 
of you, and love and esteem you. Ttie other day t 
was at madame de Mouchi’s, yesterday at the marchidi’ 
ness d’Huxelles^ There is not a creature in Pari^J 
in the evening, indeed, they just return in time to 
to bed, and the next morning, as soon as tliey risi?, 
away again to Fontainhleaii ; thus our Hncs 
quickly, because time does the same. Mademoiselle 
di jVleri IS fery well pleased with us, and we with her. 
We liave trie abbe Bigorre, who is indeed the most 
agK'eable and least troublesoine of ail our guests^, 
(lorhirielli is in Normandy with tlie lieutenant of the 
jxvl'ce, and will not return till next month. Did J tell 
you that the chevalier and I went the other day tO 
Vincennes? we liad a long chat, and 1 walked a greatt 
deal, but all this was in a melancholy style, I need ndt 
tell you Vvliy. 


Tlir cluy. 

My letter was sealed when I received y<virs dated 
Jtom the boat below Matron; all the express ons of affec- 
tion it contains enchant me ; if 1 did not fed the excess 
of my iovc for you, I should be ashamed, and almost 
persua^^d that you know more orf that head* than my- 
self. You may be assuied that I shall not q- it Paris 
either while the fate of Piiilij)shurg remains uiuU ter- 
niined, or tlie chevalier conliimes here; for these are 
things w Inch naturally engross iny attention. Tn the 
^ niean time he under no apprv'lu’risioii tli it J will sufJer 
.df to be s^uivcd. We still continue to eul, 
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it is the bread of affliction. The thought of my dear 
child prevails with me every where. No person could 
profit more by living under the same roof with you, 
than I have dt;iic. How delightfully did our mornings 
pass! We used to be two hours together before others 
were- awake. I cannot reproach myself with having 
lost either time or opportunity of being with you. I 
svas too covetous of the pleasure; 1 never left you 
without an earnest desire to return, nor ever returned 
without feebng sensibly the jdeasure of seeing you 
again, ?nd passing the evening with you. May God 
fprgive me this weakness! so much tervour was due to 
him alone. Yonr moral reilcctions are just and good. 

Madame de Vins has been under sonvi uneasinq.ss 
about her husband ; she has at hngth leceivcd a h Iter 
from him; he is safe at present, for he is at the sic^c of 
PhilipsLi'rg ; he w as obliged to pa^'^ ihiougli some dan- 
gerous woods, and his friends were a consideiaLlc time 
without liearing from him. If tiie r.ir and noise of 
Grignan prove troublesome to you, go to La Garde; this 
is still my advice. A thousand kind remembrances to 
all your Grignans, 1 am certain M. de la (iarde will Ijc 
one of the nuaibcr. Paulina, my dear, itow aie y(»u 
She is a happy creature to see j^ou, and be obliged to 
love you. 

No one understands better than myself the attach- 
ment we have for inanimate, and consequently ungrate- 
ful, things; witness my folly on the subject of Livri ; 
you have caught the infection from me. 
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LETTER DCCXCV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, October 20, 1688. 
We have received your packet from These, of which 
you gave us a most agreeable description. I could not 
have expected lo find so much politeness and good or- 
der on the top of a mountain; the lady of the man- 
sion* always noble, lovely, and worthy of being 
beloved. You did well to answer for Corbinelli, 
tlint he cannot (“hake off his chains. J am afraid, with 
aU s[-lcfidid outside, rhi.s poor woman is not truly 
ha} ;'y ; L jnly her, and hate the ecu ()i* iier troubles, 
lint lue turn the conversation to you, my dear 
chdd. 

Heaven ]:e praised, you have passet^ llie proud, rest- 
less, luihuleni Rhone! If an alliauee were to he made 
between it and the Durance, when tlie latter is in its 
ait*'?, thrre would be curious work! We are impatient to 
hc.ve ynur letters from l^a Garde. Do yuur youth ami 
healih still tiold out against your dragons, your anxious 
days and restless nights? It is the thought of these that 
alm ms nie, for I know nothing so fatal ; and all this 
hap'pens to you from having moved so iar from the cen- 
tre of news, and giving too great a rem to your imagi- 
nation : were ygu with us, you would know, like us, 
what passes almost every day, and, like us, be satisfied 
that the little soldier is an adept in his new profession: 
he wiiles with great spirit and vivac ty ; he has twice 
mounted guard in the trenches ; he has helped to carry 

^ Theresa Adhemar de Moutcil, couulcss de R()-heb-uae,and sister 

VI, de Griguan. ^ , 
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the fascines, and he is in perfect health. The qhevalier 
is delighted with him, and wrote to him thus: " You 
are no longer a boy, you are no longer my nephew, 
you are my companion in arms/^ This will overpay 
l!ie young hero for all he has done. The worst is now 
past, for it is supposed that the regiment of Champagne 
will not mount again in the trenches. What joy will 
you feel, my dear countC'^s, when I shall write you 
word, PhiHnshurg is taken, and your son is s({fe ! then, if 
it please God, yon will once more breathe fieely, and 
to shall f, for n is not to be supposed that any one can 
enjoy life tri]!U]ailiy in yoor present situation. Our 
little marquis diiects all liis letters, under cover, to me, 
apologizing for the liberty. In short, everjr thing goes 
well; however, we wail to hear from you with all the 
anxiety that is occasioned by true regard. I embrace 
M (le Grignan and llie prelates wlio are with you, and 
M. de la Gaide, who is in one place, and Paulina who 
is in another; but what am I talking ()f? you are all 
together at your mansion. Well ! and how do you 
find yourselves? how goes on the trowel? Methinks 
we hear Mansard* noni hence Culling out lor the co- 
adjutor. 

The prince of Orange is on our coasts, his fleet all 
dismasted, and Ins fresli water a!! spoiled : a squadron, 
that he sent to tamper with the toinniander of the 
English fleet, would have been se\eiv]y handle»l, if 
they bad dared to come within gun-.sliol ; the wind 
dispersed six or seven of then>, as they retuniqd. The 
kingt has coiicibated the minds of all, by a little in- 
dulgence ’ll point of religion. God has hilhtrlo pro- 
tected him. Adieu, my dearly beloved child, I know 
not wliat to say to you on the score of my affection; 


* Mustcr-b». ililor lo the li’* 


't J.'irKi'-, TI. 
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I want word^ or find them too WfMk, to express the 
full force of my sentiments. 

LETTER DCCXCVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, October 32, 1688. 

I DEGIN with your dear son; nothing is so easy to di» 
vine as^our sentiments, and do you think we have not 
the same ? But we have a happiness, that it is not your 
fault you do not enjoy also, that cf having fresh news 
every day, whereas you aie forced to languish a whole 
wej:k in expectation. We know that the dauphin is 
often at the trenches, and that the other day he was 
quite covered witli dust, laised by a cannon-ball that 
fell a few ijitces from him. You vvill judge, as we do, 
if ihci^e trenches are proper for a king’s son ; fascines 
are carried thither, hut in the night onl 3 ^ The regi- 
ment of Chantpagite, however, will not be put to hard 
duty. By this packet you will receive a letter from M. 
du Plessi.s, that v/ill show you how nnmy excellent go- 
vernors \our son has about him. We shall find him at 
his re! urn quite another biing. 1 build my hopes upon 
the chevalier’s opinion,^who thinks the place cannot 
hold out much longer, and that, as Vauban is sure of 
being maiiter of it, he will not hurr^'^ matters, but take 
even moi*e care of the men than he is accustomed to 
do, and youTtnovv how cautious he is of liazarding 
their livi^s. The dauphin is adored by the whole army; 
he is liberality itself; he provides for the wants of all 
the won nded : he has sent three hundred louis-d’ors to 
the marquis de Nesle*; he furnishes those with bag- 

cie Msiiily, inarqius tie Nesle; he tiled some time after aV 
i f the wtiwid he rtceived at tltc sii'g’’ orPbdi|)fclmrg. 
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gage who have loil’ their own ; he distributes gifts 
amongst the common men ; he writes to the king in 
praise of all the officers, and recommends them to his 
majesty^s favour; he gives a great deal, because, to use 
his own words, he finds many objects: the king reads 
his letters in public ; the chevalier triumphs not a little 
on this occasion, and cries, Well ! is not this just 
what I told you? It is no more than 1 expected.” In 
short, my child, our dear boy is fortunate in making bis 
first campaign utkIli* such a prince; and I am certain 
that, notwithstanding tlie uneasiness you may endure, 
you would not, upcni any consideration, have him at 
home with you. Tlie circumstance of finding himself 
in the midst of all the officers who served \n his umjle^s 
regiment, must be u great satisfaction to you. I could 
talk on this subject till to-raorrow\ 

A word or two of your love for me. You make me 
blush by its excess; not that I can charge myself with 
being behindhand with you in this respect; but that I 
think no one has a title to your regard but jour son, 
while the siege of Phllipsburg lasts. Give up all 
thoughts of me, therefoie, and cease to overwhelm me 
with your ali’ectioii ; lor how shall I make a return, 
otherwise than by sayinj » ‘‘ All that I have, I give unto 
you ?” Pray wn ite to your briber ; he has done very 
well ; I have his pow er of attorney : he would be much 
admired by us, if you did not spoil the trade; but 
your perfection effaces every thing : there is no heart 
like yours ; do not form yourself therefore by our mo- 
del, but wnile to him prettily, after the conquest of Phi- 
lipsburg, and in such a way as to sliow tliat you are satis- 
fied with him, as 1 am and ought to be. The chevalier 
and 1 are still firm friends, but do not let this awaken 
jealousy in you : we love each other in, through, and 
by you. 1 know not what you mean by yonr ill-hu'^ 
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luour; y^ou have no humour that does not give us infi- 
nite pleasure, and vve cannot sufficiently expatiate on 
the noble and just way of thinking with which Heaven 
has blessed you ; this furnishes us wdth an inexhaustible 
fund of conversation, lie is still anxious to go to Fon- 
tainbleau, but his legs will not serve him; for myself^ 
I am in good health ; Heaven preserve yours to you, 
my child, for, say what you will, I shall never think 
you perfectly well while the present cause of anxiety 
remains. 

I fancy you found the poor cardinal de Bouillon very 
dejected*, notwithstanding all the beauties of his retreat; 
it must have been a great pleasure to him to see you 
agay;i. I return him a thousand thanks for his kind 
remembrance, and to-morrow I shall make all my wi- 
dows happy with yours. We are going to bid adieu to 
madame de Mouci, she is preparing for her usual jour- 
ney ; she desired me the other day to embrace you in 
her name. Madame de Lavardin will he rejoiced 4t 
the complaisance of madame de Rochebonne; she had 
this aft'air greatly at heart, and indeed it was but rea- 
sonable to let her have the care of her little nephews, of 
whom she is so fond. 

M. de la Garde has written to me like a man w^ho has 
great esteem for you, and who is exac tly of our way of 
thinking. You canSot take too much advantage of his 
talents and friendship. We live upc.n veiy good terms 
with mademoiselle de Meri, as well as with the .»bh6 
Bigorre,^ whose company we have not so often as we 
could wish. Corbineili is still in ^Normandy with the 
lieutenant of the police. 

Yesterday a stag killed the horse of one of the king's 
grooms, whose name I do not remember, and wounded 


• He was an exile. See note to Letter 7^7. 
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the man himself dangerously; tb^ grandson of' St. He* 
rem, as he was riding neck or nothing with the count 
de Toulouse, was thrown, and lay speechless for three 
bours. He is now better. 

LETTER DCCXCVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, October 25 , 166H. 

«TflB impatience we are in to hear from you, which 
makes us even send to meet the post-boy, and the joy 
we feel when we hear, that, notwithstanding your un- 
easiness, you still continue in good health, seeazuf in 
some measure, to entitle us to the kindness with which 
you furnish us with the information ; and 3 ^ou judge^ 
by the need we have of such comfort, how much we 
consider ourselves obliged to you for your punctuality. 
I always say ive, for the elicvaiit r’s scnuiuents and mine 
are so much alike, that I know not how to separate 
^em. But now a woid of Philipsburg. 

You will receive a letter from y'our son, of the 1 Sth 
instant; he was then perfectly well, and you will find 
by what M. du Plessis of him, that he is not likely 
to bring any disgrace ii]K>n his faniil\^ : but admire 
with me ttie arrangernenls of Provlfcnce ; the rain pre- 
vented his regiment from being present at the most 
glorious arifl at the same time the holiest action that 
has taken place si ice the commencement of live siege ; 
it Was the attack ng a horn- work, which our troops 
carried on the 191), the day after he wrote his letter; 
the marquis d^Harcuurt, marshal dc camp, the count de 
Guiche, and the youngest son of tlie prince de Tingri, 
the count d’Estrees, and several others of our acquaint- 
/ince, distinguished thenuelves greatly on this occasion ^ 
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Courtiii^s jon is mortally wounded ; the marquis d'Huit* 
dies has received a slight hurt, and poor Bordagc paid 
for all two days before. The king has given his regi« 
inent to the duke du Maine, and has promised Bor* 
dage’s son another, with a pension of a thousand crowns* 
The two princes, and all the young volunteers, arc in 
despair at not having been present at this fine enter* 
tainment ; but it happened not to be ihe ir day. They 
were obljged, in a manner, to tie the dauphin neck and 
heels, to prevent him from going into the trenches* 
Vauban took him round the waist, and forced him out 
of them, together with M. Beauviliiers. In short, this 
prince is the darling of the soldiers'^; he begs regi- 
ments for somi, and presents for others ; he throws his 
money by handfuls amongst the wtmndcd and the 
needy. It is thought the place cannot hold cut long after 
the lodgment we have made. The governor being con- 
&ied to his bed by a fit of sickness, and the officer who 
commanded in his stead being taken prisoner, it is 
hoped and believed, that no other person will take upon 
himself to play so losing a game. The chevalier makes 
me laugh by saying in a breath, that he is rejoiced 
that the marquis was not present at the action, and in 
despair that he had not an opportunity of distinguish- 
ing himself; in short, he wishes that he were just as 
safe as himself, and at the same time, that his repu- 
tation as a soldier were as well established as his; but 
we must have a lijtle patience : let us hope, however, 
my chi|d,»that every thing will succeed according to 
our wishes, and that you may again behold your son 
safe. 

1 find you were extremely well received at La Garde, 

• During thii siege, they gave hira the name of Lords It Hardi, of 
EfLewIs the ]^ld. See La Fontaine’s ballad, vol. i. of bis miscellaneous 
•erks. 
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and that at length, by mere dint of moving on, you are 
arrived at Grignan. You will inform us how you find 
yourself there, and how that poor substance, which 
thinks, and thinks so strongly, has been able to pre- 
serve its fair and delicate form in such excellent order, 
amidst such violent agitations. You have made one 
distinction more than your father Descartes ever did. 

Death has been more busy here than even at the 
siege of Philipsburg. Poor La Chaise*, who was so 
fond of you, who had so much learning, and who dis- 
^played it so well in his life of St. Lewis, died lately in 
the country of a fever. M. du Bois is sensibly affected 
at his death. Madame de Longueval, or the canon f, 
is also dead of a quinsey; she entertained an irreton- 
cileable hatred to our Montataire J. It gives me con- 
cern that any persons should carry such sentiments 
with them iiito the other world. "You see how Death 
l^ocs about picking up those whom God chooses to re- 
move from hence. 

Madame de LavJ'rdin gave me a thousand compli- 
ments for you yesterday, as did madame d’Huxelles, 
fnadame de Mouci, and mademoiselle de la Rochefou- 
cault, whom we have received into the number of our 
widowhood. I hkeni^e include madame de la Fayette; 
but as she w^as not at madame de Mouci’s yesterday, I 
mention her separately. Not^fcig can exceed the 
est< em all these eood per^onages express for you. 
Adieu, amiable and beloved child t I often speak of 


• John Fillfau de la Chaise, author of a life of St. Lewis, which was 
greatlj cs’ccTTinl. He was hroiher to M. de St. Martin, author of a 
tr.it.slanon t<t Don Quixote. 

•f* IMdOdnic de Ltuigueval, canoness of Remiremont, was known in the 
world nntier the title of the lanon; she was sister to marshal 

X Maiie de HabutiTi, marchioness dc Mbntalairc, wlio had for a lon^ 
time earned oo an obBtiimte law-suit against madame de Longueval, 
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you with pleasure, because it is almost always in your 
praise. We are divided between our attention to phi- 
losophy and to 3 ^ou, for these are the only two objects 
of our thoughts at present. 

LETTER DCCXCVIIL 

TO THE SAME, 

^ Paris, Tuesday, October 26, 1688. 

Oh! what a letter, my child I it well deserves that I 
should come here on purpose to receive it, as I did. At 
length, then, ^^ou are arrived safe at Grignan, and are 
in perfect health ; and such is my fate, tltat, though 
you^jfre removetl at the distance of half the globe from 
me, I must rejoice at it. Perhaps it may please Hea- 
ven that ere long 1 shall embrace you again ; let rne 
live in that hope. You make a very pleasing portrait 
of Paulina. 1 know her again ; she is not at all alter- 
ed, as M. (le Grignan would have made us believe she 
wa>. She is a sweet creature, and worthy of being 
loved She adores you, and her absolute submission to 
your will, even in the niid^l of her joy at see ing you, 
it you decide that she should leave you again, at once 
engages my pity and concern; nor can I help admiring 
the [)o\ver she has over herself. Were 1 in your place, 
I should be loath to part with such an agreeable compa- 
nion, who will at once furnish \ ou vvith amusement and 
occupation. 1 w'(#ald make her work at her needle, a»id 
read of taste; I vvould argee \v iih her, and s»)und the 

depth of lier capacity. 1 would talk to her with allec- 
tion and confidence; for, belitve me, V’-u will never 
t ^ iired of her society, on the conirary, sii. may be 
use to you. In short, J wonhl maki* tlie most 
/ nd would not punisn inybeii by dcpiiving uiy- 

^ >i such a comfort. 
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I am Tery glad the chevalier speaks well of me ; my 
Tanity is concerned in preserving his good opinion : if 
he is fond^ of my company, I, in return, can never have 
too much of his, and I think it a proof of good taste, 
to he desirous of cultivating his esteem. 1 know not 
how you can say, that your humour is a cloud, which 
hides or obscures the affections you have for me. If 
such may have been the case formerly, you have for 
many years past totally removed the veil, and you no 
longer conceal from me any part of the most perfect and 
tender afiection that one person can entertain for ano- 
ther. Heaven will reward you for it in your own chil- 
dren, who will love you, not in the same way, as per- 
haps they may not be capable of it, but at least bjv.the 
utmost of their abilities, and we can desire no more. 

You represent M. de Carcassonne^s building as a body 
without a soul, wanting life, and all the nerves of war. 
I think the coadjutor is not less wanting in this respect. 
My God ! what are they about ? but 1 will say no more. 
It would be w^ell, however, if there were some end to 
all this, and that they would relieve you from the 
noise and confusion with which you are at present sur- 
rounded. 

They say poor Jarze is dead of his wounds. The 
siege of Philipsburg will soon be at an end, and you 
will then rejoice that your son was-there; it is like the 
Candia * expedition. The marchioness d’Huxelles 
seems perfectly indifferent about the slight wound her 
son t has received ; but they are neither friends nor 

• It mfty be remembered, that In the year 1669, M. de S^Ign^ 
]tent to serve at the siege of Candia, almost against the consent of his 
<nother. 

Nicholas du BM, marquis d’Huxelles, afterwards marshal of France, 
n the year 1703. 

M. d'Huxelles was one of the original characters of this period. With 
^mplary conduct, abandoning himself to none but the most innocent 
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relations yDU and I are not happy, or unhappy^ 
enough, to have the same feelings. The marchioness is 
very thoughtful of M. de la Garde*, the good eifects 
of which you will experience. She has a collection of 
letters that were written to the Venetian ambassador, 
which are reckoned admirable in their kind. 

We have had deplorable weather for some time past; 
but every one is rejoiced at it, as it, in some degree, 
frustrates the designs of the prince of Orange. I do not 
think the chevalier will go to Fontainbleau at last. I 
intend to take a trip to Brevanaes, in order to stretch 
my legs a little ; but tbia v/ill not till after Philips^ 
burg is taken, which holds out longer than was expect- 
ed, a«d gives ftie some little uneasiness. The chevalier 
and I have taken another vsrdk to Vincennes; it is a 
delightful retreat, for there is not a human being to be 
seen there. 

Dispose of my friendship, my compliments, my love, 
tny embraces, as you think propt r, for I Imow not 
vfmni you have with you ; but be sure not to forget 
my Paulina ; prepare her to love n\e, and give her, 
upon reading this, a kiss from me. I am willing that 
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she should be indebted to me for once fortha<^ pleasure* 

I cannot yet reconcile myself to the not seeing you be- 
low stairs as usual. 

LETTER DCCXCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

' Paris, Tuesday, October 29} I68t. 
We are impatiently waiting for -letters from you this 
evening, and in truth most of our time is taken up in 
writing to each other ; Sunday alone is a day of respite. 
All our conversation turns upon you, and you can never 
receive truer praise than what is given you by aUrihose 
who have had an opportunity of observing the many 
important things you have done for your family, but 
we are particularly charmed with the affair of the law- 
suit. 1 would go on, but the fear of wounding your 
modesty stops niy pen, and 1 shall only say, as Voiture 
does to the prince : “ If you knew with how little re- 
spect or fear of offending you, we abandon the reins to 
our admiral ;on, you would be obliged to confess, that 
we sin with our eyes open, and, consequently, that not 
one of your many amiable qualities is lost upon us.*’ We 
earnestly hope that you will infuse some portion of them 
into 3'our daughter ; you can do nothing more advan- 
tageous for her ; tell her then, what it is proper for her 
to do, as I have often heard you tell your son ; there is 
no doubt tliat she will (]uickly profit by advice ; 

by -he ansvicrs she makes, she appears to have nb^com- 
moii shaiv of wit and vivacity, which, added to the 
emn t (!esire she shows of pleasing yon, makes her a 
pretty mass of wax, capable of receiving any impres- 
sion you sh ill please to stamp upon it. This cantio;> 
fail ot affoidiiig you great amusement, and is an occu- 
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pation trufy worthy of you, both in the eyes of God 
and man. 

It is our opinion, that if M. de Grignan is to make 
any stay at.Avignon, it would not be amiss for you to 
accompany him thither, in order to avoid the trouble 
and expense of double visits; but are sensible how 
random all advice at such a distance must necessarily be^ 
and- are sure that you will take such measures as are^ 
most proper. The chevalier is unable to use his right 
hand, he will not be able to write for a. long time ; I 
have oflered myself to be his secretary. 

I have sent you letters from your son of the twenty- 
second of ibis month ; 3 ^ou will hud great comfort in the 
care*tliat is taken to preserve a life so precious to you ; 
you will also see how these two volunteers sufTered for 
their vapouring : fair and softly goes far. Write a line 
or two to M. Courtin ; he has lost his son, who was 
killed by one of our own party in the night, mistaking 
him for an enemy. 

Adieu, my ever dear, and ever lovely ; I was yester- 
day at madarae de la Fayette’s, where the princess came 
in just as we were talking of a compliment paid by one 
of the courtiers to the king, who said, Your majesty 
kills wolves like his highness, and his highness takes 
towns like your majesty.” If this same Philipsburg 
was but off our hands, we could tell you a thousand droll 
stories. I embrace all the Grignans. I think Paulina 
is greatly advancec^ to read the Metamorphoses; she 
Xe fairly rid of la Guide des Pecheurs (the 
Sinner’s Guide) ; take my advice then, my dear, and 
bold’ 7 put into her hands the Moral Essays. 


fOL. VII. 
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LETTER DCCC. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Ncwpinher 1, (All-Saints* ^ay,) 1638. 

It is so long since I passed this holiday here, that I am 
quite astonished at it. We shall this evening have a 
concert of bells, which will highly delight Corbiuelli, 
and which I shall bear with, because I have not my 
usual gaiety. We are so intent upon the reduction of 
Pbilipsburgf that I would not absent myself from the 
centre of news ; and I am not a little mortified, my^ear 
chiMj when I reflect how much you are left to the mer- 
cy of your imagination, which is the most tormenting 
company you can possibly have. M. de Vauban has 
written to desire his majesty to think of some person for 
governor of this important conquest. We are in hopes 
that the place will he ours to-day*, as well for the 
pleasure of the surprise, as to do honour to the nativity 
of the dauphinf. Enclosed are letters from your son, 
who has just quitted the trenches. Monseigneur is 
there every day : the marquis is in good spirits ; he has 
written very prettily to Martillac ; I wish she wr.s with 
you. 

I am very uneasy about the chevalier; the gout 
teazes him sometimes in one hand, sometimes in the 
other; and he has other frequent pains byr^ay, apd 
sleepless nights. I do all in my power to comYort him, 
but my cares fall very short of those he has been accus- 
tomed to receive from you. We eat together in the 

• Philipsburg capitulated October 29, and the garrison 
November 1. 

•f Born November i, 1661. 
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-^ame littl# room ; it seems a cell destined for my Tesii* 
dence. CJoffee is quite ia disgrace ; tbe chevalier thinks 
it heats him, and puts his blood in a ferment ; and I, 
who, you know, always follow the lead, have likewise 
rejected it ; rice-gruel supplies its place, and I keep cof- 
fee for the winter. 

You do not say a word to me of your own health ; I 
am terribly afraid of your nights, and the surprise of 
the air /)f Grignan. How uncivil has this north-east 
wind, which made you swallow so much powder, been 
to you ! this is not the way in which you ought to have 
been received by it : in short, I tremble for your health ; 
mine is perfectly restored. I sleep much better than I 
did^I have no longer so bad a tongue, and am in all 
respects like other people. There are certain limes 
and seasons, days and nights, that cannot easily be got 
over : but, after all, though I cannot absolutely be 
comforted, nor recover what I have lost, I come round 
again by the help of a good constitution; this is exact- 
ly the case with me at present, as much so as if I were 
young. 1 have a glimmering prospect of coming to see 
you, and that is my support. 

I fancy the proroguing of the assembly of your states 
has quite disconcerted your measures ; if so, you will 
be, as I w ished, out of the air of Grignan. You know 
1 proposed your going to La Garde, to avoid that build- 
ing mania, which made every body ill at Maintenon. 
I imagine the coadjutor's building will go on pretty 
that at Carcassonne will plague you all the 
summer. This is an unfortunate circamsiance. 

The abbe Bigorre is, truly speaking, tbe best friend, 
and the most agreeable tenant, that can be wished ; the 
chevalier is highly satisfied with him. Mademoiselie de 
Aleri meets with some company here, but her aparU 

i 2 
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ment causes us many a heart-achef. What do you d 
with Paulina? How is it you do not take her with you 
1 have given a description of her to madame de la Fay- 
ette, who thinks it impossible for you not to love her. 
She advises you to watch her turn of mind, and to ma- 
nage it by your own excellent judgement. She greatly 
approves of your holding frequent conversations with 
her, of letting her read to you, walk with you, listen 
to you, and of furnishing her with every oppo^unity of 
exercising her mind and her memory. 

Madame de Lavardin is extremely happy that poor 
Jarze is out of danger ; his mother and wife a^e here, 
and think it some comfort, under their misfortune, that 
he will now, at least, live with them quietly athomt;, or 
with his friends in Provence, or at Paris. I think we 
shall undertake no siege after that of Philipsburg ; I am 
of your opinion, that it is doing quite enough before 
seventeen years of age J. Sanzei is with the army as 
well as the rest. Adieu, my dearest ! Do not believe 
that w^e can ever cease to regret you, or reconcile our- 
selves to the want of your enlivening presence in this 
mansion. 


LETTER *DCCCI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, All-Saints* day, 1688, nine o’clock at nirh^ 

Philipsburg is taken, and your son is well! ^ ' 
to turn this phrase in every possible way, foi 
change my text. Learn then again from this m 

f Mademoiselle de Mcri occupied the ai)artment which 
eouiitesa de Grignan’s. 

♦ The marquis de Grignan was bom in November 1671. 
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your son istvell, and that Philipsburg is taken / A cou- 
rier is just arrived at M. de Villacerf^s, who says that 
the dauphin^s courier reached Fontainbleau while father 
Gaillard was preaching; and that the sermon was im- 
mediately interrupted, and thanks returned to God for 
this brilliant achievement. No further particulars are 
known, except that there was no assault, and that M. 
du Plessis was right when he said, the governor had 
ordered wggons to carry away his equipage. Recover 
your breath, then, my dear child, and let the first thing 
you do, be to return thanks to God : no other siege is 
talked of ; rejoice that your son has witnessed that of 
Philipsburg ; ij is an admirable period for him : it is 
the dSuphin^s first CSihpaign. Would you not have 
been grieved, if he had been the only person of his age 
who was not present on this occasion, in which all the 
rest glory ? But let us not look back ; every thing has 
happened as we could have wished. It is you, my dear 
count, we may thank for it : I congratulate you on the 
joy you must experience, and beg my compliments also 

to thp rnarljntor • yon nrp ?»11 roHovod from great auAl- 

ety. Sleep soundly then, my beautiful love, sleep 
soundly, on the assurance we give you ; if you are 
covetous of grief, as we formerly said, seek some 
other occasion, for God has preserved your dear 
child to you : we are in raptures, and in this feeling I 
embrace you with an affection that 1 believe you can- 
not donht 
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LETTER * DCCCIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris> Wednesday, November y, 168S. 
Your heart must be now at ease ; you will receive no 
letters that do not contain assurance of the health of 
your dear child. Yield a little to the delight of being 
BO longer subject to the agonies arising from the just 
apprehension of a clanger that is past ; think of the plea* 
kire your son will receive in his attendance at court, and 
in having been present at the first occasion on which 
the dauphin performed the part of conqueror ; you see 
more clearly than 1 do all the advantages of this era. 
It is to be hoped that the chevalier will be able to go 
to court : the ill state of his health is one of your mis- 
fortunes, This pain, which runs about him like a mouse, 
first to one hand, then to the other, is to-day settled in 
his knee, and has prevented him from dining at Dan- 

geaipBj «9 he intonded y«st«rday !! thi« io mortifying ^ 

but as the pain is not violent, if he can at last reach 
Versailles, it is from him, my dear child, you will re- 
ceive real service, supported by the marquis, who is a 
little man of consequence, and has done his duty as well 
as any one in this campaign. He is cool, courageous, 
and persevering ; he amused himself the other day with 
pointing two field •pieces, as if he liad only been firing 
at a target at Livri. 

Speaking of Livri, I must not omit to tell you, that 
you may see there arc wounded every where, that as 
M. de Meli was shooting a few days ago in our forest, 
as he has been accustomed to do, his gun burst in his 
hand, and shattered it in so dreadful a manner, thaf . 
has been necessary to amputate the arm close to tif 
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,^bow, li^e poor Jarze's. He is hard by at madame 
Sanguiii’s : I thought it due to Livri, not to omit this 
story. The one I have to relate of father Gaillard is 
more entertaining : He was preaching on All Saints* 
day : M. de Louvois brought word that Pliilipsburg was 
taken: the king made a sign; father Gaillaid was si* 
lent ; when his majesty, proclaiming the news aloud, 
fell upon his knees to return thanks to God ; the 
preacher then resumed his discourse, and by happily 
introducing Philipsburg, the dauplnn, the king’s good 
fortune, and the grace of God displayed in his person 
and in all his undertakings, composed so excellent a 
dish, that he brought the whole audience to tears : the 
kiivg and the court, admired and praised it highly ; he 
received a thousand compliments ; in short, the humi- 
lity of a Jesuit must have been fully satisfied. 

1 arn very much pleased with M. de Vendome’s reply 
for M. d’Aix * : “ Since the governor wishes it, his de- 
puty must wish it too.” Madame de la Fayette told me 
again the day before ye^erday, that she was delighted 
with the noble and disinterested manner in w^hich M. 
de Grignan discussed this subject at her house. You 
see he took the right side, and that he even left the 
business to M. d’Aix to unravel for himself : this dex- 
terity precludes the possibility of his having a shadow 
of dissatisfaction. You will tell me a little of the news 
of your assembly. 

Your Suzes w iil soon see me here ; they are as much 
pleasp^J^, with madame de Lavardin as you are. The 
count ae Grammont interests himself for M. de Gordes 
with all his might and main ; M. de Langres t acts his 
part well in this affair; he has given up his nephew to 
them : Take him sir, here he is; make him wise enough 

Daniel de Cosnac, archbishop of Aix, fonnerlj bishop of Valence. 

Louis M, de Simiane dc Gordes. bishop of LaTi<;re«. 
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to understand how fortnimte he will be in marrjing 
daughter : I wish nothing better, I love niy 
my family ; do what yon can/^ Upon this, the count 
and his lady go to the lad, who is at Chaillot, in a small 
house belonging to M, de Vivonne : they converse with 
him, but he possesses two things in a sovereign degree, 
distrust and indecision ; he accordingly wanders from 
the point every moment : notwithstanding this, they 
persevere in their project ; but they will not fee the 
end pf it, till they can find out a way to bind the wind, 
uni fix the quicksilver. It is not so difficult to stop 
poor madame de S****. How 1 pity her ; to be, at 
her age, and with ten children, still tormented with 
turbulent passions ! it is her destiny. Adieu, my fcfest 
beloved ; this is a long conversation, for so our letters 
may be called : if it tires you I shall be sorry, for I 
have written it with good will and currente calamo. 

LETTER * DCCCIII. 

TO THE SAME, 

Paris, Friday, November 5, IGSS. 

1 TOOK medicine yesterday after the manner of my ca- 
puchins, to purify my health, or cleanse it from alloy, 
and I am now perfectly well. 1 w^as grieved not to sec 
you take possession of iny room, as usual, early in the 
morning, asking me a thousand questions, cross exa- 
mining me, and m.iiiagingancl assisting upon th<^i jgh^ * 
est appearance of indisposition. Oh, my dearenddj 
how sweet, how grat: lying, are these attentions ! hov\ 
deeply have I sighed at being deprived of such convinc- 
ing prools of your atlection! and the cofiee j ou draiil 
-with me; and your toilet which used to be^ brought 
and your morning visitors, who sought out and follov^ed 
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^ou, and against whom my curtain served me for a bar- 
ricade ! * To lose you, my child, is a loss indeed ; no 
one ever threw such charms into affection as you do; I 
still tell you, you spoil the trade ; every thing is flat, 
every thing insipid, that comes after you. It was thus 
M. de la Garde formerly spoke of you, and I believed 
that, on some occasions, you had cruelly concealed 
these treasures from me : but you have discovered them 
without reserve : I know the excellence of your heart, 
which fe full, of tenderness for me : this is a happiness 
with which you mean to comfort the last days of my 
existence, and which is only crossed by your absence : 
but absence will have an end, and your alfection will 
last for ever« 

^he chevalier has been to see me ; he went away 
with the pain we spoke of the other day in his foot ; it 
is a great mortification to him, and a great misfortune 
for you : of what service might he not be to you at Ver- 
sailles, both with regard to your son, and your owm af- 
fairs ! We must not, however, dwell upon this : it is 
the will of God : but for that thought, what could we 
do ? Mademoiselle de Meri would needs nurse me the 
other day, but was so indisposed, that she w^as obliged 
to fly from her charge. In this way our poor house is 
sometimes converted into an hospital. In reality, the 
abbe Bigorre is the Comfort of all the diflbrent apart- 
ments : I was willing to tell you all this while expecting 
your letters. 

Five o’clock in the evening. 

Ihe weather is tremendous. Your letters are not ar- 
rived. I am in the chevalier’s apartment ; I, poor I, 
am nursing him ; he is in bed ; he will write to you, 
however, for his pain is now in the knee : he flatters 
-^iiimself tlfat he shall soon get rid of it. We talked just 

1 5 
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BOW of your son ; we shall expect him here* It 
not appear to us necessary that the marquis should go 
to Provence : it would be a useless expense : it is bet- 
ter that he should make the most this winter of his glo- 
rious campaign. We think also that M. du Plessis, 
with a thousand good qualities, will be a dead weight 
upon your purse, and of no use to the marquis ; for a 
governor is scarcely wanted at court, and still less with 
the army. To-morrow, my dear child, your heart will 
expand with joy ; for you will learn officially that Phi^ 
itpsburg is taken, and that your son is welL It is not 
doubted here that Manheim will suiTender without a 
word. Sleep in comfort then, and begin to put all your 
good resolutions in practice without delay. ^ 

It is said that the prince of Orange is embarked, and 
that firing has been heard ; but the same thing has been 
said so often, that 1 do not answer for its truth. Adieu, 
my dear, my beloved child ; the more we see of the 
sentiments of others, the more we are charmed with 
yours : 1 do not allude to Britany ; I am perfectly sa- 
tisfied there : but I will sortie day relate to you a little 
piece of ingratitude, which I have mentioned to the 
chevalier, and of which, having unburihejied my heart, 
I shall think no more. Madame de Castries has just 
left me, she sends you a thousand congratulations on 
the happy termination of the affi^r at Philipsburg. 
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TO THB 8AMB. 

Paris, Monday, No\’ember «, 1688 . 
This is the day, my dear child, on which you are to 
begin your journey ; we follow you step by step. The 
weather is delightful ; the Durance will not be so terri- 
fic as it sometimes is. It looks as if you were resolved 
to remove farther and farther from us out of mere spite : 
you will find yourself at last on the sea-shore. Butitisthe 
will of God, that we should meet with periods in our lifej 
which are difficult to bear ; and we must endeavour to 
repair, by a submission to his will, the too great sensi- 
bility we feel towards earthly things. In this respect, 
it is impossible to be more culpable than I am. 

The chevalier is much better. It is painful to reflect 
that the weather which agrees with him, is precisely 
what may dethrone the king of England ; whereas he 
suffered dreadfully a few days ago, when the wind and 
tempests were dispersing the fleet of the prince of 
Orange : he is unhappy at not being able to make hii 
health accord with the good of Europe ; for the senti- 
ment of joy is universal at the failure of the prince, 
whose wife + is a perfect Tullia : ah, how boldly would 
she drive over the body of her father ! She has em- 
powered her husband to take possession of the kingdom 
of England, of ^^hich she calls herself the heiress ; and 
^j^iiusband is killed, for her imagination is not very 

f Mary Stuart, daughter of James II., king of England, and wife 
of William-Henry of Nassau, prince of Orange, afterwards king of Eng- 
land by the name of William III. Tullia, the daughter of Servius Tuh 
las, king of Rome, caused her chariot to drive over the hleediug body 
»*:>f her fathdff who had just been assassinated. 
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tielicate, IVI. de Schomberg* is to take possession of ii 
. foF herstlf What say you to a hero, who so sadly dis- 
, graces the close of a glorious life? He saw the admi- 
ral’s ship sink in which he was to have embarked ; and 
as the prince and he were the last in following the fleet 
which was under weigh in the finest weather possiblCj 
they were obliged, by a tremendous storm that suddenly 
, arose, to return to port, the prince being very much 
indisposed with his asthma, and M. de Schomberg as 
much vexed. Only twenty-six sail returned with1:hem : 
the rest were all dispersed, some towards Norway, 
others towards Boulogne. M. d’Aumont has sent a 
courier to the king, to inform him that vessels had been 
seen at the mercy of the winds, and that there w'ere 
many appearances of shipwreck. A vessel armed en 
Jlute, in which were nine hundred men, sunk in sight 
of the prince of Orange. In short, the hand of God is 
visible upon this fleet : many ships may return, but it 
will be long before they will be able to do any mischief, 
for the dispersion has certainly been great, and has 
happened at a time when it was least expected : this is 
certainly a stroke of Providence. I need not say so 
much to you of this great news, for the papers are full 
of it ; but as we are so too, and as we can talk of no* 
thing else, it flows naturally from my pen. 

Shall I give you another instance of wounds that were 

• Frcdfric Armand, count de Schomberg, marshal of France, ob- 
tained permission to retire from the king’s service in 1685, on account 
of hit having embraced the protestaiit religion. He w.ts irfnj^frr,rr^ 
state, and gereTalissimo of the armies, of the elector of Brandenbourg, 
and went over to England in 1688 with itic prince of Orange. 

Maiahal de Schomberg had ancient leagues with the princes of Orange, 
He liad, besides, much cause to complain of the court, and even of 
Tturemie, during the war with Holland. See a curious account of this 
general in the Frag^mens Hisimiques de. Racine,, 
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>t received at the siege of Philipsburg ? It relates to 
me chevalier de Longueville : tlie town was taken : the 
dauphin had just inspected the garrison, the little che- 
valier mounted the back of the trenches to look at 
something, when a soldier, aiming at a woodcock, shot 
this poor child, and he died in consequence the next 
day : his death is as singular as his birth*. Meli^ 
whom I mentioned to you, whose arm was obliged to 
be amputated, is since dead at madanie Sanguines, 
This i^news for the marquis, notwithstanding the little 
interest he now takes in our poor Livri. Your remem- 
brance of it is flattering to the attachment I have had 
for this delightful spot, and my regret at losing it. M. 
d^la Bazinicre is dead of a mortiflcation in his leg, but 
he died like a Mars : he has soon followed his daugh- 
terf, of whom he still complained even after her death. 

I wish very much to know how you feel at being 
again away from me. You cannot regret Grignan in 
the state in which you left it. 1 can easily believe that 
the chevalier is anxious to finish his building, and that 
M. de Carcassonne will be a long, long time, in com- 
pleting his : you bear all this with wonderful patience 
I could talk upon the subject for a year. 1 have writ- 
ten to M. de la Garde, to thank him from my heart for 
the aflectionate and faithful friendship he bears you ; 
there is no fear of his constancy : it is not so easy to be 
quit of you and Paulina, for whom he seems to enter- 
tain also a real a^ffectioii. Be nut uneasy respecting my 
health, it is excellent ; pity me only for having lost my 
whose society aftbrded me pleasure and oc- 
cupation, and without whom my life is a vacuum. 

* Charles-Louis d’OrUians, natural son of Charles Paris d’OrIcans, 
duke of Longueville, killed in crossing the Uliine in 

Wife <4* Van Jacques de Mesmes, piesident ^ mortier in the par- 
fct’tJTraris. 
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Present my compliments to M. d’Aix, merely to 
whether he will remember me. I suppose^ as M. de 
Vendome has determined the business, there can be no 
dispute ; you must live in peace, and enjoy his excel- 
,Jent and animated conversation * : a dilFerent line of 
conduct would only afford amusement to your Proven- 
(aux, and would do you no service either in the coun- 
try or at court. Madame de la Fayette thinks M. de 
Orignan acted very, v/isely in treating this affair with 
the noble indifference he displayed at her hohse, by 
^bfch he has lost nothing. She entreats him and M. 
d^Aix, and you too, ray beauty, to live in that country, 
like persons belonging to the court, who have met, and 
may meet again, at Versailles. A thousand rem^- 
brances to the dear count, and our coadjutor ; and if 
you will embrace Paulina for me, you will give her 
great pleasure ; for I am sure she adores you : that is 
the way in which you are loved by every body. 


♦ The following is a portrait of this bishop, by the abb^ Choiay : 
** He if a man of singular vivacity j his eloquence is such, that it does 
not permit the truth of what he says to be doubted, though he says so 
, Jaiuch that all cannot be true. His conversation Is fascinating, and of 
a loquacity tliat is veiy arousing to tho:>e wlio observe only, and have no 
business to transact with him. He came to Grenoble one day to sec 
tnedume de la Bwame ; speeddiig of herself, she said to him, that when a 
woman is drawing towards Iwr fiftieth year, she ought to think of no- 
thing but her health. * Say, madam,* condnacd M. de Valence, 
* when she haa passed U.’ 
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TO THE SAME. 

Parish Wednesday, November 10, 1688* 

The aflfectionate remembrance you retain for our little 
abbey goes straight to my heart : it seems to me as 
your aitachment to that place were a branch of yoi 
love for me. The chevalier affronted us highly the last 
time we were there : in spite of all he had written^ 
signed, and sealed, upon the beauty of the place^ 
was only th^ show of courtesy between them; 
reality he did not like it ; and the evening dews on thcfir 
side did not pay much respect to him; so that we had 
always this subject of complaint : but alas ! my be* 
loved, this is but too certainly at an end for our happi* 
ness. 

1 think the chcvalier^s health will permit him to go to 
Versailles : it will be a great thing for you and for you^ 
son, who will soon return there. Sleep soundly theo>. 
my chdd, and agitate yourself no longer: every thing 
has turned out well, both with regard to the safety and 
the rising reputation of the marqtiis. The chevalier baa 
told you all the fine things M. de Montague says of 
him. This is precisely what you wished ; before the 
age of seventeen he is an old soldier, a volunteer who 
has witnessed a* glorious sieg% and a captain of light 
but it is odd that it should be you who raised 
this company ; without you it would have been nor- 
thing : your talents are great in every way ; you do not 
conhne them to the knowledge how to conduct a law* 
“•it. 

PojjcJScT Aubin is wasting away so rapidly, that his 
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end draws near. I spent part of yesterday with him 
accompanied by mademoiselle de Grignan ; and I 
going after dinner to Brevanes, to pay my respects to 
St. Martin : nothing can exceed the beauty of the wea- 
ther : madame de Coulanges has been wishing for me 
these six weeks, but 1 had Philipsburg to take ; I shall 
now be there for a few days, and shall receive your let- 
ters and write to you there. I shall walk a little ; by 
jXercise I shall give rest to my body and mind, which 
ifitve suffered j|^uch, both on your account and your 
son^s. I am perfectly well ; 1 have taken medicine, and 
followed your wishes in every respect ; I wish I could 
bain you were in as good health as I am, and that 
of Provence did not disagree with 5iiOU. Tell me 
troly how you are, and whether so much anxiety, and 
so many sleepless nights, have not made you thin again. 
Madame de la Fayette desires you to love Paulina ; she 
sees plainly, she says, that this child is handsome, and 
wishes, with madame de' Lavardin, that you may not 
refuse a good offer : they both embrace you. The mar- 
quis de Jarze is well : I condemn him to leave the army 
and live quietly at home : what can a man do who has 
only his left hand, wdth which he holds the bridle of 
his horse, and nothing on tlie other side to defend him- 
self with ? 1 shall ndt answer all you say on the sub- 

ject of writing ; can you suppose I take less pleasure 
than you do in our conversations ? it relieves me from 
the fatigue of other letters when I write to you. I en- 
treat M. de Grignan toibe always as wise as he is at 
present, and the coadjutor to finish his buildii^^'^-^ii^ 
told me, when he was here, that nothing had so good 
an appearance for his family, as to be building during 
a law-suit : 1 did not agree to this, but the disgrace of 
leaving it unfinished would have a bad appearance in* 
deed. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Br^vancsf, Friday evening, November 11, 168 8. 

I ARRIVED here, my beautiful love, last evening : an 
excellent season, you will say, for visiting the country ! 
but it is better to take advantage of this short moment, 
in whicfi I have the pleasure of exercise, after being 
shut up for a year, than to lose it entirely. I do not 
repent having staid so long in Paris, because I had to 
take Philipsburg, and to save our child from the dan- 
gerft of the siege, which was business sufBcient. As I 
have now nothing to do but to show my gratitude to 
Heaven for the marquises safety, and the restoration of 
your peace of mind, I am come to this delightful 
country to offer up ray thanksgivings, and I shall spend 
some days here. I believe 1 drew on the chevalier ill 
luck, by my assiduity in wishing him good health; for 
the moment my back was turned, he was able to dine 
at the abbe Tetu^s ; this has given me real pleasure : 

I know how much he wishes to go to Versailles, and 
this is the way thither. Madame de Coulanges is still 
more pleasing here than at Paris ; she truly enjoys the 
country : I know not where she acquired this taste, 
which appears natural to her. Fats ce que tu voudras 
(do as you plcasej, is the motto here ; and it so hap- 
^ pens, that we please to walk a groat deal, for the wea- 
very fine: we read, remain alone, say our 
prayers, meet again, and live sumptuously; I have only 
been here four-and- twenty hour^ but I can judge by 
the sample I have seen. 

^ A beauti^.l country-house belonging to the duke de Chaulncr,, four 
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I expect a letter from you to-morrow ; not the or j 1 
am most anxious to receive, which is an answer to' that 
respecting the conquest of Philipsburg; 1 long to see 
your heart dilated with joy, and in a state of tranquil- 
lity to which it has been a stranger for these two months. 
You are now at Lambesc, my beloved countess. How 
does this additional distance renew the pangs of sepa- 
ration ! If you had been placed an hour ago, by en- 
chantment, behind the palisadoes here, your modesty 
would have been very much embarrassed by all ma- 
dame de Coulanges and I said of you, which I cannot 
repeat. Adieu, my amiable and best beloved : it is a 
sad thing to be at such a distance from a dear child. 1 
v;i|im going to purchase the Regies de la t^ie Chretienne, 
by M. deTourneux * : this book makes a great noise : 
I shall perhaps find in it the means of being more sub- 
missive to the decrees of Providence. 

FROM MADAME D£ COULANGES. 

Madame de S^vigne is no better than a step-mother, 
madam : she has not blen to Philipsburg with your 
son, having contented herself with taking up her abode 
nt the post-office, that she might be leady on the ar- 
rival of the couriers. I am delighted at the true dis- 
tinction that has been paid to the pretty babe in swad^ 
dlir^^clothes\, whom I saw at Grignan ; he is wonderfully 
well, and I have received pleasure from the circum- 
stance, which must not be placed wholly to your ac- 
count, for I love and esteem good and solid 

de Montgivaut has informed me, that he found you 


♦ Rules for a Christian Life, a posthumous work of M. de Tour- 
iicux, which appeared in 1688 , and has since passed through se^'eraI 
editions. 

't* Madame de Coulanges, who had only seen the nu». de Grim 
gnan when an infant, still called him, the babe in swaddling-clothes. 
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d^eautA'ul as tlie day ; I am afraid you will not be eo 
sensible to the praise of yoursclP as to the praise of 
your son ; it is sometimes very pleasant to be a mother, 
and especially at the end of a siege. Do not forget, nay 
dear madam, that I respect you highly: 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

This pretty woman can neither be silent on the subject 
of the habe in swaddling-clothes, nor of his mother : bat 
it is the fashion to praise yon. Adieu, my beloved* 

FROM MADAMS DE COULANGES TO THE COIJNT DS 
GRIGNAN. 

^ • 

Did you not also take some interest, sir, in the marqtili 
de Grignan ? In this case, permit me to tell you how 
sincerely 1 rejoice at his good fortune and his renown : 
it would be impossible to rejoice for the one without the 
other. 


LETTER * DCCCVII. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, November 2d, 168t. 

I HAVE been so occupied, my dear cousin, with the 
siege of Philipsbu^, that in reality, 1 have not had m 
moment's time to write to you. Every thing was at 
such a stand with me, that I was like those whose ap« 
Mi(^i4^on almost deprives them of the power of breaA* 
ng. Thank God, the deed is done : I sigh like M. de 
a Touche, 1 breathe freely. And do you know why 
[ was so interested ? because the little marquis de Gri- 
^nan was there. Think what it must be to have a child 
jf^Vfjftefcen years of age at such a place, a child that 
)as scarcely left the wing of his mother, who still trem- 
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bled with apprehension, lest he should catch cdld. 
was suddenly compelled to part with him, to send him 
to Philipsburg, and, with unheard of cruelty to herself, 
was obliged to set out for Provence with her husband, 
and thus to remove from the theatre of news, to which 
we cannot be too near; and, in short, for a whole 
fortnight she was obliged to turn her back, and not 
take a single step that did not remove her still farther 
from her son, and the means of hearing from Lira. I 
shudder myself while I write this to you, and I am sure, 
that, loving the countess as you love her (for you well 
know that you do love her), you will feel for her situ^ 
ation. God, it is true, comforts her under her afflic- 
tion, by the happiness of knowing at present that her 
son is in good health. She will be six days longer in 
suspense than we are : such are the evils of distance. 
This good place at length is taken. The dauphin has 
performed miracles of firmness, ability, generosity, and 
humanity; scattering money with judgement, speaking 
highly of the services of his soldiers, rendering a thou- 
sand kind offices, asking rewards, and writing letters to 
the king, which have been the admiration of the whole 
cmirt. This has been a noble campaign ; the whole 
Palatinate, and almost all the Rhine, is our own : these 
are good winter-quarters; with these we can wait qui- 
etly for the resolutions of the emperftr, and the prince 
of Orange. The latter is supposed to be embarked : 
but the wind is so good a catholic, that he has not 
yet been able to sail. It is said M. de Sclioinbqfp. h 
with him. This is a great misfortune for the marshal 
and for us. The affairs of Rome are still in a bad 
train. 
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TBB COUNT DB BUSSY TO MADAM B DE SETIGNB. 

Chaseu, November 14, 168i« 

I SO well knew how much you were occupied at Philips- 
iburg, madam, that 1 have not written to you since the 
openin^of the trenches. I enter easily into your feari 
for this monkey de Grignan, and your grief at the ab- 
sence of his mother. M. d’Autun told me, that you 
wrote to him a few days ago, and that he did not find 
in your letter jtlie gaiety, which renders your letters, in 
general, so entertaining. I replied, that your anxiety 
for the little de Grignan, and your grief at the depar- 
ture of the beautiful countess, left you nothing of your- 
self but your good sense, a good sense without grace or 
ornament, but which resembled a sick beauty, in whom 
we still recognise handsome features. I have entered 
into all the sorrows and uneasiness of the lovely Pro- 
ven^ale on your account, and that of her son ; but she 
is, at length, delivered from a part of her evils; and 
with a little patience, she will be quit of the rest. 


LETTER * DCCCIX. 

FUOM MADAME DE rf^VIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GBIGNAN. 

Br^vanef, Monday, November 15, 1688. 

I BEGIN this letter at Brevanes, and shall finish it at Pa- 
ris, where I am going to dine with madame de Cou- 
lancres. She is going there to see madame de Bagnols; 

, my beloved, to visit poor St. Aubin, who is so 
‘‘fnat he cannot recover. We shall return 
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again in the evening* and shall stay three or^four d^y::) 
longer; which may be called finishing the business 
handsomely with the first president of the cour des aides 
(Le Camus), who has a beautiful house just by, as we 
formerly did at Livri. I shall see the chevalier dc 
Grignan, and learn all particulars respecting you ; he 
will give me your letters, — we had none on Thursday ; 
aod, after hearing how he is, 1 shall go back and finish 
my country excursion. I calculate that you h^ve been 
at Lambesc* since Thursday, St. Martinis day : Friday 
M. de Grignan will have made his speech, pray let me 
have it ; and M. d’Aix f will have taken his chair oi 
state. I am always with you, let me be where I may ; 
but as I am not a philosopher, like Descartes, I cannot 
but feel that all this is in idea, and that you are really 
absent : are you not of the same opinion, though a dis- 
ciple of this great man ? 


Paris, five o’clock in ilie evening. 

1 am not returned tq Bre vanes with mailame de Cou- 
langes, my dear countess ; I found my poor St. Aubin 
too near the great journey into eternity ; and I have 
therefore put a stop to mine, to attend to what I owe to 
a person whom I have always loved. He was affected 
at seeing me, at least as much so as it is possible to be 
at the faubourg St. Jacques { ; he held my hand a long 

. • On account of the asscinblj of the states «tilch was held there. 

•f* The archbishops of Aix are, by birth, tlie fin»t attorneys oyPro- 
vcBce, and in this capacity they presided at the assembly of the states, 
unless the archbisliop of Aix should be at tlic same time a carditAal, 
which was tlie case with M. de Grimaldi, before M. de Cosnac. It U 
easily understood tliat this was for the sake of form ; and that it was foi 
this reason, M. de Marseilles and the coadjutor presided alternately a' 
lids assembly. 

X A place nhere devotion wa# carried to such an extreme , n 9m 
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^ great many derottt and afik^ionate 
things to roe, which made my eyes overflow with tears. 
The opportunity should not be neglected of seeing a 
man die in peace and Christian- like composure^ with a 
perfect inditference to the world, charity towards man* 
an earnest desire to be in heaven united for ever to God^ 
and a pious dread of judgement, with a confidence 
/j^unded on the infinite merits of Jesus Christ : all this is 
divine. It is of such persons we should learn to die, 
particularly when we have not been happy enougli to 
wish to live, 

1 am returned home, and have made my excuses to 
madame de Cqplanges, who accepted them very unwill* 
ingly. The chevalier set out yesterday for Versailles: 
he sent me two of your letters this morning to Brc- 
-vanes : I am certain there must be one in which yoq 
speak of your joy at the taking of Philipsburg : but be 
equally delighted, my dear, at the taking of Manheim, 
since our child ran a greater risk there than at Philips- 
burg, and be glad that he has only received a slight 
contusion on the thigh, after which he wrote me the 
letter I enclose you, by which you will see that he it 
fortunate in having escaped so well. The dauphin hai 
mentioned this contusion to the king, and Dangeau has 
written word of it to the chevalier, congratulating him 
upon the event. The chevalier immediately set off* tc 
Versailles : I am convinced he will return this evening, 
to write to you, aftd inform you how he has made his 
cowrt^^but if he should not return this evening, be not 
uneasy respecting your child, for you see that he is 
well, and has been very fortunate. You must place 
this contusion in the list of all the other lucky incidents 


“ "jjjpsed incompatible with the love of God to retain any affection for 
creatures. 
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that bave happened to him before he coihp1ete<7 hii 
seventeenth year, for after to-morrow it will be too 
late. Thank God, my dear child, and you also, my 
dear count, upon the assurance I give you ; you both 
have reason to do so. Madame de Montchevreuil, who 
has lost her sonf, and madame de Nesle, who will lose 
her husband, must envy you. The abbe Bigorre has 
gihis moment told me, that the marquis de Nesle **"• 
dead : he sends his compliments to you, and so does 
Corbinelli, on your son's contusion : the circumstance 
of being on the thigh makes it of consequence. Adieu, 
xny dear love ; I am again stationary at Paris, after an 
absence of four days in the country, in which the fine 
weather and the exercise I took were of service to me; 
but God did not permit that I should enjoy this little 
pleasure long. 


LFITER * DCCCX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris Wednesday, Norember 17, 1688. 
To-day our marquis completes his seventeenth year. To 
what constitutes his introduction into life, we must add 
a very good little contusion, which does him, 1 assure 
you, great honour, from the cool and composed man* 
ner in which he received it. The chevalier will inform 
you how M. de St. Maur reported it to the king: he is 
overwhelmed with compliments at Versailles, ai)4 I^ni 
so here. Madame de Lavardin desired me to meet her 
yesterday at madame de la Fayette's: they both con- 
gratulated me : the latter said to me, with an air of tri- 
umph, the moment she saw me : Well, what will ma- 

f The count dc Morn^, killed at the battle of Manheim 
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flame de giignan have to find fault with new? Tell 
she ought to be delighted ; that if such a thing could be 
purchased^ no price would be too great for it; and that> 
in short, she is too happy/' I promised to inform you 
of this, and I do it with pleastfre. * Receive also the sia« 
cere congratulations of madame de Lavardin, of 
dame dc Coulanges, the ducheaa, da Lude, the jDi^ 
nitics*, the ducl^Sf de Villeroi/ and fathe^^jpbie^ 
’whom I saw afterwards, as I wentife visit poor 
bin. ]l3!y dear child, the pious wish of this good 
to die has made him hasten all the sacraments: the cdN 
of St. Jacques would not give him extreme unctior 
yesterday, which w^as a source of great grief to himj 
he«wishes foi^nothiiig but death, and longs to be united 
to God : his calmness, resignation, tranquillity, and de- 
tachment from the world, are beyond any thing I havf 
ever witnessed, and almost supernatural. The relief hf 
has found in father Moret and his cure, who are hit 
directors, his friends, his nurses, and his physicians, it 
by no means common, and has given him a foretaste o 
heaven. Duch^ne is his physician t he is an excellen 
creature: he does not torment you, does not dose yqt 
with medicines: ** Try, sir, to perspire, and have pa 
• lienee.” There is no noise in the room, no confusion 
no oflensive smell : the patient has po fever, excep 
what is internal and Imperceptible ; his head is clear 
he is silent himself on account of the load upon hi 
chest, but he listens to rational and good discourse ij 
which there is no trifling : this is divine, and what i 
sefdotfi witnessed. He thinks, himself, poor man, un 
worthy to die in the same place J where madame d 

• Madame de Frontenac and mademoiiclle d'Outrelalse. 

•f* A celebrated director of the Oratory. • ^ 

t A large house adjoining the Carmelites of the faubourg St. Jarqne 
litth madame de Longueville occupied, and where, it ii well know 
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;i4M)goeT^^ died* I told all this to Trer: 
at tnadameSe la Fayette^s ; lie replied^ 
way m which ereiy one dies at that place.’^ Duch^ne 
does not think it will be over soon. How mucb^ my 
dear child, you would Ise affected at this holy spec* 
tacle ! 1 do not say with grief, but with consolation and 
^|||^« St. Anbin has evinced great jegard both for me 
!)u in his interest for ; but all this is 

ry only, and he constsntly reiturns to Jesus^ 
id his mercy, which are his chief concern, 
must not overwhelm you with this melancholy 
recital. 1 wished to thank you, and that from my 
^jbeart, for having taken the longest road to avoid the 
ilUtle streams which have swelled into livers: do aU 
ways thus, and not trust to the uncertainty of an enter- 
prise, for which there is no remedy when you have one 
foot in the water. Think of M. de la Vergne f, anel, if 
you please, of me; but promise always to take the 
longest jand safest wi^: there is no comparison between 
impatience and drowning. Was not Paulina with you 

the (Vied, like a true Christian, on the I 5 ih April, 1679, after a peni- 
'teaice of twenty-seven years. See the Letter dated April l‘JS, 1680 , 

' * Henry Josepli dc Rryre, count tie Trcville, or Troisville, after the 
greatest success in war and at court, retired from the world for the pur- 
poses of study and devotion. He speke with so much perspicuity and 
energy, that it is supposed the prove) b, he epeeks like a book, was made 
for him. He had as much openness of character as wit and eloquence. 
The Witticism madarnc de Si^vign^puts in the momh of M. dc la Roche- 
fbucault, He is a naan made of a whole piec t j he has no joints/' 
iidd byJBoasuet of M. de TrevUle, who replied, when it was repeated 
^Ifbim, « >l£ I have no joints, jie has no bones 3” thus calling tj rmnd 
'dia siogldflx pliancy Hosauet liad displayed, as a prelate and « theo- 
logian. 

f The abb^ de la Vergne Tresaan, as distinguished by his virtues and 
his piety, as by his birth and talents, was waslied away in hia litter in 
creasing the Gardo)i, a deep little river, and drowned through the impru- 
dence and obstinacy of his mukteer, in 1 684. 



in tills' ^^ter? did her Iktle face Ip^eary you? You 
|ne very abort sometioiea, in particuk^ 1 wUb he iii 
formed of : you tl^ink 1 shall* on that account, write th 
less : by no means, my dearest; I do not govern my 
•elf by you* Your brother is Srieux, at the w«l 
ding of mademoiselle de la Cofte: M* de Chaulnes ws 
there ; but for the f^seace of this governor, the bi^ 
groom would bavf I feel as if 1 had a gijm 

many excuses you for the sie^e of 

I was %o positivity assured that it would be 
that 1 hoped to make you pass it insensibly : but pH 
over, and if you had been mistress of the event, could 
have proved more favourable to your wishes? Endei 
vour then to sleep soundly ; I answer to you for t| 
rest. The fable of the Hare* appears to me very af 
plicable to your situation. There is no genuir 
peace; some new assault is always at hand.^* Yc 
might also add : Correct yourself ! some wise hea 
will exclaim. Correct yourself !— Alas, as if fear coal 
be corrected But you caofKiA with another pa 
of the fable, " I believe that meH’possess, in reality, j 
much fear as I do for 1 think men have no fear at ai 
The archbishop^s is, a happy old age ; I consider mj 
. self honoured by his remembrance. I shall attack ti 
coadjutor some day ; I shall tell him of out good ma 
nagement at Paris : J am delighted that he loves ym 
more for his sake than your own ; for it would be a b« 
sign, for his understanding and his taste, if he did ni 
estimate you properly. I love Paulina : you deaor^ 
htr^s blooming and good-humoured; 1 soi^lier 
ning every where, and telling every body ^ the 
^{uest of Philipsburg; I see her and embrace 
love, my dear child, love your daughter ; it is the mg 


* Shf iUikliitolAFoatuaa*tfid»kofi|MHima]klihsFl^ 
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and delightful occupation iii the 
continue to Itjte your dear mamma also, who 
yours than Bet own, 

M. de Bailli is just gone from hence : he stammered 
, out a thousand kind things for you, but with so much 
cordiality, that you most be obliged to him. My dear 
count, I must say one word to yod respecting our little 
This campaign was your woi^ ; you have great 
to be satisfied ; every thing '^^s to convince 
you-did well, 1 feel both your joy and my 
I do not say it to flatter you, but every one 
speaks highly of your son : his perseverance, coolness, 
intrepidity, and almost his rashness, are applauded. 

I* 

LETTIiR * DCCCXL 

TO TME SAME. 

Paris, NovTfnber 19, 1688. 

I SHALL continue the idOusrand tragical story of poor 
St. Aubin. They to tell me, on Wednesday last, 
immediately after I had written to you, that he had re- 
ceived extreme unction : I ran to him with M. de Cou- 
Imnges ; I found him very ill, but so peifectly collect- 
ed in mind, wd with so little ay>pearanee r>f fever, that 
1 could not believe he was at the point of. death : he had 
even a facility in coughing, which gave hopes to those 
who do not know that this is a sign of the entire cor- 
roption of the mass of blood, which changes gradually, 
destroys the sufferer. 1 found againi.the 
Wind ««imness, the same affection, the same gratitude, 
in this poor invalid ; and in the midst of all, a constant 
looking to Go^, and an unceasing and ardent prayer 
to Jesus Christ, imploring pardon through his precious 
blood. The two excellent men I mentioned were with^ 
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anl^^staid wilhiiim t6 the last. The Miserere ^es 
said, to which he showed his attention by his eyes and 
gestures. He made the proper responses to the extreme 
unction, and asked for a paraphrase of it. At lengthy 
at nine at night, he desired me to lekve him, bidding 
me distinctly a 1;^ adieu^ Fath^jsj^oret remained wi^ 
him, and I haye hc|d*dji that at midnight he had a term 
ble fit ; the Was deranged ; he afterwai^s jh 

mited,*as if naim. still sought relief: he sweated^ra|r 
fusely, as in a crisis, and then fell into a dose, 
was interrupted only by father Moret, who, holding 
him in his arms, and the dying man answering still 
with gratitude and love to God, at length received ' hiii 
last breath, and passed the rest of the night in piously 
lamenting him, and praying for his soul. The cries of 
his wife were calmed, and her tears dried up, by this 
good father ; so that there was nothing that was not 
truly Christian in this holy habitation. I was there the 
next day, which was yesterday ; be was not at all 
changed; he excited neither inibOf,fior in any one who 
saw him, the least horror : he was one of the elect: we 
venerate the grace of Ciod, which was so visible in 
him. His will was read ; nothing can be more justj 
nothing better- written ; he makes an excuse for having 
sunk his property ia an annuity, which w^ occasioned 
by the w'aiit of the means of subsistence ; he yielded, 
he says, to the temptation of giving eleven thousand 
francs, that lie might end his life comfortably, and di< 
holy society of the Carmelites ; he weS 

of his wife, and praises her attentions and, Jtt^uityl 
he desires M. de Coulanges to take care of her, an^ 
wishes his goods to be sold to pay a few trifling debts. 
He praises me too highly, both on the score of 015 
heart, and of our long friendship, commends the can 
of his wife to me, and sneaks of 
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Wkii a hamifiiy so truly Christian, that I wv 
pleased, and affected. We went this morning to a ser- 
vice performed atSt. Jacques solely for him. The hearts 
pf many who were present were touched with the ac- 
count of his merit and his virtue :^niadame Foucault, 
m^adame Fouquet, M[, and madiune d'^Aguesseau, ma- 
de la tfoasaaie, madameXe ^oosp^ mademoisellt 
ignan, Breaute, and From thence 

mt to the Carmelites, where hirls buried. The 
received him from the clergy of Saint Jacques : 
^ was a mournful ceremony. All the nuns were in the 
gallery with torches, and sung the Libera ; the corpse 
was then placed in a deep grave, where it will remain 
tot ever. He is no longer in the world, time no longer 
exists to him, he has entered upon eternity. To tell 
you that such a ceremony could be witnessed without 
tears, is impossible ; but they are pleasing tears, their 
source is not bitterj they are tears of consolation and 
envy. We saw the |?aed»r of the Holy Sacrament ; and 
after having beett^^ niece of the good St. Aubin, I 
became again the mother of madame de Grignan : the 
last title restored me so truly to happiness, that Cou- 
lacges, who wiu» listening to us, said : Ah, this ta as 
Jt should be ! How well the ball is kept up Tills 
lady is highly agreeable ; what did she not say of the 
perfect esteem she bears you, of your law-suit, your 
talents, your heart, your love for me, the care that 
ought to be taken of my health in your absence, your 
ijtourage ii| leaving your son in the midst of the da^g^rs 
was to be exposed, his contusion, his rising 
feputation, and the thanks which were due to God for 
having preserved him ? She introduced me too into all 
4his. But what n>ore, my dear, shall Isay ? If I were 
to tell you all, 1 should never have done : none but the 
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jihabitaJl'tfj of heaveo c»n be supecior to these 
[)ersoiiages. 

I found the chcva!icr returned from Versailles yester^ 
lay evening, in good health : I was delighted. Whei 
le is here, I take advantage of the eharms of his 
:iety ; when he is I at!n equally pleased, becaaeit 

[ know it is for th« gwd of bis fandly. Ha told me 
juarqub^s coDtos^a tma tfae news at Versailles, andl 
spoke of ill iigreeabie nianner fKissible, 

rccreived the complbnents of madame de ivlaintenon*# 
was informed of the circumstance by the danphin ; ^ 
whole court shared the joy ; every note I have received 
here, has been filled with congratulations ; and whM 
c^mpletet my happiness is, that the dauphin is on ^ 
road, and the marquis also : if after tliis, my dearr chitn^ 
you do not sleep soundly, 1 really know not what yon 
would have. The chevalier told me nothing but good 
news all the evening ; but he has forbidden me to tell 
you more than that I feel gratofiil to Providence far 
coming to your assistance, )u»fe aji the time when you 
were ready to hang yourself, hudlVas almost ready to 
consent to it. Adieu, my beloved. Madame de Branca^ 
has just left me ; she sends you compliments of all soi^ 
We expect great news from England, but it is not yi( 
arrived. 


^LETTER *DCCCXIL 

TO THE SAME. 


I WAVS nothing to say of my health, except that it jH 
excellent. Tiie chevalier and 1 have been paying vUife! 
all the day, to madame Ollier, madame Cornoel, madante 
de Fontenac, madame dc Maisons, and M. du Bob, wbi 
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a little hart in his leg. I said at the Diviiiiiies\ 
if I were entering life instead of quitting it, 1 should at* 
tribute the disappearance of a thousand little complaints, 
which I formerly had, and which I feel no longer, to 
^is agreeable routine. Keep this in your mind, my 
dear child ; and since you lov^ me, be not ungrateful 
tp God, who preserves your poo/mamma in a way, which 
Bys to be made expressly for her. I think no more of 
|k . medicine ; since it has done in6r|ito harm, it has 
^|||>nie good. I shall eat rice Out of gratitude for the 
Iple^ure it gives me, by preserving your beautiful cheeks, 
^d yout* health, which is so precious to me. What a 
Constitution you must have, to have borne what you 
'have done ! pain of body and of mind, bitter uneasiness, 
dr^dful alarms, violent agitations, e^ ery thing, in short, 
^without reckoning the swamps which you will no doubt 
meet with in your way, in a greater number than you 
at present imagine : you have resisted all these, my 
dear child ! I am astonished, and believe that the cou* 
rage God has glvertynu, is almost supernatural. But 
you have a son who is no longer a babe in s'ujaddling 
as madame de Couiaiiges culls him ; he is a fine 
iraliant youth, who has distinguished himself above 
idlers of his years. JVI. de Beauviliiers has written 
wonders of him to the chevalier, and nothing is to bO' 
subtracted from his account; this little man is full of 
good will : we wortder how his silence and timidity gave 
way to Ollier qualities. » 

) happy a licgiiming deserves to be well kept up^ 
I ooglit not to address this discourse to you, fo/ no- 
^ I iirtagine can be added to your sentiments upon 
^he subject. The breaking up of M. de la Rochefou- 
cauU^s table forms the_ subject of all the conversation 
here, at present; it is a great event at Versailles. lie 
^Id the king he was ruined by it, and that he would 
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not incur expenses that would lead bitn into 
Not only the table has disappeared, but a certaiu chacqr 
ber also, in which the courtiers assembled, because he 
would neither remind them, nor himself, of the accom- 
modating vehicle which used to be loaded daily witj^ 
banqueters. lie has dismissed forty-tw'o of his se‘rvai96f|<^ 
This is great news, an^an excellent example. 

You know I was n<^ long at Brevanes ; 1 have info 
ed you of the iaii$lanciioly scene which hastened 
turn. The weather is dull and rainy : never was^eiv 
so wretched an autumn. In truth vre have no fear of 
gnats ; we are afraid only of being drowned. Your sun 
is very different from ours. 1 love Paulina, I think her, 
^ery pretty ; I think slie pleases you much ; I think sho 
adores you. Ah, how^ can she help adoring so excellent 
a mother? I say of her, as you said of the princess dh 
Contk it is a delightful thing to be compelled to this 
duty. Let her learn Italian ; the prior is at Aix, and 
will he delighted to teach her. I see the count's speech 
has been very well turned. Pwentmy compliments to 
your Grignans, and, if you please, to M. d’Aix. How 
fortunate you are, to think differently from what yom. 
formerly did ! You saw in this county the price tW\ 
was given. When you are not on ill terms with Mi;: 
d’Aix, his conversation is animated and pleasant; anllN 
as he Is satisfied, I hope you will be at peac^. 

I have a piece of intelligence to give you, which is 
scarcely worth* mentioning, that Frai^ckendal surren- 
(|pred on the i 8th of this montii : it was only 
to ^ow the cannon; not a soul was kill^^ 
wounded. The dauphin is come away, ana t 
Versailles this day week, the 29th, and your son aUwr. 
You have received letters from him ; oh ! for once theMj 
be perfectly satisfied, and thank God for this happy be- 
;inning. Adieu, my beloved and amiable child. J 

K 5 



ttnmt not onrit to tell you, that I desired the ' 
prtorc^ of the <!!arnietites to guess what was your ena- 
playment, after having gained your lawsuit: you will 
suppose that she could not. It was this, mother/^ said 
L " since I must conceal nothing from you ; she raise' 
a company of light horse." 1 know not what shii 
bought of this confidence, but burst into so natural 
; hearty a laugh, that airotrir aOi9ii^ vanished: I 
ttot forget to tell her of your perlSIl esteem for the 
itants of this holy convent. This toother knowi 
how to lead the conversation. 


BETTER ^DCCCXIH, 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Tuesday, Novembnr 2S> IdH. 
Tive chevalier set out yesterday for Versailles; he 
wishes to be ready w^Hiceive the dauphin, and perhaps 
he will go and with the king. Yoar son is 

mlso on the road, wiM the satisfaction of having made 
the most fortunate campaign that could have been 
‘v4dhed, even if fre had had the forming of it ourselves ; 
fcr you see fha^ we coutd not have omitted the contu- 
tk>n, which hai hropght us so many compliments: for 
example, mhdame de Lavardin, madarne d’Huxelles, 
madame de la Fayette, and mademoiselle Rochefou- 
cauH, have loaded us with them ; but these are so good 
ly totat not be confounded vvith the rest. Madaton 
sivears and protests that the marquis has 
personal merit, and that nothing could be more 
fertunate fbr him than this campaign, ^he cheva* 
tier and I oflen talk of you ; we wish you health and 
strength to bear all the adverse circumstances you may 
^cet with in your way : here we have a thousand dii* 
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inactions f there, we have none ; we always harp np<%| 
tVe same string; we conjure you above aD things, to be^ 
careful of your health. Coflee is in disgrace here, and 
ronsequently I take none : I thought, however, that it 
did me some good at Brev»m ; but I have given it up, 
notwithstanding. We wish lo peretfade you, that 
sidering the air youbfeiMl^i it fmai heat yout blood, anii|; 
we would yoB #0 obicken -broth. I see you 

whelmq^ with j^jpr-wntiog ; every body writes ^ 
you ; you are attieked on all sides, and you cont4|ir 
with ten at once. M. de *** f never did half so 
as you. Retrench your work therefore, and begin tbi 
retrenchment with me; I shall consider this little kUid«* 
ness as a pi^of of your regard for Begin your 
letter yourself, buit at the sixth line give the pen to 
Paulina ; this will be an employment for her mind ; yofi 
know too well, that nothing is so bad for the chest, 
writing eternally and unceasingly as you do, 1 will sot 
^ou an example, though the coiise^tBeace be an abridgor 
ment of my pleasures ; and will importune you for 
useless conversations : talk to me only, in your letters, of 
yourself and your affairs ; for, to speak plainly, I takp^ 
too much interest in what concerns you, to dispenao 
with knowing it. This is all you shall have at presertt. 
You know my mode of life ; the days pas^ whether wo 
are sad or cheerful ; and at last, we shall come to tl\a 
last: I will love you, my dear countess, tUl that day 
inclusively. • 


^ ]k if said, that M. de having persuaded himself thst hf 
killed five men with whom he had fought singly, asked 
don ; and that, walking a short time afterwards with M. de la FeunV&dej 
he wished to know the names of two persons who were passing. ** 
wilt find,” sold M. de Feuillade, in reply, that they tre two of tkoMS 


you killed' not long ago.*^ 
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UETIER *DCCCX1V. 

TO TRB 8AHS. 

P«m^ Friday, November 26, 16^8 
^ HAVE been chatting for an *hour with Soleri ; it is 
his fault if I am not happy with Tcgard to your he? ' * 

^t the fever in your blood dees not jB^pear when you 
l^e beautiful and brilliant in your an 4 raising 

'y^iir company of horse ; for it was through your means : 
^aj||jd though, as you say, there is a degree of shame in 
’‘being so well acquainted with men, you ought to ba 
glad that you have rendered so important a service to 
your son : yoirmust place it to the account of all the 
‘other good things which fortune has thrown in his way 
'ha the last three months. I have never witnessed a more 
desirable entrance into the world, or the army i his cou- 
rage, firmness, coolness, prudence, and good conduct, 
have !)"en conspicut>Us. 1 saw M. de Pomponne yester- 
day evening, wbaj|vaa just come from Versailles. He 
was full of the suliject, and delighted at the happy ter- 
mination of this first campaign ; he desired me to con- 
vgratulate you upon it, and so did niadame de Pomponne. 
Madame de Lislebonn eand her daughters, whom I saw 
at the marchioness d^Huxelles% talked inces&anlly, and 
sent you a thousand affectionate cum[)liments. Every 
thing is alive to 5 '^ou in this country : what a pity it is, 
that the fashion of being in two places at once is not 
jct introduced 1 you would be very serviceable here to 
Mpr family. Chance has placed Val croissant at Salins, 
whence he sends an account to de Louvois of 
the horses that pass to remount the troops ; he has de- 
clared and certified, that those of the marquis de Gri- 
gaan were the finest of the whole : you may judge with 
what pleasure he has told this truth. Soleri swears that 
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te wiil^iiot come near 3^ou^ till he hasaeen and touov^ 
your son. The dauphin will be here lo-morrow*; tfij 
r^arquis on Wednesday : I dwn I shall be delighted to 
e ibrace this little hero ; he seems to me to beH differ* 
being: would to God you could have the 
j' Measure. •“* 

I recommend to yw, my dear child, a little i*est,.|a 
ittle traiiquiUi.t^ if it be possible, a little resigns 
to th® will of 'lifbYidence, and a little philosophy ; 
trust too much to yotir courage, and your health su&is 
by it : this is easily said ; but, after all, if we werOlUrt 
supported by invisible meai^s, we should sink. I entre^ 
you above all things, not to write too much: I, for 
hastance, write on Mondays and Wednesdays, to yott 
only ; one letter is nothing ; but you could never do thfW* 
I do not fatigue myself ; wniiiig to you is a consolationt 
to me, unmixed with pain ; your writing to me is a loa^ 
not upon your heart, but your health. 

Soleri has informed me of the eagc»*ncss which is 
evinced to receive M. de Grignanid; Avignon* ; after 
what I have seen, this does not surprise me : the situa* 
m has its advantages and dignities. We expect news 
rom Englaiul, w ith impatience : the prince (of Orange} 
is landed : the king's army is considerable ; noiliing has 
disappointed him yet; if this continue# he will crush 
this rash adventurer. We fear for the happiness atid 
abilities of M. de Schomberg. Adieu, my beloved : I 
conclude out •f pure malice, and set you an example, 
for lam not at all fatigued. 

* It has been seen, that pope Innocent XI. quarrelled with 
on the subject of the ri^ale. After having attacked his spiritual pQ^, 
by the fiimous decisions of the assembly of the clergy, Louis XIV* 
wished also to strike liim in his temporal power ; end Avignon, of which 
he had taken possessioA, fell into the dependence of M.^de Grignan^i 
goverwnent* 



LETffiH ♦DCCCXV. 

TO THE SAIiE. 


PirUy Monday, November 99 , 1689 . 
nt been sorry, my dear cbitd. Cor this colic with- 
colic; all painfbl things me: for this sort 

)lics, it is sometimes necessary to feooling me- 
cs: heating remedies inflame thl^ood, anJ oc- 
Siton great pain. ** But, my lord," as Corneille says; 
* yUb do not listen td me you have no opinion of my 
ktfl, and think yourself very clever ; I have nothing 
herefore to si^' to you, except recommending to your 
:am your own health, if you have any regard for niinel^ 

^ jyou have been grieved at my tears for St, Anbin; 
ate 1 think not that they have done me harm ; they 
wlSfe tears of kindness and consolation, which did not 
wring my heart, nor injure my constitution : make 
yourself easy therefisHe on this subject, as well as on 
that ef your son have done as madame de la 

Fayette said, laughing, you Tvould do; you have dis- 
covered something to find fault with in this contusroiy^ 
Imt after what the chevalier told you, after the letters o4 
Al Plessis, abd even of your son, ought you not to 
consider, as every one else docs, this little adventure as 
a blessing? If the contusion had been in the head, I 
would forgive you for shutting your heart to joy ; hut 
when, to repair the flesh, nothing wa^ required but a 

S a^jHungary water, — indeed, you are not worthy 
i|? God lias shown to your boy in this camp^gn. 
make yourself happy now, at least ! Madame de la 
Jiyette has just informed me that her son is arrived, 
!bat he has said a thousand handsome things of yours, 
that Ite would have come himself to give me tidings 
il bim^ if he were not obliged to go to Versailles, where 
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I dauphm arrived last evening. The|;ood little 
^ lis will be here on Wednesday or ^hidrtday* 

I have seen madame de Momai ; Ehe is not at all af- 
dieted. Madame de Nesle* ils in excess of grief; and il 
is perfect martyrdom to her, to be exposed in the apart? 
ment of la Becass^f (iJie\Wopdcock}, where every on^ 
comes to condole with hbr, and where she sits motion? 
less^ petrified ,M^ame de Maintenon prqg 

tects hevj and her to be lUced in the family ; sti 

wishes her also to receive visits as formerly. 1 could 
tell you many more particulars of these two visits : nee^ 
dame de Ctmlanges was with rnc ; she took me, out oi 
complaisance to madame de la Cour-des^Bp|p, who i| 
a miracle of grief and affliction, saying things whic^ 
pierce the heart ; and with so much truth and nature 
that she reduced us both to tears. 

I suppose you to be returned to Lambesc ; these re 
Esovels are bad in all respects. I long for you to be set 
tied a little at Aix, and aftenvardt at Grignan. 1 an 
convinced you will live on friendly jlwms with the t|rch 
bishop of Aix, since you behave as persons who hav^ 
seesMeacli other before, which is what I always recom 
mended to you. Adieu, my beloved : this is deplorabL 
weather ; the sheep are no longer hardy enot^h to ven 
tare to stay in our meadows at Livri ; I am delightei 
that you still remember this little country, of which' 
never think without a sigh. It is warm, perhaps, will 
and you are^tormentod with gnats ; alas, my child 
tli^M a proof how distant we are from each olber*^ 

a Maxif 4e Coligny, marchioness de Neslc. 

*!• Jeanne de ]Vloncki, juarchioneBi de Mailly, wpther-in-kw of mi 
tone dc Netl«. 
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LETTER ♦DCCCXVI. 

TO THE same. . 

Park/ Thtirada^ eveiwng, November 30, 1689. 

WRITE to you this evening, , my child, because I am 
going to-morrow at nine o’clock, to the service for our 
^oor St. Aubin, a respect our holy Cwmelites pay him 
^t of pure friendship; 1 shall see afterwa/ds, and 
you will be praised, as you often are : from thence I 
filiall go and dine with madame de la Fayette. 

You give me an excellent idea of your eldest daugh- 
.ter ; I see her before me ; pray embrace Ijer for me ; I 
rejoice that she is happy. For your son, you may love 
45111 as much as you please ; he deserves it ; every one 
speaks highly of him, and praises him in a way tliat 
‘would give you pleasure : we expect him this week. I 
have felt all the force of the phrase he made use of 
to gain esteen), ** which must come, or tell the reasoh ' 
why it broughttieari into my eyes at the moment; but 
esteem is come already, and will not have to say why 
it staid away. The reputation of this child is already 
commenced, and will now only increase. The chevalier 
is perfectly satisfied, 1 assure you. 1 was at first uneasy 
at the contusion, from the fear of consequences : but 
when I saw the chevalier was delighted at it; when I 
heard that he had received the compliments of the whole 
court, and of madame de Maintenon, Upon the occasion, 
lirreplied to him with a delightful tone and manner, 
saying it was nothing, Sir, it is much better 
nothing when I myself am overwhelmed too with 
compliments df congratulation ; 1 own all this has van* 
quished me, and I rejoice with them all, and wfth M. 
de Grignan, who so well fixed and arranged this dear 
boy^s hrst campaign. 
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fou cannot mention the subject of <Mif dinners 
ippers more opportunely ; 1 have '|iM^ Siiipped at the 
^tenant’s, with madame de Vauvintin^ the abbe de 
l ayette, the abbe Bigorre and Corbinelli. I have 
U(>^)ed twice at madame de Coulanges^s with no other 
-r* jupany. The Divinides are out of joint : the ducheaa, 
w i Lude has been at Vemeuil, she is now at Versailles. 
The dauphin arrii^ there qn Supday ; the king receiv- 
ed him in the ForOji^f Boulogne ^ the dauphiness, Mon-fel 
sieur, Madame, mftdame de Bourbon, the princess de 
Conti, and madame de Guise, were in the carriage. The 
dauphin alighted, and the king would do the same : the 
dauphin embraced his father’s knees ; the king said to 
him*: ** It is not thus I wish to receive you ; you deservo 
a different welcome and they threw their arms round 
each other, with the warmest alfection : the dauphin 
then embraced those who were in the carriage, and took 
his seat there. The chevalier can tell you more. I be-^ 
lieve you are informed of the readiness with which 
king gramied your request respecti^ Avignon: yau 
must therefore, my beloved child, defer to another op- 
portunity the plan you had formed of hanging yourself. 

J have kept at home : the first visitor I had was M. de 
Pomponne, who loves and admires you; for to admirf 
and lo remember yoii are the same thing. Afterward^ 

1 had madame (la presidente) Croiset, the president^ 
Rossigtiol ; and we had to begin your praises anew, and 
the account of yaur lawsuit. I have seen St, Herein, 
w'hg sendi you a thousand compliments on the coiUt 
and tlianks you for yours to him, on the fall of his 
he will benefit by the overthrow of saucepans at _ 
Rochefoucault’s, whose good cheer destroyed nim^ 
Adieu, most amiable and beloved child ; 1 am going tQ 
bed to pfease you, as you kept from drowning to pleasQ 
me. There is nothing for which 1 am so much oblige(| 
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ffk yoa> M for il^pmejrvation of your faeaUh. 

& y<M 2 1 believe* that your warm weather 

and your gttata «lie$red me toe clearly* that we had not 
the same stm : it froze last week moat serenely ; aft"*** 
that it snowed ; so that yesterday we could not stand: 
aow the rain pours in torrentv tmd tre cannot tell whs* 
ther there is such a thmg as Use sma in. creation^ 

LETTmi *dcc<:OTi. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pane* evening* Dceembec 1, 16SS* 

i waoTB to yOu last night* because 1 was to go tbU 
looming to the servico performed for poor St. Aubki, 
' and from thence to dine with madame de la Fayette. 1 
^kara seen her son* who told me a great many fine 
things of yours* and eren of M. du Plessis* at which I 
wm very much gratified ; for 1 feared whether he would 
tilil the air of country in good part : but he haa 
asMired me* that he did wonders there* often leaving the 
xnanjais when he was at table in good company and 
good spirifca* ** I see plainly*^’ said he* '* that a gp* 
ttmor bs^ fto basinesa here and this in the higbeSI 
good kuaiour possible. You will receive letters from 
^our son : be is at Metz* and will not be here till Sun* 
day: does this give you uneasiness ? Briole and Treville 
are ceme to madame de la Fayette's ^ they desire to be 

C ed to you. Briole has repeated to us a letter 
by M. de Montausier to the dauphin* a^ter the 
k of Philipsbourg* which pleases me much : — ^ 
^ BtoDMigneor* 1 do not compliment you upon the 
takhig ef Philipsbourg : you had an excellent army, 
bembs* canneo* and Vauban. Neither do 1 compliment 
|rmi upon your valour; it is a virtue i>treditary in your 



MADAME DB 


But 1 rejoice, ibmt yw 

, and appreciale daly Uie mrfiA ^ ~ of those ytW 
.ave behaved well : and k i« for these thingt, i bef yeo 
accept my congratulatioBs/^ Every one thinks this 
style worthy of M. de Moi^auster» aad of a governor. 

Our Caroaielitea Brnk a iheuaand kind things of yeo; 
the ball was not iU Isfpt i^to-day» bat madame de Coa* 
langes did not stir INmi her BBclasios. From the Carmel^ 
ites, we tvent little^^NSnan, wko be too 

happy, if she has Bkite te feet it* My carriage came 
to take me at hve o^cledc to mkdame da la Fayette’s : C 
was told the chevatier was resumed, and 1 flew hither: 
I merely stopped at M. da Trousse’s ; he i# arrived, but 
is far from well : he is very thin. Adieu, my best love : i 
have not changed my sentiments fur you kjko laat nights 
0 - 

LETTER ^DCCCXVIII. 

TO THE 8AMB« 

Ptni, Fndtj, Deeemher 8, 

I to inform you to-day, that the king made yet^ 
lerday seventy-four knights of the order of the Holy 
Ghost, of which I send you the list* As he bhsdone M* 
de Grignan the honour to include him, and at you vriU 
receive a hundred thousand congratulations updh theo&^ 
casion, wiser heads than mine advise you, neither to 
say nor write any* thing that may give offence to 
your companions in this honour. The best 
haps, tvould be to write to M. de Louvois, and (iS 
that the honour he had done you of enquiring W 
you by your courier, gives you the privilege of thatik* 
ing him ; and that wishing to beli^ve^ on the sub^tof 
the favour the king has just granted to M. do GrtgttaOk 
that he has contributed towards it by his approbatioA 
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leasts him Uianks also for this* You will ’ 

this a jbetl^ turn than I can do ; and it ^Till do no 
injaftjr to the letter M.de Grignan should write. The par- 
^ulars of what passed are these : The iring said to M. 

Grand * : ** The count de Soissons + and you must 
agree among yourselves wuth respect to rank.” You 
mustknow^ that M. 1e Gran4^ ^ promotion, 
which is contrary to the general rulstt. ^'"ou must know 
also, that the"^ king s&i(l"^to the duktEH^ that he had read* 
their memorial, and that he found that the house of Lor- 
faine had taken precedence of them on several occa- 
sions ; and so it is decided J. M le Grand then spoke to 
the count de Soissons: they proposed to draw ^lots, 
provided/f 'Said the count, ** that if you win, I pass 
between you and your son M. le Gi;and would not 
consent to this, and so the count de Soisaons is not a 
chevalier. The king asked M. de la Ti’^mouille how old 
he was : he replied, that he was fhirty-three : the king 
him twp years. This favour^ it is said, which 
MpPven some <^nce to the principality, has not been 
€ma|ftted as it ought to have been. However, he isj^e 
first duke, according to the precedence of hig (^ple- 
dom ]|. The king spoke to M. de Soubise, and told him, 
he was willing to confer the order on him, but that, as 
be was not a duke, he must rank after the dukes : M. de 
®^ubise thanked him for this honour, and only request- 


,^.4pitols de Lorraine, count d’Arniagnac, first equerry of France. 
| 5 jy,Lo\^ Thomas de Savoy, count de SoUsons. ^ 

: if reldtcil, that tlie duke of Liixembonr'? said aloud tipon tlib 
IJliSt t There is one thing I cannot comprehend/' — ‘‘ And what b 
that }** aald tlie king. — “ How a Bourbon can k)ok upon a Guise.** 

§ Henry de Lorraine, count de Brioiine. 

' i| Messieurs de la Tremouille have the highest rank at court, as beln^ 
the eldest dukes, tad Messieurs d’Usez the highest rank in the parlia- 
joaent, as beiug the eldest peers. 
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«l9hat the offer and the refusal sboij^ld t>e mentiondi 
in^ register of the order, tf|r fam%:7^auu>ns, whicli 
wa?*^ranted. The king sahiBbiid : surpriiSfe 

will be excited at the appolti^ent of M. d^Hocquin- 
^^oflrt*, and he will himself be as much surprised ai 
'any one, for ho has never spoken to me on the subject; 
but I ought not to forgett that when his father quitted 
*my service, bis son rusha^mto Peronne, and defended 
the town against hn father The re ia great vi rtue in 

this remembrance^^^After the list oi seventy-tnFee was 
filled up, the king recollected the chevalier de Sourdis J, 
whom he had forgotten ; he asked for the list again, and 
said he was going to do a thing contrary to the rules of the 
order^ because there would be a hundred and otle knights;, 
but that he thought they trould agree withhiin, that M, 
de Sourdis ought not to be omitted, and that he highly 

* Geoiges de Monchl, marquis d’Hocquincourt, lieutenant-jencral 
of the king's an|^ son of Cliarlcs de Moachi, marshal d'Hocquipcoiurt. 

•f This fact happened in the year 1658. The confeileracy oi^j^ 
Fronde was sdn felt and resented. Marshal iTHbequincourt, thi^ 
who, ill the year 1640, wrote to the beautifal Mohibazon tliia fal 
note, “ IVroane belongs to the fairest of the fiilr,” seduced a i 
time by the duchess de CUantillon, was preparing to surrender the 1lown 
of Peronne to the Spaniards, and the great Condd. The court having 
prevented this in time, lie went over to the enemy; and his ton found 
himself coministtioned to defend the place against the army in whiefi his 
lather was serving. The court, however, lost in him only a gencaral of 
very moderate talents, who, in 1651, suffered himself with seven thou- 
sand men to be completely beaten at Blenau, by the great (3oi^, at 
the head of a detacbmeift of less than twelve hundred men. HewM 
killed in the same year, 1658, in a skirmish near Dunkirk, t£w 
eve of €ie battle of the Downs. f 

Marshal d'Hocquincourt is well known, by his singular^ conVCXind|^ 
^ with the Jesuit Cannye. Every one must have read tills striking firagmav 
in St, /Evremond, which, however, is not by this author, but almost en* 
tirely by Cliarleval. 

X Francis d'Escoubleau, count de Sourdis, lieutenant-general of tha 
king’s army, governor of the town of Orleans. 
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is a&other kind recolle^lion.^ 
.SSniy were A yesterday^ at Ver- 

kilSSmz tlM'oeretxmiiy wSbe imtallaUoa will take piace 
m the first day of the new year; this is a shJrt time ; 
«iany are excused from beiug present, and you perhapa^ 
will be of the number. The chevaHer irf'going to Ver- 
iatllGs,>to return thanks to the 

We supped yesterday ^ Lanaotgnon’s ; the * 

duchess de XiUerm^^^lks a zica|iiboQr : she sends 
you her'compUmeir^’aiid aboepta M. de Beau- 

rais * came also : the king told him, he was sorry not 
to be able to confer on him the order of knighthood, but 
assured him, that be should ha?e the first vacancy, 
^herc are. to many ready to vacate, that he may he al- 
tx 2 cst considered as having obtained it. 

M. and madame de Pelletier were among the first to 
pongratulate you, as well as madame de Vauvineux, M. 

' a^d madame de Luynes, and, in short, all France. 1 
ai^ .gohig out this evening, that I may see only the 
visits). Nothing can compare with the torrent 
^^^ijompliments whkh every where overwhelms us, 
B4|While many are satisfied, there are many who are 
not so. M. de Eohan, M. de Brisac, M. de Canaples, 
messieurs d’Ambres, deTallard, de Cauvisson du Eoure, 
de Peyre, M, de MaiUi, an old lord related to the higher 
powers; messieurs de Livri, de Cavoie, the provost 
marshal (M. de Sourches), and others whom I have 
forg^en : this is always the case. Adieu, my beloved 
I embrace you and congratulate you also, and 
ml^de Grignan, and the coadjutor. I shall wr^e^o M, < 
MiluB on Monday, after 1 have seen the marquis. 1 

4 TouBsalnt de Forbin, bishop and count de Beauvais, afterwards, cai^ 
8bal, waa made commander of the king's orders, in a private promotion, 
m the 30th of Ma^r, 1680* 
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cv Other stthject to thi^ktter t ^ 

^ . i ' ' Ood sends ^ help by 

by ^ ^ ^ ' '>n, which ought to tsSpeway yoiii 

. < ^ ^ ^ . you all sorts of complimetitt 

]\liiv^« * ' ^ aatods to write to M. de Gri* 

gnan: *>i.: 'y too agreeable with fathei 

Gaillard ; , 81. iMe but M. de Grigiian> whc 

was her blue 

him ; every things jebc was indim^ntto her, now th< 
king had done you jfMice. The ehevalier laughed 
heartily, understanding, by this apfmbation, her dis^ 
approbation of several otbersf. 
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TO THE SAME. 


Paris, Monday, December 

Yora last letter has an air of gaiety and expans^s^ 
heart, which convinces me that Franckendal is 
and that he is safe, I mean the marquis. Enjoy :$bti 
pleasure, my beloved child : your son sleeps to*nighl 
at Claie ; you see he will pass through Livri, and to- 
morrow he vs’ili sup with us^ The chevalier, who ia 
indeed an ex colics it creature in all respects, is returned 
from Versailles : he has thanked the king, and it 
ail passed off well. ^You will assume the blue ribbon oo 
the second of January in the midst of Provence, 

« ^ 1 have the command, and where there are 

^ d'Arles your uncle. This distinction fPi 
.**ceof his majesty, when you the least ei- 


■ de MaiDteoon had caused her brother M. d'Aublgn^m;^ 
messieurs de Momchevrouil and ie VUlarceau, to b« 
is promotion. 



it, gratifying: even the compIiiAeritf? 

yon rticeive jp ail flideg, are not like those vi^hicj? a*^e ' 
fmd to otbw: it is to little purpose to say, Ah this ! 
ah thatl” for my part^ I say on this subject, as- on 
TtiBuy others, " What is good, is good you will lose 
: 'nothing ; and when we think of thoi% who are in despair, ^ 
we consider ourselves very forttiv^^ie to be in the recol- 
lection of a master who dofiht^ot forget the services that 
are rend^ceil^oi bojth>l^ ouraolves and our children. 

1 own to you I feci this joy thoroo|^)y, without appear- 
ing to do so. The chevalier hai#«* great desire to send 
word of it this evening to our marquis at Claie, who 
will npt beilpiensible to it. He wishes also to send you 
your jrtbbon with two Saint EspriCs, because the 
time dHaws on ; he believes you have your grandfa- 
ther's ♦ cross at Grignan; if you have not, you would 
be at a loss for one. I own that if the chevalier had not 
forestalled me, 1 should have made you this pretty little 
absent ; but I give pdace to him in every thing. The 
i^pomplete by the permission of not attending 
Hie installation. 1 am charged with a hundred compli- 
ments; madame de Lesdigui^res^ madamc de Mp^i, 
madame de Lavardin, M. de Harlai, and 1 know not 
how many others 1 could name; for they are in long 
lists, as when you gained your law'suit. Think not, 
my dear child, that you h»ve been out of luck for the 
three moiUhs: 1 begin with your gaining your 
cause; then the preservation of yo^r son ; his early re- 
his contusion; the beauty of his company, 
^Which you contributed; and 1 conclude vritb the 
Pl^eM of Avignon and the blue ribbon: think w'ell 
iikjrthis, and be thankful to God. It is true, you, have 

* • Louia Otftellane Adh^mar de Monteil, received knight of the i^g*i 
«(derB in 1584 , iieutcnant-geneial of the govenunent of Vi r vr ' 
Mt de Grignan’s great-grandlather. 
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sufl^red severely : to leave your child and the means of 
4agyring of him, to remove from him at a time of perih 
was a death-stroke, I grant you ; and then to be de- 
pn^ed Kif the pleasure of experiencing all the subse* 
quent joys^jn tho heart of the little family you have 
here ; we have- idn^d this sorrow too with you, as well 
as that of not bein^l^^e to see the little urchin, whom 
we shall see to-morroif^^l^this is painful ; but it is the 
will of Jrod, my dear child^jthat ^gopd ivpijJ^evil should 
be blended together. 

M. de Grignan has reason to triumph and exult over 
you in this first campaign of his son : the idea of the 
contrary makes me tremble. What an era ! Philips- 
buag and thcT dauphin. A wound at sixteen years of 
age, and an established reputation. M. de Beauvilliers, 
whose son he was. This company, the fruit of your 
labours, which is decidedly the finest in the army. You 
were right, my dear count, and my daughter 
wrong ; do not lose this opportunity of triumphing, you 
well know why. ^ ^ 

'J|,et us talk a little, my beloved, of your health ; mine 
is .perfect : no extravagance, no lure, no hi*s, no ha*$, 
a,%achine well regulated in all respects. Guard your 
chest, do not write too much ; your chicken broths have 
been substituted for coffee to cool you : manage your- 
self, govern yourself, if ymi love your son, your fami;j^ 
ly, your husband, your mother, your brothers j for, 
in a word, you afe the life and soul of all these. 

The spot where St. Aubin rests is under the choir, 
r%ht as you enter, that you may not take Branci^5 
Cn/ him. It is very good of you to wear mourning wff 
Aubin : alas ! a poor recluse, though so pi^, 
ikes no gteat noise iiPthe world. M. deTreville was 

* Giarles, marquis de Brancat^ wh® died January 6, 1681, wai bu- 
at tli^Tanaelitei. 
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insiastic the other day at madame d^ la F' 
praise of year merit and your beauty ‘ 
pleases him like yours : madame de ’ fu® 
ed him, madame de Lavardin striH ^ ; ■ 

the rest joined ; in short, it . ^ ,at *4 

with which vanity could nt’ f , j are 

not people to throw prai.’ier . 4ry love- 
ly: this is enough for 4 je the con- 

Tersi^on ttuv- ^ not repent 

your being praiseworthy and .. ' .. >y all Who behold 

you : if your law -suit bad g; r.u you only this, it 
would have been a great deal. But you seemed to me 
to be suh^ciently polite when 1 was at Aix ; you are 
now more thsuS amiable : it is so unworthy a thing to 
be vain, that you have kept from falling into that error. 
One word, and no more ; w^e have remarked, as well 
as you, that the little marquis, whom we shall embrace 
to-morrow, has been constantly taken up with his cora- 
||aby> snd never with himself: this may be called the 
^int of p<||pection« 


LETTER * DCCCXX. 


TO THE SAME. 


Paris, Wedncuday, Drccmbcr 8, IfiSS. 

•<^5^ 

Tut little urchin, after having sent us word (hat he 
not arrive till yesterday (Tuesday), like a guldy 
iil&low, came the day before yesterday, at stven o’cIol- 

S ' evening, before I returned from the city * 

received him, and was delighted to se6 him ; af \ 
when I returned, I found him ^ high spirits, and lo^k- 
'ipg very well ; he embraced me five or six times 
a very good grace; hewoul^kiss my hand, and 1 w 
kiss his cheeks, so that we had quite a battle ; at laSi 
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possession of his head, and kissed it where and how 
^fi^neased ; I wanted to see his contusion, but as it was 
upon the left thigh, no offence to you, I thought it no^ 
OTCoroul' to make him undress. We chatted all the 
with tll^ little compeer; he adores your pic- 
ture, m|d wishes ^^h to see his dear mamma; but the 
quality \f warrior is^ severe, that we dared not pro- 
pose^ trfTy thing. I wi^ you could have heard with 
what indifference he related* ihe affair of liit ^^iftusion, 
and the little regard he paid to it, and the little concern 
it gave him, when every one in the trenches was un- 
easy at it. In a word, my dear child, if he had at- 
tended to ypur lessons, and had kept himself upright^ 
he would have been killed : but, according to his good 
custom, being seated on the bank, he was leaning on 
the count de Guiche, with whom he was chatting. You 
could not have supposed, my child, that it could have 
been so advantageous to be a little awkward in posture* 
We do nothing but talk ; we are delighted to see him, 
and we sigh that you have not the same pleasure. M. 
and madame de Coulanges came to see him yesterday, 
morning : he has returned their visit, and has called on 
M. de Lamoignon ; he asks questions, and makes re- 
plies, happily ; in short, he is a different being, I gave 
nim a hint of the way in which he was to speak of the^ 
cordons hletis ; as nothing else is talked of, it is well,|^;; 
know what to say, to avoid making unfortunate 
ders, by saying Vhat conies naturally to the tip 
t(mgue : he understood all this perfectly. I 
fenat M. de Lamoignon, wdio was accustomed iq 
j^battering of little Broglio*, was not easily recbnc 

The eldest son of Victor Maurice, count do Broglio, marslud^ 
killed at the siege of Charleroi in 1693. He was the nephew of 
• de Lat^ignou, 
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to a silent person, and he talked away admirr 1 ^ 

deed he is a yery pretty youth. We eat ' m 
not be alarmed : the chevalier takes th'^ ^ i ' 

M. du Plessis ; this is a sort of plav ^ 

Bailies will separate us, but I i ‘■ji/ s ^ 

Plessis. I highly approve tVf A / / 

been preserved by bis swo ^ here, 

my dear child, we mig’it v '.,v .ae to Livri : 

I am, J nj'e al^y, as mac!; rt. ^: ol ; . a formerly. I 
thank you for rememberir > ' with laughing at 

your fool of a woman, who w:j. not play at cards till 
the king of England has won a battle : she ought to be 
accoutred till then like an amazon, instead of being 
decked out in violet and white, as when I saw her. 
Paulina, then, is not perfect ; so much the better, you 
will find amusement in moulding her afresh : guide her 
gently : the desire of pleasing you, will have a better 
effect than* scolding. All my friends continue to love, 
esteem, and praise, you: this redoubles my affection 
for them. My pockets are full of compliments for you. 
The abbe de Guenegaud began this morning to stam- 
mer out such a high-flown one, that I said to him. 
Pray make haste, sir, if you wish to finish your com- 
pliment before the ceremony takes place.'' In short, 
my dear child, nothing is talked of but you and the 
pGrignans. I thought with you, that the month of No- 
^mber was sufficiently long and full of great events ; 
confess 1 found the month of October much lohg- 
more tedious; I could not at all reconcile my-.- 
the idea of not seeing you every instant:* 
painful time ; your son has diverted the courr ^ , 
of my thoughts during the last month. I shall r 
longer have to say, He will return you're not wis\t 
it : you wish me to say, He is here." Be satii>fie^{ 
then, for here he comes indeed. 
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FROM THE MARQUIS DE GRIGNAN. 

•‘If ii is not he, it is his brother, or some one belong- 
ing to inra.” Jlere I am, madam, really and truly 
aijpQ^ ; and tb^k too, that I have been, of my owu 
head,^ call de Lamoignon, madame de Cou- 

la*nges,\nd madame d.'> Bagnols. Is not this the action 
of a man who has been at tjiree sieges ? I have chatted 
with ]Vl. de Lamoignon by his chimney-corner, drank , 
coffee with madame de Bagnols, and slept at the baths : 
another action of a great man. You cannot conceive 
my joy at having so fine a company, an obligation I 
owe to you« 1 shall go to see it, when it passes througji 
Chalons. Behold then already a good company, a ^ 
good lieutenant, a good quarter-master, and though the 
captain is young, I will answer for him. Adieu, mar : 
dam ; permit me to kiss your hand most respectfully. J 


LETTER * DCCCXXL 

FROM MADAME DE^fviGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

* t 

Paris, December 9, 1688. 

‘qpyou are returned then from your estates. You have 
quitted the old castles of Coligpy and Cressia, for yo«^J 
beautiful mansions of Bossy and Cb^eu. * I hate liai 
thank you for^^he readiness with which you entef^^ 
to my occupation during the siege of Philip8bdT|f|^l"^ 
l^ave since been obliged to give all my attentlb|^^^^ 
jr^anheim and Franckendal. 1 have even be€n'ti‘^i^>^ 
^ oling at the bursting of a bomb, which flattened the 
gf^ilt of th^aarquis^s swerd, as it hong upon his thi|^. 
Ptl^is blow must have fallen with the utmost nicety, far 

ivflq ft vprv nhnrt dkfftnrp hpfwppn tbp r»rknffitoirkv» 
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and death. You will suppose, there'.. ■ .n f 
cousin, that it was a difficult matter 'o . - 
from all these embarrassments. I cm . !>r • , 

at rest. The little de Grignan is r t.- ■ «, 

like you, the pleasure of seeing r t oi / .n’g’s 
remembrance in the numbe. \o 

create on the first day of the n': ;• ; ... .■ ’ rignan 

is to be one, though absent : 1) . v. . , . - jst in Pro- 

rence with my daughter, just .v'-tste nx „ught,to be. 
He has even permission to st .^ v. which, in the 
present delicate state of his health, L ;uQch trouble and 
expense saved. In short, a ray- of happiness has 
beamed upon us ever since the gaining of this law*suit, 
which I believe has given you great pleasure, for yon 
love my daughter^ and you know she loves you. For 
say part, my dear cousin, these occasions renew my 
grief on your account. I have not so much courage at 
; I should like to see your name where it ought to 
Alas ! 1 am wrong, for you ought to have ||||n a 
xrdon bleu in the former promotion. In truth, my 
lear cousin, it is better to throw ourselves into the arms 
af Christianity or philosophy, than to dwell longer on 
this disa^eeable subject. Meanwhile, the conversa- 
tion every where is so full of the approaching ceremony, 
that we almost forget the affairs of England, which are>^ 
[if great consequence. Do yo^ not wonder at M. de 
Stj^omherg’s fate, to attach himself to the prince of 
(piirige, the greatest enemy of the king from whom he 
ju^ceoefyed so many favours, and whom he had servede 
im 10 much renown ? 
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MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DB CRIONAK; 


Paris, Friday, December 10, 1688. 


I CANN^I; answer yfitr letters to-day, as they came so 
late, and 1 answer two on a Monday. The marquis ia 
a little (ustic, but not enough so to render him .i;ldiett<* 
lous ; he will pot have so fine a figure as his father, 
nor is it to be expected ; in other respects he does Eery 
well, answering pertinently to every thing that is asked 
him, like a man of good sense, who has made observar 
ti<ms, and sought information, during his pampaign : 
his conversation is tinctured with a modesty and rec^« 
tude that charm us. M. du Plessis is very worthy of 
the esteem you bear him. We take our meals togethl^ 
very socially, amusing ourselves with the unjust pr^ 
ceedings we sometimes adopt against one anoth^^ 
make yourself easy upon this score, and think no moep 
about it; let it be my part to blush at thinking that || 
wren is a heavy burthen to me : 1 ovm 1 am grieved alt 
it, but we must submit to the great justice of paying 
our debts ; no one understands this better than your*- 
^If ; you have also kindness enough for me, to believe 


that 1 am not naturally avaricious, and that 1 have im 
intention to hoard. When you are here, good 
!^vou tutor your i^n so well, that 1 am compelled 


^ire you ; but, in your absence, I undertake to 
^m the common rules of conversation, which it 
Mrtant to know $ there are some things of 
>ught not to he ignorant. It would be ridiculous lb 


lear astoni^ed at certain events which are the topics 
jhe day ; 1 am sufficiently acquainted with these trifiM. 
l\;also strongly recommend to him utteption tp wl^a 
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othm say, and the presence of mind by which 
quickly comprehend and answer ; this is a prin ( 
object in our intercourse with the world. I rep 
him instances of miracles of this kind, which ^ 

related to us the other day ; he admires th^, - 

lay great stress upon the charms, and er en util^, Vi 
^s sort of alertness of mind. In short, I obmin the 
IHlpiralier’s approbation : we converse together on books, 
^3 tbfi misfortune of beihg troubled with listkssness 
and want of employment : we call this the laziness of 
the mind, which deprives us of a taste for good books, 
and even romances; as this is an interesting subject, we 
frequently enter upon it. Little Auvergne * is very 
fond of reading ; he was never happy when with the 
army, unless he had a book in bis hand. God knows 
whether M. du Plessis and we can turn this fine and no- 
passion to account ; we are willing to believe the 
Pprquis susceptible of the best impressions; we suffer 
opportunity to pass unimproved, that can tend o 
inspire him with so desirable a taste. The chevalier 
of more use to this dear boy, than can easily be im^ 
gined ; he is continually striking the foil chords of h< 
nour and reputation, and takes an interest in his affair 
for which you cannot sufficiently thank him : he enter* 
into every thing, attends to every thing, and wishes th 
Iparquis to regulate his own accounts, and incur no ur 
expenses ; by thia means, he endeavours Xk* 
a habit of regularity and economy, and 
t him lay aside the air of grandeur, of what doe^ 
of ignorance, and indifference, which is thl^ 
r/^th to every kind of injustice, and, at lengths 
tO^M'whrkhouse : can there be any obligation equal t(’ 



e Fn(iicit-.^on la Tour, prince of Auveigne,*who quitted the 
French army In I70d, in which he arrved in Genpany, to enter iiit< 
the tervke of the emperor. 
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trainiiTg Dp your son in these principles ? For 
1 am charmed with it^ and think this sort of 
cation far more noble than any other. The cheva- 
•liery^ liUle afllicted with the gout: he will go to* 
^inoiRW if he can, to Versailles, and will inform you of 
Ih^situ^on of his affairs. You already know that you 
are"* a kn^ht of the order, which is a very desirable 
thing in the centre of your prpvince, and in actual ser- 
Tice, an3 will admirably become M. de Grignan's fine 
figure : there will, liowever, be no one to dispute it 
with him in Provence, for he will not be envied by his 
uncle*, as this title does not go out of the family. 

Fayctte»is just "going from hence : he has been 
holding forth a full hour about one of the little mar- 
quis’s friends; he has related so many ridiculous thing! 
of bim, that the chevalier thinks himself obliged tc 
mention them to his father, who is his friend; he 
thanked La Fayette for his intelligence, for in factj 
there is nothing of so much consequence as being in 
good company, and it often happens, that, without 
ing ridiculous ourselves, we are rendered so by those 
we assqcia^ with : make yourself easy upon this sub- 
ject, the clievalier will set matters right. I shall be 
^ery much mortified, if he cannot present his nephew 
on Sunday ; this gout is a great drawback upon om 


iiappiness. With respect to Paulina, can you, jpj 
l^ear child, expect her to be perfect? She is not. roijk 
^her own apartment ; many persons who are voq 
ijch beloved and respected have had the same fa^t: 
[jink you may easily correct it ; but take partico}^ 
£re not to scold and humiliate her. Ail my friepdi 
ad me wi^^^ thousand compliments and a thousanc 
j^gards to you. Madame de Lavardiu called upon mi 


X . ♦•The aiclibishop of Arles was commander of the royal orders o 
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3 ^esterday, to tell me she esteemed you too hi 
rend you compliments; but that she embraced >0 
all her hearty and the great count de Grignan : 
were her words. You have great reason to love 
* What I am going to relate is a fact. Ma<3^ ) dt 
Brinon^ the very soul of St. Cyr, and the intim^ frJi ad 
of madame de Maintenon, is no longer at St C/ r * ; -4lic 
quitted that place four days ago ; madame Hanover, 
who ‘loves her, brought her back to the hotel de Guise, 
where she still remains. There does not seem to be 
any misunderstanding between her and madame de 
Maintenon, for she sends every day to enquire after her 
health ; this increases our curiosity to know the subject 
of her disgrace.. Every one is whispering about it with- 
out knowing more : if this affair should be cleared up, 
1 will inform you of the circumstances. 

• Madame de Brinon, at the time of the first establishment of St. 
^ Cyr, was placed at the head of that house. She had great learning and 
tadente, but an equal portion of pride and ambition. The superior only 
of the hou&e, she assumed the airs of an abbess. She displayed the 
most offensive ostentation ; she held a court ; she opposed madame 
de Maintenon, wliose dependent she was. These things offended the 
king, as well as her benefactress. A lettre de cachet obliged her to 
leave St. Cyr in twenty-four hours. 

The duchess of Hanover, who received her, and who was the dau^j 
ter of the celebrated princess palatine, was soon disgusted with madame 
de Brinon, who retired to tlie abbey of Maubuisson, and died iliere, fr 
the world, regretting St. Cyr, and regretting life. 



MADAMS »S 


m- 


LETTER DCCCXXIIL 

* TO THE SAMS. 

Paris, Monday, Dtcember 13, 168S> 

I COULD never have tbooglit I should be pleased with- 
out seeing M. de Qrignan on new-year^s day ; bi^t it is 
certain that the chevalier and I are very easy about the 
king^s permission to stay away. You will do like othex; 
absent persons, and take your blue ribbon when you 
are bid ; but I suppose you will be obliged to come here 
to#complete\he ceremony of knighthood in the course 
of the next year, to take the collar and the oath, and 
thereby go through the whole instalment without re- 
proach. Thus we reason, but it is only in perspective* 
Your son was yesterday at Versailles with M.du Plessig ^ 
it is a pity the chevalier could not take him there; he i?v 
however, pretty well, but cannot leave his <;bair; I 
nursed him yesterday. Neither Turi, Amelot, du Bellas 
nor any other man, could make me leave my post ; but 
on a sudden entered the duchess d’Elbeuf and her 
cousii^ madame Le Coigneux ; I trembled lest the cheva- 
^er should be angry, but he was not at all so: she led; 
the conversation, and kept it up so well for half ^ 
hour, that he was charmed with her. 

To return to ^he little marquis ; think not tii^ ||j|; 
^e been insensible to the grief of this child’8i%^|^|^^ 
.bout finding you where be left you ; 1 have 
1 what I felt, and what I knew you suffered; 1 
, dwell up^ this, and I was right. If you had seeia 
violenl^ontortion of his sword, and the weight of 

Frances dc Montault, daughter of Philip de Montault^ dukt of 
aiUes, peer and manbai of France. 
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the piece of shell that bent it upon his hip^ you wnL.^/ 
certainly think he was very fortunate^ and tha 
dence had visibly interposed in his preservation* 
would adore the Omnipotent hand that had me* . . 
the blow, and guided it so fortunately tor you aty| ' 
us all ; for we have indeed a very great affect.t»r. 1 
this little captain. Soleri had informed us hc^. ^ 
you had been about his company ; but what you write 
to us ic. much more entertaining; we have read 4t ovei 
and over again : this diversion has done you good. Be 
npt uneasy respecting your child’s health ; he has nei- 
ther been bled nor received medicine ; nothing of thu 
was necessary. He has a good appetite, sleeps sound- 
ly, has a regular pulse, and is very strong, even fr 
fatigue ; this is what a physician might destroy, if wc 
were to put him into such hands. Sanzei is returned, 
t^fter being often in the trenches; be did not confine 
Jitmself to the rules of a rausquetecr; he ate with the 
datqihin, and w'hy not ? two others had done so. M. 
de Beauvillievs obtained him this pleasure at last, that 
it might lead to no farther consequence. 

Madame de Bagnols, who is quite pale and thin, pre« 
sents us with a gentle languor sometimes accompanied 
with tears ; she often gives us an account of the cruel 
pnd fatal disorder of her friend, who, she maintains, 
'MM. killed by a physician. Madame de Coulanges ia 
negligent, and very calm. The abbe T^tq ia 
:lpWbled with the vapours, which be c^^mmunicates to 
tt^y|:IHends; his want of sleep is almost incrediblei 
H^ptrlp^the mass of the community ; the ladies of ele-> 
have the penance to go through of hearing 
toe prior, who always keeps them an hoiKV and some- 
times 1 go to the duchess du Lude’s, who selhls you a 
hundred thousand remembrances : write some answer 
that 1 can show her. Madame de Saint Germain, ma* 
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de Villars, madame d’Elbeuf, and a thousand 
[♦fers whom I forget, do the same. I refused sup- 
^ith the duchess de Villeroi on Wednesday, aa 
^.sned to bid adieu to Solcri; and on Thursday 1 
IIP^ not go to the duchess du Lude’s, because it 
ain^ violently : on Friday I went with her to eat 
- '^-laid eggs at madame de Coulanges’s. You see 1 
iniorm you of all my actions ; I like that you should be 
interested even in these trifles ; this, in a mannerj 
brings us together.’ I often see the -chevalier ; hii 
apartment * is very attracting ; I cannot say so much 
of La Meri, though we agree very well together. Yox 
are very m^rry with the coadjutor ; he has a gaiety that 
makes us feel quite at our ease with him, and he ap< 
pe^ to be attached to you, as well as M. de Carcase 
sonnfe. Have they not, indeed, reason to love yoc 
passionately ? what have you not done for them, foi 
their name, for their family I entirely yielded, devotei)) 
ruined, separated yourself from your whole familyj 
except your mother; and why? because you have 
given me your whole heart. I wear your livery, and 
you love me. 

Good God ! my dear child, what fools your women 
^are, both living and dead ! your top-knots f shock me] 
What a profanation ! it smells of paganism ; foh ! It 
would make me shudder at the thoughts of dyin|f;*^ 
Provence ; 1 would, at least, be assured that the 
ner and undertafker were not sent for at the same^l^pS 
%ie, fie, indeed ! but no more of this J. 

Hadame de Grignun's apHitment. 

was the custom in Provence to btiry the dead with 
f’Ted j andjv^e women who wore ribbons as a head-dress, retained 
in thek^&ffins. 

X This passage might deserve the name of presentbieDt. All she 
feared c^e to pass. She died in Provence, and the very head-dresi 
wliich was so repugnant to her mind, adorned her in her coffin* 
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The affairs of England cannoj, be worse* and yo^: 
lady seems as if she would not keep the whip*ha4d^ 
long. I will send you the good Bigorre’s letter. 
binelli is elated wuth your civilities ; but do not ki^ 
yourself with answering him, for it would be too^^^ 
duous a task. Reflect that 1 have only you, ancr thib 
is the burthen of my song, pago Ui, p^go il tnondc^ 
Madame de Cbaulnes desires to be kindly remembered 
to you, but sends no complifnents, for reasons tb«t are 
too obvious. M. de Chaulnes writes very pleasantly ; 

narrowly escaped being drowned in going from 
Jpkest to Belleisle, He is at present at Rennes ; 1 still 
^ owe him a thousand obligations. I saw Mademoiselle 
WJjth the duchess de Lesdigui^res : the princess sayk 
%fae will write to you : the duchess says all sorts of kind 
things of you, and particularly of M. de Grignan. 

^ 1 know nothing yet respecting madame de Brinon, 
except that the king has given her a pension of 2,060 
crowns a year ; it is said she will be one of the sisters 
of tfie convent of St. Antony. She preached very 
v^ell, you know. The good Gobelin * is to succeed 
her, who, to fill both places, will be obliged to preach, 
all day long. Surely, this folly, which you tell us of 
your preacher, could never be believed, though we have 
jippg taken it into our heads to say, " Adam, the good 
^0$^ : Eve, the cruel mamma.^^ We cannot surpass 


should not be ashamed of relrenching your 
1^^, since the king, after the example ot his greats 
has retrenched his at Marli ; there is now 
'JmjK^tfaedadies^ table. Madame de Leuville the elder 
told me she no longer gave suppers ; in we have 

many examples before us. 


* Confessor of St. Cjr. 


I* M* dc la Rochefoucault. 
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^ England is returned to London, aban- 
J by those whom he thought the most faithfully 
cd to him : he was seized with a violent bleeding 
e nose : if he had gone where he had intended, he 
d have been delivered up to the prince of Orange* 
^ !iras been compelled to promise to call a free parlia- 
-^ent next month, which it is said will be his certain 
ruin. His kinsman, the prince of Denmark, and hix 
othcr*daughter who is d second Tullia, and whom J 
shall call the demoiselle of Denmark, are gone to joir 
that pest, the prince of Orange. It is said that the littb 
prince f is not at Portsmouth, where he was supposef 
. to be besi^ed ; his flight will one day make an excel 
font romance. It is not doubted but the king his fath^ 
will fly also. Thus the prince of Orange is apparent); 
sovereign and protector, and will soon be worse, unlei 
a miracle takes place. These were the reports at thre 
o’clock ; perhaps the abbe Bigorre will know more j 
night. 
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TO THE SAME. ^ 


Paris, Wednesday, December 15, 1688, 

Here have I been rivetted for these two hours, to my 
side, with a little table before me, working hard, \ 
my letters of business for Britany ; a letter to m| 
'^hich 1 send to M. de Chaulnes for the sake of th^ ^ 
it contains, as he is at Rennes ; and now 1 am 
^unbend my mind and refresh my head by writiif^^^ 


4 t** 

* Anne^^ik*((^, wife of prince George of Denmark, and quei 
England, after the death of William 111. her brother-in-law. 

>1* James Francis Edward, prince of Wales, bom 20th June, ii 
ikme year. 
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dear child. It is quite a relief to me to write to yor^ 
and the more so, as our little hero^ who has no poetht 
vein, is returning from Versailles, and will take 
pen when I desire him, to relate his conduct and the nm:. 
♦ions of the court, in the same manner as fame naa 
rrumpeted forth those of Philipsburg and Manheira. 

t very much approve the answer you would have had 
lie dauphin make to M. de Montausier^s letter : this 
srould have been complete, and w'orthy of a hero' A 
nedal has been struck with an inscription which is put 
IJto the mouth of our enemies : it represents a young 
Agle armed with a thunderbolt, and the legend is this 
line of Horace : 

Gelo tonantem credidimns Jovem. 


With respect to your wearing mourning for poor St. 
^ubin, 1 have not a word to say against it, except that 
it was unnecessary at such a distance, where the poor 
Fellow was so little known. You are very good, and M. 
le Grignan very polite : but you must not fail to leave 
it ctf on new-year’s day, at least ; the princess de Conti 
has left off her mourning for madame de Sunzei ; and 
Oil. de la Trousse will do the same. I find communion 
^ frequent in Provence ; to my shame be it spoken, I 
t^l^cted the immaculate conception of the Mother, to 
^^fe^yself wholly for the nativity of the Son; for 
^omnnot be too well prepared. But here comes 
quis, from his high station ; 1 was beginning to 


heros que f attends, ne remendra^t~il pas f *• 
mere, men, be is, and 1 resign my pen to htvP- 


• Will the hero X expect, never retwrn ? 
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FROM THE MARauiS DE GEIGNAN. 


hist returned from Versailles, madam, wliere I 
n Sunday ^ I immediately waited on marshal de 
, and desired him to present me to the king, 
he promised to do, and appointed to meet me at 
r. oor of madame de Maintenon’s apartment, to salute 

him upon his return. 1 accordingly saluted him: he 
stopped) bowed his head to me, and smiled. The next 
day I saluted the dauphin, the dauphiness. Monsieur, 
Madame, and the other princes of the blood, in their 
respective apartments, and I every where met with a 
gracious rec^tion. 1 dined with madame d’Armagnac, 
wtfo paid me a thousand attentions, and loaded me with 
a thousand remembrances to you. From thence I went 
to M. de Montausier^s, where I staid till the play began. 
The performance was Andromache, which was quite 
new to me; judge, madam, of the pleasure 1 received 
from it. At night I went to the supper, and the couchees; 
and the next day, which was yesterday, to the levees : 
1 passed the rest of the morning at the public offices, 
ai|d at M. Charpentier^s ; I dined with M. de Montau- 
sier ; ^d after dinner 1 waited upK>n madame d’Arma* 
gnac, from thence went to Sertorius ; and spent the re* 
mainder of the day in the same manner as the preced-r 


ing one. I was this morning at the levees : after 
M. de la Trousse took me to M. de Louvois, 
me to think of ufy company. I told him it was 
plete, and M. de la Trousse added, that it was a 
fine one. This, madam, is a true account of 
tld at Versailfes. Permit me, in looking at your 
to lament, th’^T cannot throw myself at the feet the 
original, l^s both her hands, and aspire to one of hei 
"cheeks. 
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LETTER DCCCXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, December 17 , 

I BEGAN this letter early in the morning, and shall 
finish it to-night, if the post-boy thinks proper to cow^ 
at a reasonable hour : in a word, I shall imitate the che- 
Talier. We have a great desire to see your answer re- 
specting the blue ribbon, w.hich must certainly have been 
an agreeable surprise to you. W^e find you are the only 
provincial governors who are distinguished upon this oc- 
casion ; for the brother of the lady of honour who is a 
inenin, and an ambassador, had higher pretensions than 
you*. The rest of the commanders are warriors; all 
others are quite forgotten. But, alas, my dear love, 
bow distant we are from each other ! a whole fortnight 
have we been expecting this answer, M. de Laq^ofgnon 
is going to spend the holidays at Baville ; he took me 
last night to sup with him at the chevalier’s. M. Ame- 
lot, who is returned from Portugal, and is going into 
Switzerland, without having had time scarcely to 
breathe, supped there also ; Coulanges was there; your 
health was drank all round, and your absence regretted ; 
you would not be forgotten here, even if I were not 
The duchess du Lude is somewhat indisposed ; 
wmizpubled with a vomiting ; she keeps her room, 
of you continually. Madame de Coulanges, 
W t|ie divinities, are employed in diverting the abbe 
vapours, which are very strong, and deprive 
1^^ sleep : M. du Bois, who is a very skilful pbysk 

^ The count de Grignan, lieutenant-general in tu government of 
*rovence and the king’s army, did not serve after the year I670, except 
ipon the firontien, where he commanded in the absence of id. dt 
^eoddme. 
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prescribes also for the abbe; he returns you a 
nd thanks for your obliging remembrance of him. 
i^i^ay returned a thousand visits I had received in 
-J^hbourhood, on the score of your knighthood ; 
ig others, to*M. de Richebourg, who adores you, 
1 madame de Maisons, who is quite a Grignan. The 
Iha'^uis had been with her, and had entertained her 
highly i he is very polite, and I am grieved you cannot 
see him.^ 

The chevalier is embarrassed at his great reputation ; 
he is held up as a model, both with respect to life and 
manners ; his friends are proud of him. He dragged 
himself yesterday to M. de Paris’s, and told him he had 
mad£ an efforl to come to him, in order to undeceive 
the world concerning the false reports about M. de 
Beauvilliers : he covered his face with his hand, and 
said seriously what he thought ; but his hand could not 
conceal his tears. He intends performing the same of* 
fice on Sunday for M. de Dangeau *. He will inform 
you to-night of all you have to do. 1 always recur to 
the maxim, whatever is good, is good; according to this 
balance, no one loses or gains : all people are made ac* 
quaioted with themselves, which embarrasses not a few. 
^ngs imd lampoons fly about in abundance, but I pay 
no attention to them ; however, I must tell you what 
the countess f ssiid aloud at Mademoiselle’s the other 

Le Rod, dont la hont^ le met It milLe ipreuvesg 
Pour soula^ Us chevaliers nouveaux, 

En a dispense vingt de porter de$ mantemup, 

Et trenU de fake Uvrs preavesj. 


* These were tbf normalities necessaiy to the admission of knights of 
the order. It i#^vident that the way in which she speaks of M. d^ 
j^auvilliera is a mere jest, 

. i* '!Jhe countess de Feisque. 

' t The king, whose goodness exposes him to a thousand trip^'- 
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This is all very well. Madame de Vaubecourfc, hke 
you, has gained her cause with triumph. M. de Bro- 
glio has superseded LaTrousse in the command \:f 
guedoc ; but it is expected that his predecessor wiSSii 
better provided for: the expenses he incurred in thii 
province, will oblige his successor to button-up prettj 
closely. I tell you nothing, my dear child, but trifles 
I leave subjects of importance to the chevalier, conten 
at being as much interesfed as himself, in evtry thinj 
that concerns you, to sit by the chimney-corner, am 
chat with him about you, to wish that your Avignon 
business may turn out well, and that your journey may 
be useful. There was such a noise the day before yes- 
terday, as 1 wal concluding my letter, that I coulcf not 
tell you half of what I had to say to you ; and it is 
lucky that I love you three days successively, to be 
able to resume the thread of my discourse in the same 
key. 

. The duke de Coislin is come again, to desire the che« 
valier to be a witness for him, and the bishop of Oir* 
leans ^ also ; in short, his approba^on must be obuin- 
ed at all events. It will not be surprising next month, 
to see two koights of the blue ribbon fighting : there is 
a fine number of tbem. This is enough, my dear child, 
till night. You are not mistaken with respect to Sap- 
:pho'#t poetry; your taste is good, and will always be 
too is good, to love and esteem you as 

am just returned from the city. I have been to 
madame de Meckelbourg for her civilities, and 
madame d^Blbeuf for her visit : you drew these obliga- 


to relieve the new knights, has excused twenty from we&rng their cloaks, 
ind thirty from proving their nobility. 


* Peter de Ca|Qbout de CoisUn, bishop of Orleans, then first ah' 
naoner to thinking, afterwards cardinal and great almoner of Francb* 


•n* Madfinoufille de Scuderv. 
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upon me. I have heard nothing new. The affairs 
England do not change their aspect daily. Your 
iUers Bre not yet arrived. As you find my affection 
Bjflu does not vary between Wednesday and Friday; 
^ like manner, neither does it change between morning 
and night : so, my dear child, I am wholly yours, and 
I conjure you to love me always as you do now. 

Ah ! here comes your letter of the 1 9th. I acknow- 
ledge I aspected it with impatience : I longed to know, 
if your joy and sentiments kept pace with ours ; thank 
God, I find they do. Indeed, you ought to be satisfied ; 
all the compliments that are paid you, are calculated to 
please and flatter you. Madame de Lavardin says, 
thaf she loves you too well, to say any thing in form. 
Ill fact, every one, whether speaking or Bifent, is on 
your side. You are mistaken, if you think the promo- 
tion is no longer thought of ; every thing is in as much 
agitation as ever, and the affairs of England afford only 
a slight diversion ; the nearer the ceremony approaches, 
|h^|iiore active are the preparations. M. de Cliarost 
was'^on the road, and was ordered twenty leagues farther 
6flP. None who command in the provinces will- return : 
judge tijcn if the most distant, and the only one in Pro- 
vence, will do so; make yourself easy, the favour is 
complete. Whatever trouble my son-in-law may occa- 
sion me, by the compliments I receive on his acqsmjO^ 
I should be very sorry to be in Bntany ; I 
too much pleasure«from all that I have beard add 
with respect to this business. I accept your cornels 
meats, my dear countess ; you cannot be more interel^ 
ed than I -am. * 



lettees of 


S3d 


LETTER DCCCXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Poris^ Moaday, December 20, 168S. 

Is it possible, my dearest child, that I write well ? my 
pen flies rapidly; but since you are contented, I 'ask 
no more. You will, with a little patience, obtain all 
you desire. M. de Grignan will not come, ani the king 
will send you the blue ribbon, with the cross at the end. 
If the absentees are created knights by proxy, as it is 
said they will, the archbishop (of Arles) will be request- 
ed to personate his dear nephew : if nai, 4t will take 
place upon your first journey, and you will have the 
blue ribbon in the mean time. In short, you will do as 
the rest do, and you will receive instructions. 

How do you and M. d’Aix agree ? He has bestowed so 
many praises upon me, by your account, that I dare not 
tell you, I wish he may not be displeased with you all. 
BEt you know, and so does the coadjutor, how much 
the bickerings of the provinces are in general der 
tested here : we call them picking of lobsters. As to 
your son, the chevalier endeavours to make him a man 
with a head, pointing out to him the great inconvenience 
^ being without one. It will not be our fault, if he 
dops not learn in yopr absence all he was ignorant of be- 
; and, in the mean time, he is not the less kissed and 
daressed, for it is his fate to be beloved. I supped last 
mght at the duchess du Lude’s, where I met madame 
di^ Coulanges, the first president of the^court of aids, 
and marshal de Crequi's lady. The last, I must ac- 
knowledge, gave me pleasure by telling m^ after pay- 
ing you several compliments, that your sOn had ac- 
quired great honour in this last campaign ; that she 
knew it from a quarter that could not be suspected ;^an(i 
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ti{at he had not only distinguished himself for va- 
and coolness, but for prudence, having withdrawn 
^tain gay parties, without pretending to be a 
or making iiraself disliked; and that these were 
admjrable prognostics : she congratulated us both ; 
these praises, supported by a person who is not ad- 
dicted to flattery, appeared to me worthy of being com- 
municated to you. 

A chapter of the widows was held yesterday, at ma- 
dame de Lavardin's, when we admitted mademoiselle 
de la Rochefoucauld to be a member, as 1 have told 
you. It seems as if we met only to talk of you, and ce- 
lebrate you. .You are acquainted with the solidity of 
maJame de Lavardin^s reasoning. We joined issue 
upon the subject in debate, that every one should keep 
his place, the great without being degraded, and the 
others without being elevated. 

M. de Grignan is in the right to exult at the praises I 
have given him on his son^s first campaign. But he is 
no^ yet acquainted with his full value— never did he 
jua|pe more wisely ; but why should he suppose my eu- 
logiums to be ironical ? what ! does he think me inca- 
pable of discovering the excellence of his judgement in 
this instance, as well as in every other? .1 complain in 
my turn, and till this quarrel can be settled, 1 embrace 
him with all my heart. This is what spoils him; 
notwithstanding so many storms and tempestd, we loVe 
hint still. 

Madame de Broglio thinks she is going to live Witt ;, 
you, because is going into. Languedoc. We are 
yet acquainted with the destiny of La Trousse, but we 
have no uneasiness upon that score ; he will be the hand- 
somest of tffe knights; I shall see him at his own house. 

M. de Grignan had assisted at the ceremony, 1 should 
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have wished to have seen him, to have been a witness of 
his elegant deportment. 

The king of England is constantly betrayed, ^en b y 
his own officers : M. de Lauzun is the only person^no 
has not deserted him. A parliament will be convened, 
and it is hoped that two thirds will oppose the prince of 
Orange. The little prince is hitherto safe at Ports* 
mouth. What say you to this English nation ? 

LETTER DCCCXXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, December 29, 16B8. 

You have made so lively an impression upon our hearts, 
my dear child, and all our thoughts and actions turn so 
constantly upon you, and as you said, we are so assembled 
in your name, that we can scarcely support the idea of 
not seeing the dear countess enter, whom we so pas* 
^^ately love: I speak for the community; for J^ur 
son feels keenly your absence, and the misfortune of tint 
beholding you. I incessantly tell him to avail himself 
of the real happiness of having such an uncle as the che- 
valier; we have very useful conversations with him. 
When sometimes he is absent, or asks misplaced questions, 
^ reminds me df the fable of the cat metamorphosed 
into a woman: she sprung away sometimes when she 
law a mouse; so the marquis, who is a man, shows 
ipmetiaies that he is a child; and seriously should he 
0W be entered at the academy ? examine his conduct, 
you must own he is very much altered, and very 
nuch improved. J embrace him very often, and make 
rou the pretext ; for 1 sometimes take hinf^by surprise, 
md explain lo h>m the reason. Madame de la Fayette#. 



MADAME DE StTVIONE, 


whom his uncle introduced him, is delighted witk 
liun. I shall take him to madame de Lavardin’s, who, 
Trom^ excess of love and esteem, will not pay you an j 
liittftfniments; those who compliment you, love you too: 
all is well. * 

You will have your instructions) and the ribbon and 
the cross, like the rest; you will all be treated aHke^ 
whether a knight invests you with the order, or you 
are allowed to wear it befoi^e your reception ; only have 
a little patience. The minister's letter is not to be con* 
sidered as leave of absence : in short, we should be sohry 
to see M. de Grignan in the present situation of affairs t 
for things are in such confusion with respect to £ng* 
laiid, that eVery one remains at his post. The interrup- , 
tion of our correspondence prevented you from adopting , 
a good resolution at first. Your prelates have deserted i 
you; I orally admire those who build, and those who-’ 
do not complete their building; the latter are indeed^ 
more insufferable, not to finish wdiat they had begun, 
and thus l^ve your house in disorder. This dep^es 
us of patience, and* gives us* the gout : this gout isldei- 
ther of much importance nor very painful; but it is an 
impertinence and a weakness that prevents oipr .going to 
Versailles as much as if it were of grairter Consequence* ' 
^VVe send you some verses of madame Deshoulieres, 
which you will like. ^ 

Sanzei**^ goes sometimes to Vers^les; 
meals at madamode Coulanges^s ; for instead of 
cellent table, at which we were so well fed, 
nothing but a few crumbs collected : he will,> 
a lieutenant^ of dragoons : he has been in the tt 
like the rest, and is satisfied. But without flatted 
you, th^fairies have whispered about every wher< 


* He was the ton of one of M. <le Coulan^'s Eutao. 
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the marquises campaign; he pleased every body, as 
(jvell by his intrepidity in danger, as by his cheerful 
manners and prudent conduct; there is but one of^nion 
upon this subject* This contusion was the last gTmf 
the last fairy, for it gave a finishigg-stroke to the whole ; 
and may properly be called the bird's wing, or the 
stag's foot. M. d'Avaux*** must be arrived. The abbe 
,de Guenegaud wept for madame de Memes, before he 
began to stammer. Madama de St. Geran f is brought 
to bed of a little girl ; this was not worth the trouble. 


LETTER DCCCXXVIIL 


TO THE SAME. 


Pans, Friday, December 24 , 1688 . 

The marquis has been to Versailles alone, where he 
conducted himself extremely well ; he dined with M. du 
Maine at M. de Montausier’s ; supped at madame d'Ar- 
niagnac’s; paid his court at all the Jeveespind all the 
couchees. The dauphin ordered him the wax candle- 
stick; in short, he is thrown into the world, and he 
acts his pi0«^ well. He is in fashion, and never had any 
one so fortunate an introduction, nor so high a reputit- . 
tion, for I should never make an end, w ere I to tell you oP 
rapeak well^lf him. I am inconsolable to think 
i ndst the pleasure of seeing and embracing him, 
every day. 

' es it not seem, while I am chatting to you w ith 

^ , Antoine de Memes, coiiut d’Avaux, afterwards ap|)ointcd 

^ibaSdbr extraordinary to Janies II. of England; he was just returned 
from bis embassy from Holland. ^ 

•f* FrancU Madeleine Claude de Warignies, countess de S.^nt Geran, 
bty in for the first time of a daughter, after a marriage of twenty one 
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•»o much tranquillity, as if I had nothing to communi- 
cate ? Listen, listen, I say, to a piece of news that li 
scayely worth the trouble of relating. Tlie queen of 
HSBgland and the prince of Wales, with his nurse and a 
single servant to rock his cradle, are expected here to- 
morrow. The king has sent his carriages to meet them 
upon the road to Calais, where the queen arrived da 
Tuesday last, the 21 st instant, accompanied by M. de 
Lauztrn. M. Courtin, who is just returned from Ver- 
sailles, gave us the following account yesterday at ma- 
dame de la Fayette's. You know that M. de Lauaun 
resolved about six weeks ago to go over to England ; he 
gould not better employ his leisure,^ and he did not de-^ 
^rt the king of England while every one else betrayed 
or abandoned him. In short, on Sunday last, the 19th' 
of this month, the king, who had formed his plan, went 
to bdd the queen, as usual, disn.ii.ud those who 
still^rve him, and rose an liour afier to order a valet- 
de-chambre to introduce a man wlioin he would find at 
the door of the antichamber; this was M. de Lauzun. 
The king said to him, I intrust yomwdth the care of 
the queen and my sou; you must risk every thing, and 
endeavour to conduct them to France." M. de Lauzun 
thanked him, as you may suppose; but he dtsneci to 
take a gentleman of Avignon with him, of the Jiiime of. 
St. Victor, known to possess great courage and i 
St. Victor took the little prince under his cl^nk 
said to be at Pc^tsmoutli, when lie lay concealed 
palace. M. de Lauzun pmenteJ his hand to the 
think what a leave-taking hers m have iK’tm 
king ; and, accompanied bv the two won, on 1 havff^lfS 
tioned to you, they went into the street, and took 
hackriey^'oach. They afterwards sailed down the rivtt 
in a little boat, wliere they experienced such a tempest^ 
that they knew not what would become of them. At 
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lengitfa^ at the mouth of the Thames, they went on* 
board a yacht, M. de Lauzun standing by the master, 
intending, if he proved a traitor, to throw him intathe 
sea. But as he supposed lie had only common pass^Jfl*' 
gers on board, which was most frequently the case, he 
carelessly sailed through fifty Dutch ships, who did rot 
notice this little bark; and thus protected by. 
maven, and sheltered from the threatened danger, she 
landed safely at Calais, wheRe M. de C barest received 
the queen with all the respect imaginable. The cou- 
rier, who brought the news yesterday at noon to the 
king, related all these particulars ; and at the same time 
orders were sent to dispatch the king’s carriages to 
>m6et this queen, and conduct her to Vincennes, which 
is fitting up for her. It is said the king will join her 
upon the road. This is the first volume of the romance, 
tile sequel you shall have immediately, We^^iave just 
been assured, that to complete the adventure, M. de 
Lauzun, after having put the queen and prince safely 
into the hands of M. de Charost, proposed returning to 
Englaijd with St. Victor, to share the sad and miserable 
ibte of the king. I admire M. Lauzun’s planet, which 
will again render his name brilliant, at the very time it 
appeared to be sunk in oblivion. He carried 20,000 
pistoles to the king of England. This, my child, is 
[ a very noble and heroic action ; ari^Twhat com- 
returning to a country where, according 
i^ppearsmceH, he will perish, eithei with the king, 
f the rage into which he has thrown the people by 
stroke he has played upon them. 1 leave you 
upon this romance, and embrace you with 
^ore than common affection. 
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TO THE SAME. 


Paris, Monday, December 27 > 1(568. 

Do you knQw> that your little captain is on the road to 
Chalons, to view the fine company you have raised for 
him# He set out on Christmas^day to sleep at Claie, 
and to pay his devoirs at Livri as he passed ; he will 
jeturn on Sunday. The chevalier has limited his time ; 
M. du Plessis is with him, slHl loaded ^^ith proofs ojj 
your esteem and confidence : you may be assured he k 
entirely devoted to you and your son,^ and what 
can you desire? He seems to me, wkh his fierce cock^ 
hat and his black cravat, like the marshal who turned 
painter for love ; and indeed it was his love for yo«n 
family that made him turn warrior : in short, he po8« 
sesses courage, boldness, and every other virtue, witfc 
which you may do as you please. So much for M. dc 
Plessis, whose subject is exhausted ; not so the marquis: 
you think he is fat, but you arc mistaken ; on the con* 
trary, he is more slender and shapely ; he is^taller; bu 
^ you suppose he ran be much grown in ten weeks’? S( 
many things, my dear child, have occurred within theii 
three months, that they '(ppear like three years. 
time does not gallop as it did when we were, 

Soleri has you an account of our society, 
subsists only in you and for you, for you are 
link; and this pretty picture — but alas! it 
word, and that grieves us : you are much liinjpHU 
than it, without flattering you. I showed the duc^ 
du Lujle this morning what you wrote respecting he 
with which she is very much pleased ; she deserved ih 
for the remembrances she every day gives me for yoi 
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After mass, sue tonk me with Alliot to the abbe Tetu^s: 
this abbe never sleeps; he is, indeed, very ill; his dis- 
^©rder is more than 'common vapours, and we cannot be- 
hold him without pity : madame de Coulanges and all 
his friends are very careful of him. 

Nothing is talked of but the queen of England; she 
has desired to breathe a little at Boulogne, till she re-, 
ceives news from the king her husband, who has 
escaped from England, but no one yet knows where he 
is. The king has sent her three coaches and six, litters, 
pages, footmen, guards, lieutenants, and officers. You 
will fiiid all this in gooeWiigorre^s letter. M. de Lau- 
zun ought to be satisfied with this adventure; he has 
iiispla^d judgement, good management, and- 

courage; and bag iat length found the road to Versailles 
through St, James’s; this was a discovery for him alone 
to make. Tlie princess* is enraged to think that the king 
in satisfied at his conduct, and that he will again return 
to court. • 


The chevalier talks to me on the gubject respecting 
whi('h ^ou wTOte to him ; 1 conclude you wish that it 
should be so, as you know what confidence is in friend- 
ship. M.Coignet was for making a match the other day 
between your son and little de Lainoignon, to whom M. 
Voisin is to give 100,000 crowms, with a promise of 


aopething better: the chevalier is highly pleased with 



ea* , M, de Mirepoix is to marry the daughter of 


yv^MiMJemoiselle de Montpensier, who had made siach j^reat saoifices 
^nSicate him from prison, and to restore him to the court, had 
► complain of from him. He was guilty of fiequent infidelities 
jealous, and passionate ; she quarrelled with him, drove him 
her presence, and sometimes even struck him. He began to re- 
tH^te in the same way. These scenes led to a violent and decisive rup- 
ture. It appears that the princess, in making her complaihxj against 
Lauzun to the king, had requested that he might never ai^pcor again at 
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the duchess de la Ferte * with 50,000 crowns unpaid ; 
this marriage was brought about nobody knows how. 
Madame de Mirepoix gives her sM, who is a great ^ 
match, to the most inconsiderable fortune at court. , I 
wanfr to know what niadame de Pui-du-fou f says 
to this. 

The ceremony (of the knights) is to be performed with- 
out eclat J at' Versailles in the chapel.^ It is to begin 
on FPiday at vespers, is ta continue on the morning of 
new yearns day, and to finish at vespers. The king haa 
dispensed with the obligation of receiving the sacrament 
at the ceremony; he will not \1rear his great cloak, but 
the collar jonly : cloaks are lent, so that it is plain the^^ 
fire not absolutely necessary. The Iking is 
pleased with the manner in which M/de Monaco {| re^ 
ceived .the order, he has said so publicly, which embar- 
rasses those who have refused it. It is very probable 
that the same messenger who carries the ribbon tOc 
Monaco, will take it to M. de Grigiian. This seems to 
me to resemble oiif treatment of a dog, to whom we say 
'^'hold one minute, and ** catch” the next. The 
coitiparison is goocb but I am afraid it will, bring me 
into a quarrel with that cavilling gentleman; he will 
say, I treat him like n dog. Adieu, my dearest and most 
excellent child ; .1 i.ave still a hundred things to say to 
you, but they would overwhelm you. 


* Ani’c Marip de Saint Ncctaire. 

•r IVIafii'leiiie de BelHeviu Riardiioness du Pul-du-Fou, 
Madeleine duPiiL-du-Fou njarcldoness de Mirepoix, auduf Marie 
lique du Pui-du-Fou M. de Grlgnan's second wife. . 


Z “ The king,” says madatne de la Fayette, “ has a nataisJyi^Ti 
to every thing tliat inconimodes him.” ^ 

Ik He consented to take precedence as duke de Valeminois, and not W 


prince d^vlonaco. 
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i'Q THE SAME. 


Wednesday, December 29 , I6fc8. 

then is tl^ dreadful We&tesday* in which you de^ 
W^jDe to neglect my dear child; but all the <9unso« 
1 receive after my fatigue, is to \vnte and chat 
her a little. I remember enough of Provence and 
and I enough of the cause you have to com* 
of the^ectmn (of the consuls) which took place 
-WiSt ^dreiv^a iny, to approve of your having it 
4 i 9 ol)edhy t^parlitaenb 1 have seen father Gai4lard\ 
,mho is very glad of it; he will speak to M. d« CroissI, 
-wd will transfer the whole bubiness to M. de Gf^nasi. 

ttM>re ju<Jt revenge could not take place, nor by a 
.pwfthod more effectual to correct and cure him of the 
whim of displeasing you. 1 congt^^late I\L Gaillard 
epan it; 1 am really flattered at th^ thought o^jjiprvwg 
a place in so good a head-; I shall itever for^ his 
looks, so full of fire and penetration. Do you ncKt chat 
with hhn now and then ? 

' ,1 guess what the two months’ work is that you hare 
-^^perfomi this winter at Aixf : at the first glance it ap* 
l^p^^gretiand difficult; but when you are accustomed 
i§%ttsiae8s, being every day overwhelmed with duties 

..^ebrated Jesuit, who interested himself in this a&ir bn 
his brother M. Gaillard, a man of worth and intellect. 

^ liOuvois, who had the superintendence of the royal buildings, formed 
fiphn, to please his master, for bringing die river Eure to Versailles, 
where the fountains were supplied only by the fetid water of apand. To 
execute this plan, the river must have been made to wind through eleven 
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‘and writing, you will find that the days, notwithstand- 
ing their fatigue and irksomeness, ^ swiftly along. I 
have passed some very sorrowful ones, but the progi^sa 
of time hasjiot been arrested in consequence of them: 
the truth is, that at the expiration of three months, we 
<5ould fancy it to be three years since our separation. 
Believe me, you may very well remain at Aix till after 
Easter ; Lent is not «o strictly kept there as at Grignotu 
The^north wind of Grignan, which makes you swallow 
the dust of all your prelate^s^ buildings, gives me the pain 
in your chest, and seems to be a little camp de Main-: 
tenon. You may make what use you ||||Me of these 
reflections; for my part, there is nothing I so nttfiSI 
•wish, as to work with my dear child, and end liS 
in loving her, and receiving the tender and pious mar^ 
of her affection ; for you seem to me to be tht piiM 
Tlncab in the form of a i^man. 

1 have se'fen Sanzei, and embraced him for you : 
threw himself on his knees, and kissed my feet. I iff 
form you of his e^ttiwagances, as I would of Don Quix* 
ote’s. lie is no longer a musketeer; he is a lieutenait 
of dragoons ; he has spoken to the king, who told him 
that if he were attentive to his duty, care would 
taken of him. In such a situation how necessary it i 
to him to be Sir, in every sense of the word ! You can 
not imagine how useful this title, which made us 
so much at first, to your son, and how much 
tributes to his«reputalion ; in short, it is the fashi^: 
speak well of him. Madame de Vemeuil, who 
turned, entered yesterday upon this subject, and 
wards paifl you a thousand compliments, and 

eague« j and two mountains, opposite Maiutenon, have been made t 
oln. Tlfcrty thousand men, from the army, were employed in tliis wod 
greater part of whom were destroyed by sickness. The project wa.. 
iougth abandoned, and has never been resumed. 
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\ thousand remembrances. I believe madame dc Cols 
nn * will be madame d’Henrichemont, at last. 

Madame de Coulanges, whom I saw this morning 
LaBagnol’s, told me she had received your answer, an 
that she would show it me to-night at the abbe Tetu 
You are now freed from this answer ; but you make rrt 
lament that you thus reply singly to a hundred person 
who have written to you : this is a sad fashion in Fra ^ 
But what shali I say to you of England, where in< 
fashions and manners arc still more terrible ? M. de La 
moignon informed the chevalier, that the king of Eiig 
land was at Boulogne ; another says, at Brest ; i 

^:third, that Ke has been arrested in England ; and i 
*^if5burtfi, that he was lost in the late dreadful storm at sea 
ilyou may chuse which you please. It is now sever 
/ 0^clock, and the chevalier w’ill not close his packet til 
\ the polite hour of eleven ; ‘f^® hears any thing mon 
to be depended upon, he will inform you of it. It is 
Tcry certain that the ijueen will not quit Boulogne till she 
receives some neus from her hrfll)and ; slie w'eeps and 
prays incessantly. The king was yesterday very uneasy 
respecting his Britannic majesty. Here is a wide field 
before us; we arc very attentive to the will of the Goils, 

Et nous voulons apprendre 

rie qu ils onl ordonn^ du bedupere et du j^endre 

’Assume my letter, being just returned from the che- 
Vi^er's apartment. Never was sftch a day as this 
; four different reports are spread concerning the 
of England, and all from authentic quarters. lie 
Ai ^ Calais ; he is at Boulogne; he is in custody in Eng- 

♦ Madeleine Annantle du Cambout was naarrled on ibe lotb of Au- 
gust following to Maximilian de Beihune, duke de Sully and prince 
d’Hcnricbeinont. ^ 

*f* And we wish to know how they have disfosed of the father-in-lf 
<tnd the 5on-in-Lw, See La Moit dc a tragedy of Corueillt^' 
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•land; he is cast away; nay, according to a fifth, he is 
at Brest ; and all the rumours are so blended, that thersf 
is no knowing what to think. M. Courtin relates one 
account, M. de Khcims another, and M. de Lamoignoil 
a third. Th*e footmen are incessantly going and conif 
:ng : I must therefore take leave of my dear child, 
without being able to tell her any thing certain, except 
that 1 love her as her heart deserves, and my inclina* 
tion prompts me; and in this career 1 always give the 
icins to my aflection. 


LETTER DCCCXXXL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, December 31, 1688* ^ 
Per torner dutujiie al nostro proposlto *, I must tell you> 
my child, that all the uncertainties of the day before 
yesterday, which seemed to be fixed by the assurances 
jM. de Lamoignon gave us that the king of England was 
Calais, are now changed into the certainty, that he 
is detained in England ; and that if this ill fortune hais 
not befallen him, he has perished ; for he was to make 
his escape, and embark a few hours after the queen : so 
^that though we have no certain intelligence of his being 
arrested, there is not a single person who does not no^ 
credit it. Such is our situation; and such the way*^ 
which we are •closing the present year, and entenilgf 
upon that of 80 ; a year marked out by extraordii^l^ 
predictions, as |#cgnant with great events ; not 
however, will take place that is not agreeable to thd 
order of Providence, like all our actions, and all our 
i^rn^ngs. We must submit to every thing, and look 


^ To return then to our propoiiuon. 
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boldly in the face of futurity; this is goirtg a great 

In the mean while, count, I address myself to 
Yesterday the knights of St/Michael went thror-. . * 
wremony with several of those of the order of th * H > 
4Shost, at the hour I mentioned to you after. ve. - 
^and to-morrow the rest will do the sasae. The r* 
lior will inform you how it is managed with respe^. . 
the absentees. You must make your profession of^aith, 
and give an account of your life and manners. Of this 
you will be duly informed; you are not the only one; 
m\d in th^llllll^ time hold off, fair and softly. Yester- 
day M.de^mteuse, of the order of St. Michael, passed 
M. Rochefoucault, who said to him, Sir, 
you pass before me, which you have no right to do.” 
itf. de Chevreuse replied, ‘‘Sir, I have a righb for! 
am duke de Luynes.” “ Oh, sir,” rejoined the other, 

in this respect I yield to you.” The gazette will in- 
fonn you, my dear count, that M. de Luynes has given 
this duchy to his son, with the king's permission; and 
M. de Chevreuse, who will henceforwaid be called M. 
de Luynes, the duchy of Chevreuse to his son, who will 
be styled duke^e Montfort. Your son's comrades arc 
highly distinguished by titles. It h said that some 
troops are to be sent into Britany with M. de Momont, 
major-general, to be under the command of M. de 
^l^ifmlnes; there will be encampments in all the pro- 
; Vinces. You need only refer to the •'map, to judge 
"^whether we have occasion to be on our guard on all 
^es: cast your eyes for a moment over all Europe. 
Ittadame de Barillon is very uneasy respecting lier hus- 
band^; but it is said at random, for no letters arrive, 
that he is safe, though the chapel of the king of Eng- 
land has been pulled down, as well as that baloti^ri g 
♦ Mt de Bsrillon was the French ambassador in England. A 
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1;(5 the ambassador’s household ; time will clear uj^ all 
this. — But who am I speaking to ? is it still to' this 
i My dear child, your good lady, who swore she 
<ila not touch a card till the king of England had' 
‘ n a battle, will not probably play again for a long 
• ; poor woman ! the prince of Orange is in London 
I Is is still ttoaabject of my letter, as it is of all COn^ 
r ation, for every one considers himself as concerned 
in this great scene; Tlie*queen it still in a convent at 
Boulogne, always in tears at the absence of her hus- 
band, whom she passionately loves. 

Madame de Brinon is quite forgotten. ^||||f^vv comedy 
is said to be in rehearsal, which is to be re^sentcd at 
^t. Cyr, and is called Esther. The carniyal does not 
promise to be very g^^y. My son’s loiters are con- 
stantly filled with the most afifectionate sentiments for 
you and M. de Grignan. Wc expect your letters, but 
probably shall not answer them till Monday. The che- 
valier and I have very lung conversations about you; 
he is tolerably well, and when your son returns from 
(Chalons, he intends to accompany him to Versailles, 
The good Corbfnelli exhausts his rhetoric upon the 
present situation of afiairs, and at the^me time adofes 
you. Adieu, my lovely child ; I emfflEtce you a thou- 
sand times, and wish you a happy year in that of 1669. 
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LETTER *DCCCXXXII. 

TO THE SAME. , 

Paris, Monday, Janiviry 3, 16S0. 

Your dear son arrived this morning. We were de- 
lighted to see him and M. du Plessia: we were at din- 
ner when they came, and tl^ey ate very heartily afour 
repast, which was already somewhat impaired. Oh 
that you could have heard all tlie marquis said of the 
beautjr of hji^company ! He first asked il’ the company 
was arrived f^and on the question, \NhetlK;r it was a fine 
one, this was the answer he received : “ Indeed, sir, it 
is 5 it 18 one of the finest that ever were seen ; it is an 
old company^ and more to be prized than the nevj 
You may guess the effect such an encomium must have 
on a person who was not known to be the captain. Our 
boy was in raptures the next day at the ^^ght of his 
noble company mounted : the men, made on purpose, 
as it were, and selected by you, and the hoises cast in 
the same mould, gave him such high spirits, that M. de 
Chalons t and madame de rsoaihes (his mother) entered 
into his feeliugifepy. He has been received by these 
pious persons as the son of M. de Grignan ; but w hy 
do I tell you all this? it is the marquis\c business. 

1 was on the point of making some eiujulry respect- 
ing madame d’Opp^de, and you anticipate my ouri- 
i.5>9ity ; I fancy she proves a valuable addition to )oui 
dpeuety, and perhaps the only good companion you 
have. As to M. d^Aix, I confess I would«<^i;ot give 
credit to what the Provencals say of him ; I recollect 
that they are made up of gossiping, which constitutes 

t Louis Antoine de Noailhs, bishop dc Chalons 5 ur Mamf; aiicr^*!? 
archbishop and cardinal of Paris. - ^ 
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the \^hole business of their lives, and that 
merely for the sake of employment. Neither 
d'Aix be implicitly believed : and yet how can we think 
that a man, who has been all Ins life a courtier, and 
who swears by every thing sacred, that he cares not 
40 f the intrigues of consuls, would dishonour himself 
before God and man by perjury? Hut you are th% 
person to judge, bling upon the spot. 

Th% installation of your.brother-knights took plaot^; 
at Versailles on new year's day. Coulanges is returned 
from thence ; he gives you a thousand thanks for your 
pretty letter. I admire every thought that occupies 
your pen, and how justly and ha})pily it is turned. He 
tf)ld me the ceremony began on Friday, as I informed 
you : the first installed were professors, with theii^Mag- 
nificent habits and collars. Saturday was fixed for the 
two niarshals of France : the marshal de Belle fond made 
himself completely ridiculous, as either to avoid parade, 
or from carelessness, he Mbd neglected to put ribbons to 
'his breeches, by which means they left him almost 
bare. The whole troop was magnificent; M. de la 
Trobsse the most so ; but by some accident his wig 
was discomposed, and turned almost round, so that one 
Side of his head was bald ; he kept tagging, without 
being able to remove the inconvenience, which did not 
a little discgncLi t him. But M.deMontchevreuil and M, 
de Viilars so completely entangled themselves; theil 
words, ribbon#, lace, and spangles were so mixed, jum- 
bled, confounded, and all the little crooked particles so 
completely interwoven* ; that it was not in the power ol 
man to separate them, ami the more this w'as attempted 
the n^e entangled they became, like the rings of 

■ > 

usion to the crooked atoms \ihich, according to Epicurus 
skmcDtary paitb of mailer, and of ihe generality of beings. 
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ro’s* arms, la short, the whole ceremony, the 
, and all the proceedings, were interrupted j ii 
wai necessary to separate them by force, and the 
strongest gained the day. But the most ridiculous 
scene of all, which entirely destroyed the gravity of the 
ceremony, was the carelessness of good M, de Hoequin- 
court, who, having dressed himself ia the manner of the 
Provencals and the Bretons, his breezes fitting him less 
commodiously than those he usually wore, hi., shirt 
would not be confined in them, in spite of all he could 
do ; for, knowing its situation, he was continual!}^ en- 
deavouring to adjust it properly, but without success; at 
length tbedaapbiness could no longer refrain from burst- 
ing into a ieud laugh: the king’s majesty was ahno^t 
shaken, and in all the archives of the order, no precedent 
of such an adventure can be found ; it was completely 
ridiculous. It is certain, my dear child, that if my son- 
in-law had been present at this ceremony, I should have 
been there too ; there was ple#ty of room, many having 
supposed they should be stifled, which was the case ah 
the Carousel. The next day the court was daiizled with 

• Ariosto represents the haniisome Rop;cro at tlie moment -hen, 
having delivered Angelica, uho was naked, and on the jK»int t»f beiti^: 
devoured, like Andromeda, by a sea-monster, the young warrior liastenc d 
to lay aside his armour to reward himself for his valour by her charms. 
In his eagerness he made more knots than he untied. It is thu^ he 
drain this cliarming picture: 

Frettoloso or da questo or da quel can*a 
Coufusamente I’anne si levava : 

Non gli parve altra vblta mai star tanto, 

Chp s’uu laccio scioglica, due idannodava. 

And now the glowing youth with eager haste 
Impatient from liis limbs the steel unbrac'd; 

By turns this plate, confus'd, then that he tried,' 

And wliilc he loosen’d one, another tied. 

Orlando Furioso, Hoole’s Trans, b 
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blue ribbons; young men with fine figures wear tl^ 
over their coats, the others underneath. You woR 
have had your choice, nt least with respect to shape 
1 am told th|t the absent knights will be ordered U 
wear the ribbon the king sends them with the cross 
This the chevalier is to communicate to you. So muci 
for the chapter of blue ribbons. r 

The king^ England was taken, it ^^id> in a hunt* 
ing difess, endeavouring ti> make his wape. He is w 
Whitehall, He has an ofticev, and his guards, Si|thn 
lords in waiting; but this is kept very secret. Tfn 
prince of Orange is at St. Jameses, which is on the othei 
side of the^park. The parliament is to be |t8seinbled 
God conduct this bark. The queen of England wdkbi 
here on Wednesday; she comes to St. Gtonaiain to In 
near the king and bis bounty. 

The abbe Tetu is siiH an object of compassion ; opHtt 
has seldom any elfect upon him ; if he sleeps a little, is 
is merely because the dose is doubled. I give your com* 
[fdiments to every one to whom you send tl^era. Th< 
widows are devued to you upon earth, and in the thir^ 
heay^. On new year’s day I was at inadame Croiset’s , 
J/^fiere met KubauUtl, who spoke highly of your son, o] 
his gixiwing reputadon, his good disposition, and hu 
prowess at Philipsburg. It is said, that M. de Lanzas 
was three quarters of an hour with the king; if thh 
continues, you may easily guess who will be glad to sei 
him again. 
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LETTER ^ DCCCXXXIII. 

MADAME DE CRIGNAN TO THE COUNT DE BUSSV-j. 

Aix, January 4, 1689. 

I SHOULD have been^ at least, as glad to have seen 
your name, sir, those of t e knights of the order, 

as you were to see M. de Grignaii’s there ; "and I should 
not have been more uneasy respecting your tlainis, 
tht^fillfou were respecting his. I assure you, sir, that it 
is with real concern, I find you are not one of those 
"vho have been honoured with this dignity, though 
ou have-ljeen so long a lieutenant-general in the army, 
ought to feel thus, in gratitude for your joy at &ar 
good fortune. But I have no need of this stimulus, the 
wterest I take in all that concerns you being sufficient. 
What you tell me of your submission, in your adversity, 
to the decrees of Providence, and of the use you make 
on these occasions of your philosophy and religion, ap- 
pears to me so worthy and estimable, That I doubt whe 
tber it would not be more reasonable to congratulate 
you upon these, than on all the transient favour^ that 
the world can bestow. As this, however, is not custoi 
ary, I will content myself with applauding and admir- 
ing you, and will reserve my Cv/Uipiiments fer the favour 
the king has granted to your sons. I should have done 
this sooner, if I had known it, but i am at the extre- 
mity of the globe, and the situation of j^rovence is but 
too well calculated to justify me to all those who donut 
hear from me, at a time w^hen they know I would not 
be silent. Think me not, therefore, the kss sensible 

•f* This letter is the answer to one in which he congratulaL'd her on. 
the favour obtained by her husband. It is not particularly .’nter£^' 
but we have so few of this lady’s letters, that we should have "Ik- 
cd ourselves if we had suppressed it. 



MAtoAME DE SEVlCNh. 2^^ 

o'your interests, s'uice no one can honour you more 
tiighly than 1 do. 


LETTER DCCCXXXIV. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GBIGNAN, 

'•m 

r.uis, Wediiesdny, January 5, 1689* 
T00K*the marquis with me yesterday ; we began by 
isiting M. de la Trousse, who was so obliging as to^ut 
m the dresses of the novice and professor, as on the ce- 
cmonia! day; these two habits set off a fiin^ figure to 
■d vantage. A I'oolish thought, without considei|^g con'- 
e(fuencc3, m*ade me regret that Uje fine shape of Jljl| 
Yi'ignan had not shone upon this occasion. The pa 
ress is very becoming; and 1 am not at all surprised 
hat the princess of Clevcs should fall in love with M 
le Nemours and his handsome legs^. The mantle has 
II the magnificence of royalty ; it cost La Trousse 800 
Stoics, for he purchased it. After having viewed this 
masquerade, I took j'our son to all the ladies in 
lourhoocl. Madame de Vaubccourt and ma- 
^ - .r received him with great politeness; he will 
' isits upon his own account. 
i'll of St. Louis has induced me to read Mezerai ; 
was willing to take a view of the last kings of the se- 
and race, and 1 want to unite Philip de Valois with 
ing John : this k an admirable period of history, upoa 
hicli the abbe de Choisi has written a book that may 
B read with interest. We endeavour to beat into 
our »on\ bead, the necessity of being a little acquaint- 
1 WMth V/hat has passed before his time; and it will 
tltect : but, in the meanwhile, there are many 


' Allusion to madamc de la Fayette’s romance* 
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reasons for paying attention to what is passing at present. % 
You will see by the news of to-day, how the king ’of 
^gland escaped from London, apparently with the 
consent of the prince of Orange. Politicians reason 
upon this subject, and ask if it be more advantageous 
for this king to be in France ; some say Yes, because he 
here in securit^’^, and will not4MRhe risk of being ^ 
compelled to give up his wife and child, or lose his 
head; others say No, Iwcause he leaves the prince of 
Oteange to enjoy the protectorship, and be adored, hav- 
ing made his way to it naturally, and without blood- 
shed. It is certaft), that war will soon be declared 
against ui^ or perhaps, even we may declare it first. If 
^lll^ake peace in Italy and Germany, we may apply 
ourselves with greater attention to the English and 
Dutch war; this is to be hoped, for it w'ould be too 
^uch to have enemies on all sides. You see whither my 
rambling pen leads me ; but you may easily suppose, 
that all conversations torn upon these great events. 

I conjure you, roy dear chikl, when you write to . T. 
de Chaulnes, to tell him you enter into the obligation:^ 
he has conferred upon my son, ai.d thank him fo** them ; 
that the great distance between you does not rcndei ^ ,^u 
insensible to your brotiier^s welfare : the subject of this 
acknowledgment is somewhat new ; it is to excuse him 
from commanding the first regiment of militia, whicli^ 
he is raising in Bntany. My son cannot endure tl 
idea of returning into the service in such a manner ; 1 
is shocked at it, and desires only to be forgotten in h 
own country. This sentiment meets the approbation 
the chevalier, and mine also 1 confess ; de^you not a 
prove it too, my dear child ? 1 always conside\vour op 
nion of great importance, and your judgrpeJ^^:^*' 
particularly with regard to your brother, 
into particulars ; but say in general terms, whailrv:^l 
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he brother, must give satisfaction to the sister. M. de 
^nront is gone into Britany with troops, but in such 
H^bjection to M. de Chaulnes, that it is quite wonderful. 
The beginning is pleasant, we must attend to the scqueh 
I met Choiseul yesterday with his ribbon, he is very 
well ; we must be greatly out of luck, not to meet 
or six every ds^P^ Did I tell you that the king has 
taken away the communion from the ceremony ? This 
I have long wished ; 1 place ^le beauty of this action 
almost upon a par with that of abolishing duelling'*^. 
Consider, in fact, what would have been the conse- 
quence of blending this holy act with the immoderate 
mirth excited by M. de Hocquincourt's shiit f# Afa^y, 
however, perlbrmed their devotions, but without ost^- 
tation, and without being compelled. We are prepar- 
ing for the reception of their Britannic majesties, who 
are expected at St. Germain. The dauphiness will 
take precedence of this queen, because, ihchigh not a 
^queeii, she is«the representative of one. My child, I 
ay constantly wishing for you, constantly regretting 
p^ur abseifte ; 1 see all your engagements, know all 
your reasons ; but I cannot habituate myself to the idea 
o^»^^S?Tinding you, where you would be so necessary ; 
•Staffs reflection often grieves me. This is a very unim- 
portant letter ; do not trouble yourself to answer it ; be 
careful of your health, and your lungs. 

• 

* As a good Janseniat, madame dc S^vign^ e^ery where disapproves 
frequent communion. 

h Seethe Letter of January 3 , 1689. 
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LETTER *BCCCXXXV. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BVSiYs 

Paris, January 6, le89. 

I BEGIN, my dear cousin, wish||c you a happy 
year, which is the same thing as wis™[g you the con- 
tinuance of your Christian philosophy, for this it is 
which constitutes true ha[^piness. I cannot understand 
how it is possible to have a moment^s peace in this woVId, 
without looking to God and his will, to which we must 
from necei^ity submit. With this support, a support 
with which we cannot dispense, we find ♦strength and 
courage to endure the greatest misfortunes. I wish you, 
therefore, my dear cousin, the continuance of this bless- 
ing, for, be assured, it is one : it is not in ourselves we 
6nd resources. I will not, however, recall to mind 
what you ought to have been, and are not : my friend- 
ship for you, artd regard for myself, have suffered but * 
too much ; let.jus think no more of this. I^s the wi 
of God, and 1 subscribe to all y^ou say upon the subject. ^ 
The Courtis Tull of blue ribbons ; we can pay visits 
without meeting four or five at a house. This orih; 
ment could not have come more opportunely, to show 
•espect to the king and queen of England, who are to 
irrive to-day at St. Germain, not, as ii was reported, at 
^hicennes. This day will truly be the feast of kings f# 
rcry agreeable to him wdio protects and serves for a re- 
uge, and very melancholy to him who is in need of an 
isylum. These are grand objects, and grand subject^ 
or meditation and conversati^'n. The politicians have 
ouch to say. There is no doubt that the 
)range suffered ihe king to escape, in ordt 


* 'file y 'A' lUe Tjiiphany, or Tweluh-t^Mj 
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hifi|self master of England^ without the weight of a 
his conscience ; and the king, on his side, was 
IK the right to leave the country, rather than risk his 
fife with a parliament who killed the late king his fa- 
ther, though he was of their religion. These are such 
extraordinary eraits, that it is diihcult to conjecture 
how they will V^inate, particularly when we cast 
oar eyes over Europe, and view its state and disposition. 
The same Providence which <%er-rules all, will unravel 
all ; we are only blind and igndrant spectators. Adieti; 
I embrace you, and my deyr niece, whom I pity for 
being obliged to have recourse to bleeding on account 
of her eyes. ^lere, my dear Corbinelli, take my pen. 


♦ 

FROM M. BE CORBINELLI. 


I BEGIN, sir, like madame de Sevigne, by wishing you 
a happy year ; in other words, health of body, and peace 
pf mind: 

Mens Sana in corpore sano. 


as Ju^tal says, who understands all the C|piforts of 
was angry, not to see you in the list of the 
knights of ilie order; an arrangement God had made 
in liic world without my knowledge, and without my 
cjijsent, that is, which I would have changed if I could. 
This sort of philosophy exempts all secondary causes 
from my impruderil wn alth, and makes me submit in an 
instant to every thing that happens to my friends or to 
wcelf. I say the same of the flight of the king of 
^ngiand with his whole family. I interrogate the Al- 
^iity. O ld ask him, if he abandons the catholic reli- 
aifering the prince of Orange to prosper, 
protector of the prolestants ; and then I cast 
l\o the ground. Adieu, sir; adieu, madame de 
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Qoligny^ ta whgm I wish a ^itock of clyr) 2 ii||au 

jlhilo^fay, to^^^ble her tof be perfectly 

all woijdly XKMtceroa: a sta^e^ c^f^le of making 

and ^01^ truly kipgs tb^, thase i2|bo bear the^ 

tmm'DccciixjJfl. 

-t 'i , ; / “ 

tsviONE luwai i mi nt gwbnak. 

Pi^l«« Fridai# J^ui^ 7i 1689. 

I RBcEiYW your letter a. day la(er than W^Ki 
pact to fcom.youvagain tp*day» bat a$ the post does 
not come in till late, we shallnot answer you till Sunday 
or Monday. You wriij^io well, my dear child, when 
you have no particular subject, that 1 am as well pleased 
with these epistle^ as with those which are replies to 
mine* la short, my h^ai^hnds naJ*elicf but this during 
^your absence ; I am in the same situs^iox^ you, count-^ 
ing the imnfensity of time since your depaj^re ; iht 
months seem a^^ny years ; not from my having seeu 
^ch a v^ety of objects as you, but from the different 
thoughts, occupations, and uneasinesses, wbu% »'*ve 
supplied the plage of objects. I have regretted, ah'u 
s^l regret, you daily ; bow, indeed, can 1 give up the 
sight and society of my dear child, after having been so 
and so agreeably accustomed to them ? That fatal 
dky of Charenton is still fresh SLid lively in my remem- 
brance. You bad nmde an appointment with me at the 
chevalier’s, which 1 did not fail to attend ; but you didP 
not come ; your picture was a poor substitute. I an, 
now in his apartment ; be has had pains in his riglKJ 
hand all the night, and they still continue. ^He^supjj^i^^ 
the evening before Twelfth-night with M. de 
and was in high spirits ; and^ in the night he wv 


1 
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^'ith Uiis disorder, which is Yery konentauw* no m 
tfahj^ forming plans for going to VersiSiles, and 8caraiQi|r^ 
ever able to execute them : it is a misfortune bothHj^ 
you and for .him, that he is prevented from going^tid ii 
place where he would make so good a figure, aad besp 
useful to his family and his nephew. ^ He is possessed <i 
patience and resignation, which Corbinelli boasts M 
having taught him. We seldom see thk Corbinelli ; 
friends take him away, andu let him go through frMH 
ship for him, for we, are considerate. He 8omeftl||H 
sups with us ; he is very |^d company, and retulfl 
you a thousand thanks for having mentioned his name; 
yours is tqore strongly impressed on his mind than any 
other. We do not see the abb6 Bigorre so often as wt 
wish ; lie will send you a whole sheet to-night When 
the subject is the arrival of the king and queen of Engi* 
land, and the prince of Wales, with the particulars d 
the gracious, humane, and alfectionate reception the 
king gave these princes, you may guess that the papd 
will be filled- 

I am impatient to hear that you have received voul 
ribbon. M. le Grand, M. de Dangeau, fti. de Cb&uU 
?:on, M. de la Rongere, wore theirs, in compliment 
the queen of England, when they waited upon her : she 
will find our court very brilliant with this new orna<* 
menl. I took your son yesterday to madame de Lavar- 
din's, \vho received him as her grandson, for she lo^ 
you like a daughter^ from thence we went to madams 
de la Fayette's, where we met M. de ViHars'*^, lookkig 
a perfect Orondates^ 1 informed him of all you desir^ 

** ♦ JPeter, marquis tie Villars, finher to ihc late manhal doke -of tbtj 
name, was known in tlie world by the name of Orondates, on account 0 
y^i^t^ttefson and great courage. He had been ambaagador in SaVC^^ 
Denmark. 
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^ me k) tdl form, i ioppoee ihere will foe nMmy balls iB., 
ipnoter^t Viertailles. ^ 

Medame de Ricooart w a w4dow: she is still in the^ 
^^COrntry^ I shall see foer upon her return^ shall 1 giro 
3roiir compliments to foerf l^e oiuissioti is sometimes 
tetter tfoao the p^sentation ; for instance, madame de 
XArardin always told me, that she sent no compliments 
i^you : I have found many ^rsons of thk way of ihink- 

E , who do not wish to oil^nd you ; you may therefore 
eve on my word of hon^our, that ail is well, and that 
» who do not overwhWm you uiih ceix^mony, are 
more agreeable than those who do ; for ywir answers 
would be without number, and you have already enough 
of the fatigues of writing. You wish me to write to ma- 
damc de Solre* ; good heaTcns, what a tax do you im- 
pose upon me ! 1 must adopt a style that will be like 
potting on the buskin, Coular.gcs told u‘> a very ridicu* 
loos the other day, with great humour. He said 
that the count de Solre waked upon M. de Chauvri f, 
followed by two porters, carrying two trunks, which* 
they could with difficulty stand under; that having 
teought tliem in and set them down, he drew froui.out 
tllQ first that was opened, an immense bundle of papen.^ 
said said to him, throwing them upon the table, These, ^ 
juir^ are the titles of thirty-seven knights of the Golden 
Ftece,cf my family that M. de Chauvri, greatly em- 
foarraased, said to him, Oh, sir, there is no occasion 
fcr lo many; you disorder all pap'fers ; I shall not 
wheffc to find the titles of Mr. such a one, and 
iteae of Mr. such a one, wdiose names are not at all 
like yours that M. de Chauvri entreated him to pro- 

Fraocei ile Bouniormlk, eotmtcM of3ok& 

■ Geu^tlpgUt of the king’t orders of ] 





doce no more papers | bat that the count cfc Solre, 
no attention to him, took out another great 
saying, ** This, sir, is the marriage-contract of otta 
my grandfathers with Sabina of Bavaria/^ Good Oodii 
sir,^' said M. de Chauvri, ** here is already more tbfltn 
sufficient!” TVI. de Solre then up a large «dl 

of parchment, and, with the assistance of a terrait^ 
spread it all over the r^om, and showed him that m 
descended from two croWned heads, by two 
' branches of his family, M. de Chauvri exclaiming!^ 
the while, Sir, sir, I sliall never be able to find iriy 
papers again !” Coulanges acted this scene with so 
much ^ollery and humotrr, that, flat as it may appeal 
on paper, the representation amused us highly. What 
then would you have me to say to this woman covercil 
\;ith golden fleeces ? We must rejoice with the order ^ 
the Holy Ghost, at having so great a personage amor^ 
us : I will not engage to write. This may properly hje 
called small talk. 1 am with the chevalier, who is noi< 
ding in his great chair. I seem to chat with you m 
much as possible ; but do not take the pains to answei 
al) this, in were with you, I should like to afford 
some consolation, in talking of your afiPairs, of whidi^ 
so often think, and in which I am so deeply interci^^. 
In the mean time, do not please the Proven^ials so highljg 
as to break with the archbishop and intendanU ; yp^ 
would gratify thi^ too much : let truth be the Fesull^^ 
your owfi iiTquii^ and, let them say what they 
give them to understand that you will yourself obtakiii]| 
explanation from these gentlemen. Ah, how soon wmU 
the fear of being discovered make them silent ! fortfaejj 
at nothing but the propagation of idle stories, 
out having truth or your interest at heart If this 
le good, follow it. I thought I saw, when 1 w« 
nbesc, that the chief pleasure of the Provengid 

n 2 
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)n3isted in creating miiunderstandings^ and making* 
lemselves busy bodies. Fie, fie! lay aside tliese 
miui and Proven9aL manners^ 


LETTER DCCCXXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Parif, Monday, January lo, 1689. 

STb often stumble upon tbe^ame ideas, ray dear child ; 
even think that I wrote td^you from the Rocks what 
fou say in your last letter respecting time. I now 
consent that it should fly ; the da^^s have no longer any 
bing so dear and precious for me, as I found them to 
sontain when you were at the hotel de Carnavalet. I 
^oyed, I made the most of, every hour ; I treasured it 
IS a miser does his gold j but in absence, the case 
]# different; time cannot fly fast enough till the wished 
Jot period arrives ; we hurry it along, and would will- 
ingly dispose of all the intermediate space in favour of 
days to which aspire : it is a piece of tapestry 
which we are eager lo finish ; we are lavish of hours, 
fluid bestow them on any one. But I own, that when I 
Ttflect on the point to which this profusion of hours and 
days leads me, 1 tremble. I am no lon|:er certain of any, 
and reason presents me with the image of what I am cer- 
lUin to find in my way. My child, I will put an end to 
time reflections with you, and end^avour^to turn them 
to my own advantage. 

The abb4 T^tu is in an alarming way for want of 
deep. The physicians would not answer for his intel-^ 
lects; he is sensible of his situation, which is an aridi- 
iioiial calamity : he is kept alive merely by opium ; he. 
aeelu for diversion and amusement, and acrA\rding! " 
,^uenti public places. We want him 'to go to Vt 



MADAMft t>n 


ro Re€ me king ttttd qatert Ettgland, and the prince 6\ 
Wales. Clan there be a^gr^nder spetrtacle, or one nn^ 
capable of adbrding the highest interest? It appet^ 
that the psince of Orange favoured the king’s 
The king v\'as sent to Exeter, where it was his intents 
to go; the front of his house was \^|e]l guarded, and 
the back-doors left open. The prince was not iiicllneli 
If) sacrifice bis fatlier-in-i^w ; he remains in London ^ 
llu' place of the king, wit^^out taking upon himself 
title, being only desirous dfkestoring what he thinks 
true religion, and supporting the laws of the. country 
without spilling a drop of blood : this is precisely th< 
reveise pf what we thought of him ; we see him in s 
very difierent point of vifew. Our king how'ever act 
in a manner almost divine with respect to their Britannii 
majesties ; for is it not being the rep resen tatiTC of 
Almighty, to support a king banished, betrayed, am 
abandoned? The noble ambition of our sovereign i 
gratified by acting this part; he went to meet fhi 
queen, w^ith all his household, and a hundred coacltj^ 
and six. When he perceived the prince of Walef* 
carriage, he alighted and afFectionately embraced hlih 
he then ran to the queen, who was by this time 
lie saluted her, talked with her some time, placed 
his right hand in his carriage, and presented 
and Monsieur to her, who viere also in the ca^lS^e'^ kfit 
conducted her to^St. Germain, where she foahd 
thing prepai^d for her like a queen, all softs 
and a rich casket containing six thousand loilS-^ort 
The king of England was expected the next dAy 
Germain, where the king waited for him^; 
laid; his majesty went to the end of the guaitf^iro^jir^l 
meet him ; the king of England made an 
if to embrace his knees, but the king preWh^ 
emd embraced him three or four timds veiy toWlkHj 
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^ney talked together ia a low ¥oice for nearly a qt 
Imf an hour; the king presented the dauphin and 

to him, the princes of the bloodj and cardinal de 
He conducted him to the queen’s ^partuient> 
could scarcely refrain from tears ; after a couver- 
r^i^B of a few minutes his majesty led them to the 
•l^artment of the prince of Wales, where they again con- 
y^nted for some time, and he withdrew, not choos- 
to be attended, back, saying to the king, This is 
HjSlHr house ; when I come -cou will do the honours of 
and I will do the honours Iff mine when you come to 
IVersaillea^’^ The next day, which was yesterday, the 
dauphiness went there with all the court. 1 kqow not 
how they regulated the chairs, for they hud those he* 
longing to the queen of Spain ; and the queen -cnother 
of England was treated as a daugliter of Frair^r ; I 
:fihall hereafter send you these particulars. His mayesiy 
‘ lent the king of England ten thousand louis-d^ors j the 
flatter looks old and fatigued ; the queen is thin, with 
black eyes swelled with weeping ; a fine com* 
'^exion, but rather pale;^ a large mouth, beautiful 
teeth, a fine figure, and a great share of sense; no 
liOlider if with all these she pleases every one who be- 
|iot(blier. Here is matter for general conversation, that 
i|ill not soon be exhausted. 

^jriie poor chevalier can neither write nor go to Ver- 
which grieves us sadly, as he has a thousand 
|mI%s to do there; but he is not^ill: dU Saturd? 
m supped with madame de Coulanges, madame de Vau- 
Daeax, M. de Duras, and your son, at the lieutenant’s. 


the feealths of the first and se cond were drank, 
iijiot is to say, madame de la Fayette’s and yours, 
you have yielded to the date of friendship. Yesterday 
madame de Coulanges gave a very pretty supper to the 
|puty gentlemen, the ahbe de Marsillac, ther chevalier 
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and M. dc Lamoignorv wbos« nephritic, 
complaint* stcM>d hi» m flcad cf the goujt : hie wife and 
the divinities were admiUetl in consequence of cold^ 
which they are never withoet ; 1 in consideration 
rheumatism 1 had twelve years ago, and Coulaagea,. jT 
deserving to have the gout There was no scarcity.^ 
conversation; the little man sung, arc gave the abb4| 
Marslllac great pleasure, which he expressed by hk 
miration, and by imitating tne tones and manner^; 
reminclt'cl me so strongly of his father that I could 
lielp being affected. Your ami was at the mesdemoiseTle^ 
deCastelnau^s ; there is a younger sister, very pretty, and 



very agreeable, who is quite to your son's taste, and he 
leaves the squint-eyed girl to Sanzei : he took a hautboy 
with him, and they danced lUI midnight. This society 
is very pleasant to the marquis, as he meets Saint 
Il^rem, Janin, Choiscul, and iNinon thei'e; so that he is 
not in a foreign country. The chevalier does not seosa 
to be ill haste to marry him, nor does M. de LaraoLgxioa 
seem very desirous of marrying his daughter. We can 
fiay nothing with respect to the marriage of M. d« 
Mirepoix*, this is the work of M. de Monifort : people 
seem to be infatuated, or else their heads are turned, for 
lliCy do not think as they used to do ; in short, this ma^ 
seems impelled by bis destiny, and what can be tioiic ki 
such a case ? ^ 

M. de Lauzun is not gone back to England: he has 
apartment at» VeTSVjlles, and is perfectly satisfied } 
has written to Mademoiselle to have the honoui^ 
seeing her, which has given her great offence* 1 bave 
pierformed a master-piece; I have been to visit madM^ 


♦ Gaston John Baptist de Levis, manpiis de Miiwpuix, married ila^ 

mmry 3 6, 16&9, to Anne Charlotte Maria de Saint Nectaiiv, daoghwt^ 

Henry I* rancis, duhe de la f ert^, aini of Mary Gahriel Aogolica de ll 
Moihe Houdancourt. 
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Ricooart, who is lately returned^ very well ple(ise^^ 
being a widow. You have nothing to do but a^ppoint 
to complete your acknowledgements, like your ro- 

r ices, do you recollect? I thank the amiable Paulina 
her letter, I am confident her person would please 
■f*.* 80 she could then find no appellation for me 
that of tnadai^* f this is being very serious, 
my dear iJhilifl • preserve your health, in otLer 
'^^Wdl,^our beitity, which f so much admire. 


LETTER DCfcCXXXVUL 

TO TH£ SAME. 

Paris, Monday, January lo, ICS'S. 
ten o*cloi'k at night. 

a visit to madarne du Pui-du-fou upon this 
Madame de Montausicr and madanic do 
]jK#ardih came there at the same time: 1 told madame 
diB lAvardin that you sent your remembrances to her ; 
^rii^lias a great affection for you. The next moment a 
.brilliant group appeared ; it consisted of the duchess de 
la Fert^, leading her daughter, who is very pretty, and 

,* It mwt have been observed that the marquis de Grignan followed 
dtu e^belte whli lus mother, which was the custom among persons of 
high nn|r, and particularly in the southern provinces, where the Bo- 
^Ipanlawi gave fathers an absolute power over th^-' children, which iu- 
Jlpfred cJriUren with more respect than love, Jiid exacted the forms of 
^nbmi^M, even in the overflowings of the heait. Madame de Sevign^ 
Fiw afene to this false dignity, the most gloomy mask that love can 
anainci and It has been seen that she even laughed at her daughter, 
who, in speaking of her grandfather, had written to her, nv mieur voire 
Jptn* Erory one knows the humourous speech of the great Cond^, 
a who afiiected to say Monsieur and Madame in speaking of 
^ relatioDi : ** Monsieur my groom, go and tell monsieur my coach'* 
IpHui, to put mtfiituni my horses to monsieur my coacli.'* 



madawe de sivicili, 274- 

ne? iiljle sister, dressed alike the duchess d^Au- 
montf, and M. de Mirepoix, who formed a wonderfni 
’^contrast What an uproar! what volleys of complimeo^ 
flew on evety side ! The duchess was always desiroilS 
of this match with M. de Mirepoix, and threw her ^ 
accordingly. When she found th J the proposal 
well received, she mentioned it to thf king; this broug^ 
^very thing to a conclusidh. The king said to 
“ Madam, your daughter is very young.^' “ That 
true, sire, but the affair is urgent, because I 
M. de Mirepoix to marry her, and ten years hence, 
when your majesty is acquainted with his merit, and 
has recompensed it, he will want nothing more of us 
thus it was settled, and the banns are published before 
the articles are drawn ; never were there so many cartt 
before horses, Madame d^Olonnc J was very eloquent ; 
madame de la Ferte brilliant: all are satisfied ; madams 
de Mirepoix has written to you ; madame du Pui-di^ 
fou|| is drawn into the whirlwind; nobody can 
heard in the hubbub. The young man had never seert 
his mistress ; he does not know what to make of ail this^ 
My pen is good for nothing, and I wish you good nighty 
my dear love. 

^ * Catharine Louisa de St. Nectairc, man ied July 1698, to Ffincif 
rhibaut, marquis de la Carte, afterwards marquis de la Fert^ 
f Fram is Angelica de la Mothe Houdaneourt, cider suiter of th* 
Juchess de la Fertd^ ' 

t Catherine Henrietta d’Angemos, countess d'Olonne, elder sisttf of 
Magdalen d’Angemos, wife of marshal de la Fend. 

1) Madame de Belli^re, maicluoness du Pui-du-fou, mother of 
nadgme de MirepoLx. 
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TO THE SAME. 

i 

Paris, Wednesday, January 12, 168$. 

retired tken at five oMlock in the afternoon ; you 
king and queen at dinner ; you were in as good 
jtompany as at Paris. It will not be my fault if the 
archbishop (of Aix) doesViot know that you are satis- 
fied with him; I informed madame de la Fayette 
of this the other day, who was much pleased with the 
information ; she enjoins you both to lay aside the 
spirit and way of thinking of Provence. But to come 
ii4o the king and queen of Englarwl. It is so extraordi- 
nary to have this court here, that it is the constant 
Imbject of conversation. The regulation of rank and 
precedency is to be attended to, in order to render life 
» agreeable to those who are so unlikely to be restored. 
This the king said tlie other day, adding, that the Eng- 
lish king was the best man in the world ; that he should 
hunt with him; that he should come to Marli and ^ 
Trianon; and that the courtiers should habituate them- 
selves to him. The king of England does not give his 
hand to the dauphin, and does not reconduct him. The \ 
^l}ueeii has not kissed Monsieur, who offended at this ; ^ 
she said to the king, Tell me what you wish me 
to do; if you would have me follow the French fashion, 

, I will salute whom you please ; but il is not the custom 
in England to salute any one/' She paid a visit to the 
jdauphiness, who was ill, and wl^o received her in bed. 
No one sits in England; I believe the duchesses w^l 
follow the French fashion, and behave to her as the^ 



MADAME DE siticwi. 

^her tnother-in*law We are greatfy taken 
^ with this new court. 

In the mean time, the prince of Orange is iaLondo^ 
^where he has imprisoned several lords ; he is severe, ai>^ 
will soon make himself hated. M. Schomberg i« 
mander-in-chief in Holland, in the foom of tk» pria^ 
and his son is to have the reverfion : «> the 
is now completely thrown off. ■ 

I Si nd you a list of the changes expected ainoQ||)i|| 
the inti ndants. M. de Pomereuil is to be in Britgti^ 
God grant M. de Luxembourg may not have the co 
mand of the troops there ^ this would be a dolefnE 
affair for^our friends f! We tremble at the thought of 
it. You know that marshal de Lorges ia ^iag into 
Gulenne with St. Ruth under him. In shorty’^we are 
preparing to be upon our guard both at bomo;and> 
abroad. Consider how many troops, and what atrengrtSJ 
are necessary to attend to so many things at once* 

Tiie chevalier is always fixed to his chair in his 
nient ; it has been judged improper for him to be^flj^ 
at night; and this situation, which disables him froni^ 
going to Versailles, is very mortifying to him. I wisfc 
J could afford him some consolation and asmusmisiifJi 
but the gloom 3 * disposition occasioned by the gout, ma)M 
every thing indifferent to him. 1 should be glad lo be 
serviceable to him ; but, to my great regr^, 
useless. 1 am constantly making your cduaplkBepUt 
and endeavouring "to please him by your kind 
brartccs. Madame de Coulanges is full of ackitowlodgo* 
ments ; she bids me say a thousand kind things for her^ 
She is wholly taken up with the abb6 T^tu, who isreaU|^ 

* Henrietta of France, daughter of Henry IV., and irifeof Cha|litt]ik 
ng of England, ■ t 

f M. aud xnadame de Chaulncs. 
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yery ill ; he is at least troubled with low spirits 
ioability to sleeps which the power of opiui 


^j^emoTe* 

IvYoUr son is a very pretty fellow ; he was yesterday 
opera with the dauphin. He has written to M, 
MCarcassonne, aiid^will write to him again ; the friend- 
P^ of this uncle mtst be kept up to produce any efifect, 
1 will take care that he does not neglect him. You 
to me in very natural colours the deformity 
your bridegrooms ; and I fancy myself present at the 
ll^hp^ials. 1 am very well pleased that, contrary to your 
jihistom, you have told M. d£ Gaillard of the impression 
bis merit and his penetrating looks have made upon me. 
The manriag^ of M. de Mirepoix seems to be tVie effect 
♦f mag^ 


LETTER DCCCXL. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, January 14, 1689. 

J HAVE dined, my dear child, and am now in the che- 
^idler’s, apartment; he is in his chair, with a thousand 
K.ttJe aches and pains that fly about him. He has slept 
well; but this confinement affects his spirits, and vexes 
him exceedingly : I too am grieved at it, us 1 know the 
ill consequences better than any one. It is very cold; 
fhe thermometer is at the lowest degree-, our river is 
froeeri ; it snows, freezes, and thaws at the same time ; 
there is no walking in the streets ; 1 keep to the house, 
and to the chevalier’s chamber. If 1 could liave an 
answer from you before the end of a fortnight, I would 
desrre yon to tell me whether 1 do not incommode him, 
by staying with him all day ; but as 1 have no time to^ 
lose, 1 put this question to himself, and 1 fancy he is 
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^ied at it. The weather i8 an addition! 
cause" oi his illness; it is not the sort he likes; i 
is always unfavourable when it is extreme. 

I have retninded M. de Lamoignon of your solicit 
in favour of M. fi***^* ; this man will be eqnally^i& 
sible of your gratitude, whether atia distance/ oi* i 
I like that the feelings of gratitudefehoold not be i 
ient ; bbt some persons of piy aeqfiaiatance are so co 
pletely divested of it, that they sdbi^titdte aversion^^ 
rudeness in its stead. ' ' 

M. de Gobelin is still at St. Cyr : madame de Brin 
is at Maabuisson, where she^ wdll soon be tired ; she cai 
never remain long in a place ; she has made manj 
agreements, and been in several convents ;* her goot 
sense does not screen her from this error. Madame d< 
Maintenon is much pleased witlv the comedy f whicl 
she has made her young ladies of St. Cyr perform ; i 
w'ill be a very fine piece according to report. She Jii^ 
paid a visit to the queea of England, who, having mad< 
her wait a moment, said she was very sorry she had 

•j' It was the supetieure Brinon who first made the pensionen of St* 
Cyr perform pieces of her selection. They were ill chosen. Climt 
and afterwards Andromache, were substituted in their nx>m. But th^ 
was so much love in this last tragedy, and the young ladies played it U 
well, that it was not Judged proper fur their representation* This wai 
what madame de Maintenon wrote herself to Racine, at the saxne tim< 
Ic^iring liiin to supply another poem, moral or historical. Bacinc he 
sitated : he wislioi'^ please the court, hut the public and poateii^ 
withWH him. He deemed it impossible to fill the fiame that wu giwji 
him, by a j^erlbrniance worthy of his muse. Boileau too despaired of it 
Racine tlmught of the subject of Esther j and his friend considered i 
well judged, as it really was. This very Boileau, the severity of whoit 
taste and character made him so much aspersed, gave, in his regard fo 
Raciac, the most perfect example of friendship j an example, perhapf 
sjjiat will never again be met with between two men gifted with the saint 
kind of superiority. 
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tifiie in seeing and conversing with her, ar. j 
l^ved her extremely well. Every one is pleased nh 
queen ; she has an excellent understanding. She 
to the king, on seeing him caress the prince 
trSlTales, who is a lovely child, I formerly envied 
Uteppisess of my tson, in not feeling his misfortunes ; 
1 now pity himl for being insensible to your ma- 
'*8 caresses and Kindness,^' All she says is proper 
to the purpose ; but this is not the case with her 
sband : he has a great share of courage, but his un-. 
Ifctfstandmg is not above the common standard ; he re- 
lates what has passed in England with an insensibility, 
that exctles the same feeling for himself. He is a good 
man*, and partakes of all the amusements of Versailles. 
The dauphiness does not intend to visit this queen ; she 

£ nts her right-hand seat and chair of state, which can- 
t be; she will therefore be always in bed, when the 
visits her. Madame is to have an arm-chair upon 
Ate left band, and tlie princesses of the blood are to visit 
D^lh ber; before whom they have tabourets only. The 
iduchesses will be upon the same footing as at the dauphi- 
aicss^s ; this is settled. The king, knowing that a king of 
j^itocegave a prince of Wales only a chair on the left hand, 
tlK>oses that the king of England should treat the dauphin 
in the same manner, and precede him. He is to receive 
Monsieur without chair or ceremony. The queen has 
saluted him, saying to our sovereign^what 1 told you. 
if is not yet certain thstt M. de Schombtr^is to succeed 
the prioee of Orange in Holland. This is a year of 
falsehood. The marchioness (d’Huxelles) contradicts 


• ’Hie areMnsbop of Rhehnff, hither of M. dc Lonvols, seeing him 
eome out of the chapel of Venraillei said : “ Whit a good man 1 he hai»^ 
given Dp three kingdoms for one mass,’^ 
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y post the news she related the preceding one ; 
this knowing what passes ? I detest inventions. 

M. de Lauzun's star is returning to its former din 
^ he has no apartment : all the romantic and marvd^ 
part of his adventure is forgotten, it now co 
nothing extraordinary. Such is the worlds and 
the times ! 


LETTER DCCCXU. 

TO TifE SAME. 


Poris, Monday, January! If, 168 ! 
My letter, then, is dignified with a title : this is a pi 
of its singular merit. I am glad my story amused y 
I can never guess at the effect ray letters will prodl 
but this has been a happy one. 

If you sought an opportunity of coming to an ex| 
nation with the archbishop, instead of suffering,^ 
misunderstanding which people endeavour to create^ 
tween you to ferment, a short time would clear up 
whole, or you would silence chatterers ; either of th 
is desirable, and you will find good result from it j 
will put an end, it is true, to the amusement of 1 
Proven9als ; but it is only silencing ridiculous imper 
nence. M^jJa T3arilloii is arrived; he has found 
mily group with many of whose faces he was 
quaintccl. lie is grown very fat, and said to i 
Harlai, Sir, do not remind me of my fat, and 1 vfiS 
say nothing to you of your lean.^’ He is very 
and much of the same disposition as hit namesake 
> whom you know. I will pay all your compliments i4 
him, when they will not appear forced : I have donei 
with regard to madame de Sully, who returns you 
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isand with a very good grace ; and to the counteii^ 
» is too witty upofl M. de Lauzun, vi^hom she wished 
abe to the pinnacle of honour^ and who has neither 
^artment at Versailles, nor the free adiivttance he 
rly had. He^is merely returned to court, and 
Iploit does not dppear so extraordinary, though a 
pretty romance ^as at first made out of it, 
tis English court is quite established at St. Germain; 
WHild not Uccept more than 15,000 livres a month, 
regulated their Court upon that foundation, 
queen is very rtmch liked ; our king converses very 
jpieasantly with her; she has good sense without aifec- 
tatioiK The king wished the dauphiness to pay ♦her the 
first visit, but she was always so conveniently indispo- 
i^,that this queen paid her a visit three days ago, ad- 
mirably dressed ; a black velvet robe, a beautiful pet- 
beat, her hair tastefully disposed, a figure like the 
j^mcess de Conti’s, and great dignity of manner. The 
6^1% received her as she alighted ; she went first into 
h%a^artinent, where she had a chair below the king’s ; 
she remained half an hour ; he then conducted her 
dauphiness, who was up ; this occasioned a little 
queen said to her, ^'1 expected to have 
Ibimd you in bed, madam,” I wished to rise, ma- 
3am,” replied the dauphiness, to receive the honour 
your majesty does me.” The king left them, as the 
3^|Upbrness has no chair in his presencr. The queen 
bldk her place, with the dauphiness on herV^ght hand, 
Madame on her left, and there were three other chairs 
for the three young princes. They conversed toge- 
;her for upwards of half an hour; several duchesses 
vere present, and the court was very numerous. At 

^ The GOUDteu de Fietquc, the constant friend of M, de Lauzun, 
M who often peiformed the part of mediatrix betHeen him and Ma- 
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she retired ; the king gave orders to be informe^f 
Hfjit, and handed her back to her carriage, I do not 
know how far the dauphiness went with ber> but I shalb 
bear. Theming, upon his returD> highly praised. 

. queen ; he said, '' This is bow a (ween ought to b^t? 
) both in person and mind, holding ifcr court with 
^ nity.” He admired her courage in misfortunes, 
her affection for her husband ; for it is certain, that sb#-" 
loves him, as that hateful woman, madame de R***^%r, 
told you. Some of our ladies, who wished to assut&b^ 
the airs of princesses, did not kiss the queen’s robe«i 
some of the duchesses wished to avoid it also ; but the ' 
king was displeased at this, and they now pay he|f ho*, 
mage. Madame de Chaulnes has .been informed oC 
these particulars, but has not yet performed this duty. 
She left the maujuis at Versailles, the young gentla* 
man being very highly amused there ; he has informed 
liis uncle that he should go to-day to the ballet, al 
Trianon ; the chev^ier will send you his letter* He 
there then upon his good behaviour, executing aH ito , 
commissions his uncle has given him, to accustom him' 
to exactness in accounts; what advantage will be no| 
derive from this sort of education ! I have received an 
' answer from M. de Carcassonne ; it is a curious pep* 
fonnance, but it must be passed over in silence; yon 
may assure yourself I shall reply to it properly ; he baa 
taken seriously, , and quite misunderst lod, my railleiyv 
Ah, my chlj^l I perfectly comprehend your teare^ . 
when you figure to yourself this little fellow at the head 
of his company, and think of all the good and ill for-* 
une that may befall him in that situation | The abbd 
r^tu is constantly immersed in the gloom of the va*» 
A>urs, T have made known to madame de Coulanges 
ul your kind expressions ; she is always desirous of 
vnting to you in my letter, but it never takes placui 
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cheralier does not like concluding with professr^M 
of kindness } but withoij^ steading to him,. 1 shall en^ 
kr»ce yoo tendieiiy, and ttW you that 1 love you with 
afleeiien, sopported by the friendship ypu bear me/ 
proportionate to your merit ; vi^here is the hm m of 
wsfe i g a letter thus, and saying what we constantly feel 
linl constantly think ? 

€k)od day, count; you are both then of the same 
opinion as to your business and expense ? would to God 
you had alwaya been so ! Good day, my darling Pau^ 
lioa; I carniot help taughii^ at you, for taking six 
weeks to consider what name you should give me, 
grandmother or madam ; at ieii.gth, howertr, vou hate 
decided fer madam, 

FROM M. DE CORBINELLT. 

&VGX you hate had the blue ribbon^ madam, 1 hate 
#aiiiid only this corner of a letter to tell you that 1 am 
highly pleased at it, and the mure so, as enadame de 
Cautisson daily excites my pity upon this head ; by 
dist of inspiring her with resignation, 1 have discovered 
, the arduousness of my task, and consequently how 
Hgreeable it was, not to be able to dispense with me 
upon these occasions* Accept, then, madam, my ho* 
inage, and give me credit for saying, that never was 
miemdkropic philosopher less so than 1 am in this re* 
gpect; so much has joy unhinged me. the bye, 
the sect of misanthropists derived its existence from the 
ftre-side of the chevalier, who is the president, and 
does me the honour of admitting me into this dignihed 
profession. I shall acquaint you with its progress, as 
soon as it becomes amusing in the history whijch I hav^ 
begwi. Do me the favour to inform 4he count de Gri- 
rr7>^ sentiments with respect to the knighthood. 
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tel) yoQi, that the title of my book vi 
t^opism : bat your mother mamtaius, that it shoold bo 
Muanthrofy : oblige me with the decision of this kn^ty 
-xliDt, and you shall have the first 

7 
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TO THE SAME. 

Paiis) Wednesday, January 19^ I6t9» 

This is tlie Wednesday so expressly forbidden by my 
dear countess ; but she cannot understand that it is a 
relief to to talk to her. I often look at yo»r dear 
picture, and assure you, I begin too soon and too fond* 
ly to wish to see and embrace you, and to hear the 
sound of your voice ; my heart is full of these desires^ 
and these sentiments, and your picture encourages^ 
without gratifying, them. Madame de Chaulnea wa* 
delighted with it the other day, and praised it so high« 
ly, and in so loud a tone, that you might almost bavM 
heard her, though you are at such a distance ; for I 
know where you are, and this knowledge, in some 
degree, fixes my imagination, as I am sure to find yot» 
at a certain spot ; but we are no longer neigh bouw. I 
am astonished that madame de Langlee should be irs 
Provence, and not with her family * ; it appears to mo 
that you are not pleased with the dinner you gave ber, 
but her delic^^ is beyond all gratification. 

I find the chevalier's good sense points oat to him 
the impropriety of going to Avignon, and incurring ex« 

* Langl^, of whom mention has been made by madame de S^vigwS 
in ecyeral of her letters, liad acquired a large fortune by gaming. He 
wtflvery osieiUatious, and very vain. Under the name of Peiiander, La 
^^ruyere describes him t» lus wife is here represented, bhislung M tho 
meanness of his family. 
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penses there* You hav^ blaaed.away in Provenc^ fn^ 
these twenty years ; y^U should now, thepef«'e> 
tp die exigencies of your son, and retrench; wklaK>ul de* 
t lay . ^jrudence ^^cts this; this motiy^ jwh-ieh) it-is 
honourut3le'L>7 ^ign, will easily be understood ; . it will 
not seem a mere pretence, after so many proofs of you 
, hospitality and niagnifictncc. We must not attempt 
impossibilities ; this truth has not,l am afraid, yet found 
« place in M. de Grignati’s mind ; but, judging of the 
futdre byfke past, he concludes that things will always 
go on in their old track: this is a vain ^nd delusive 
bope^ The chevalier and* 1 have reasoned much upon 
this. Give ty> tl;c idea of a recoocibatioji with the 
pope, and driw from Avignon all that the king allows 
you ; but coi^ider it as a blessing from Heaven to sup- 
port your son, and not to be wasted in splendour ; for 
tf you have not the courage to retrench, as you have 
resolved to do, this succour pf Providence will be use- 
less to you. Suph, my dear child, is the advice of u 
mother, w'hose love is as durable as it is aflectionate. 

We expect your son, who is to return to-night from 
Versailles ; he set out a week ago with our duchess de 
Cbaulpes. I long to know how he has amused himself 
tbere^ and what sort of society he has found ; we 
fttrongly recommended to him to avoid bad company ; 
ve are convinced that be does better when alone, tban^ 
when be thinks he is observed by any one ; 1 sh^|jknow 
bow he has conducted himself by IM. de Payette, who 
takes great interest in him. 

M. d’Avaux * came to see me the day before yester^ 
day; my letter was already sealed : he spoke highly 
m your praise, loving and honouring 3 ^ou as much as 
when at Livri. He asked me whether you had recei\^j^ 

' ♦ Anthony de Mesmes, count d’Avaux, pre\'dt and mast'^rof the scv 
■ remonica of die khig*fi order* of knighthood. 
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^l/on; I told hirTi.ytJU bad not received it 
eft' the tenfcii ; the rest, he said, had theirs, and ^ 
many things wfere neglected, he would endeavour thl(re 
jshflwld be no farther delay. He add^d^^at he shBohl 
^be delighted to give you an account of fRtS^sUccess, and 
• avail himself of the opportunity to^ay his complw 
^.nents to you. I am very glad he has taken upon him*^ 
self this l>usine8^^; if it be useless, so much the better; 
and if not useless, so much the better still. 

Madame de Chaulnes took me yesterday to the wed* 
ding of madeime de la Ferte, at the request of madamb 
de Mirepoix *, Ivho, however, was not there ; it seems 
a misunderstanding had already taken place, and they 
w*ere quarrelling again in the evening^, because jtlSfe 
ready money was not arrived. I saw’ the husband, and 
the bride of twelve years old, so little proportioned to 
the Ethiopian king. This marriage is so much con- 
demned, that 1 believe the mother will never make her 
appearance here again. The duchess de la Fert6 will 
be a burthen to them; and upon this she calculated. ' 
She says, her own property is exhausted ; that she has 
only an income of 1 0,000 livres ; that she w^as in W'ant of 
a son-in-law, and that to her son-in-law she is wedded : 
this is her constant discourse. As she rents a large 
bouse in tlie street St. Croix, she says, that when she 
is at Versailles, they are to be economists; this econo- 
my is to consist of bouiUee for the little wife. They are 
fiointtimes lo thhe with madame de la Mothe, but thia^’ 
is not an establishment. These circumstances plainly 
show what will be the felicity of this alliance. 

We paid a visit yesterday to the marchioness de 
Colsiin, who hns lost her mother, the aged d’Al^gre, 
also called on mademoiselle de Grignan^s friend: 

Madame de Mirepoix, Madeleine du Pui-du-Fou, sUtcr of M. dt 
juuu’s becond wife. 
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mhaA a crticl ^shion, to. Ttsit the alHiGted so soon ! 
then waited upon Mademoiselle, who scolded me^for 
harkig been to see her before. I do not like to 
illUc;|ere with hef^petulances. Adieu, piy dear 
4o not'4nl:it3iS^your troubles; increase only your coi 
?age and good iosolutions. 


Semi o’clock in the evening. 

Your letter is come. The severe weather which has 
frozen the Rhone and the Durance, has converted the 
Seine into a mirror : it has benumbed our limbs, and 
so spoiled our streets, that I have not been out for a 
iveek, except with madarae de Cbaulnes, at the ex- 
pense of her horses ; mine were not able to support it, 
so I did not offer them. I was often, during this time, 
in the apartment of the chevalier, who is now pretty well, 
and intends going to Versailles, after the journey to 
Marli ; but this must be said in the lowest whisper, for, 
should the gout overhear us, it might prevent the exe- 
cution of the plan. The weather, which is a little 
milder to-day, has retarded our letters twenty-four 
hours. 

The archbishop (of Aix) has very high notions ; but 
the more testy he is, the closer you should keep to him, 
hke a horse that is restifF: but, above all things, bear 
Jito malice in your heart I perfectly comprehend how 
impossible it is, not to entertain thr6c. or four people 
occasionally, as you do ; this is the onl/’vay to please 
^em all, and you confer as many favours at a less ex- 
|>eiise. The chevalier, when melancholy, is too rigid 
and severe; if he were there, I am sure he would act^ 
as you do. Remember me to madame de Lanrl^„. 
since she has not forgotten me : it is true, that I ^rjr 
much admired the taste of her dress. Tam more satis- 
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> ww, a« M. d’Avaux thinks of your ribbon^ 

ft a^eatvti as if you had been for^oUen. ^ 

M aiiame do Maintenon is going to mako her yc^ng 
Ir/lios peHbrm Esther. It was very of you ^^read 

my account of the installation ui public* You do ju«t 
/hat you please with too and my letters. Adieu, Ittjr 
beloved child ; I am as you left except thaU|Meadl 
of having the hap pi iwss of seeing you every day^Ttbi* 
house, I often sigh deeply at finding you here no lotigefC 
I very much doubted whether you \vould be of^^ opi- 
nion respecting your brother. 


LETTER DCCCXLIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Pans, Friday, January aj, 1C69. > 
Tiin courier is not yet arrived, and 1 roust return toyomr 
last letter to fill this. 1 never experienced friendship 
tender, so firm, or so agreeable, as yours for roe. I boom^ 
times rellect how much this state, which I now enjoj^*' 
hasbeen the sole and affectionate object of my arobitioii. 
You deserve to be beloved by your son, as I love yoti» 
and as you love him. He does not tell you all h^^ek; 

^ scolded him for the simple account he gave yoo the 
day before yesterday. The chevalier showed him your, 
letter ; it ought to melt him with tenderness and gnttK^ 
tode: was llicfe ever such a heart as yours, or 
true matei nal affection ? Your prelates judged of tbo 
effect of their letters at a distance ; but we form a 
ter opinion here ; the very shadow of the thing 
!en scouted * ; be assured, the nephew has been 

She alludes to the ofEce of coromnndam of the iin^a orders df 
’ ' '^■thood, the reversion of which the archblshep of Arles, iged 
/'.guested for liis nephew tlie coacljutor. 
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^bought sharp-set, and the uncle either gover&feS 
R^erannuated. In short, nothing could have beerrniorfe 
ilT^dged, or more ill timed, than this business ; may 
, it> ^ b buried in oblivion : J am pleaf^cd 

/ ^vith my^H^ id(J having always considered it in this 
light. M. d’AvaUx informed me, that he thought youC^ 
I tibbj^l^ad been sent ; a cold has prevented his going 
^mailles ; we sbalj know from him whether the 
^ Oourter has been drowned, or what has happened. He 
that you have not asked for it, by a note to 
<i^!!lhateauneuf ; but 1 neither dared to undertake 
propose it. 

j^ur son is busy with preparations for a masquerade 
•Mwlnday at the Palais Royal; the duke de Chartres 
i^mfttovited him: madame d’Escars has been’giving her 
advice, as well as mademoiselle de Meri ; you know 
the importance of these great adairs. He is gone to 
^adame de Bagnols’ with Sanzei. It is said, that mar- 
shal d^Estr^es is going to Brest ; the pretext of the sea 
#iDp4[ers this intelligence bearable : he is to take a tour 
|iuroQgh Britany, as if it were the spring of the year, 
he in the spring of his life ; such journeys are Very 
fiitigoing. Inform me ot Paulina^s disposition ; if she 
has ^0^ been properly educated, it is still in your power 
to make a good impression on the wax that is not yet 
hardened, but will take auy form you please* 1 have 
Keen M. de Bari lion, who is grown very fat ; he en» 
^ired for you : he met your son at M. d© Louvois'^s ; 
he was so struck with his little face, which ke thought 
lO £ne and handsome, that he enquired who he W'as, 
ind on being informed, he embraced him five or six 
i^es, for the sake of his name, which brought father, 
j|^her, and grandmother, to his remembrance. Adii^ 
ay dear child ; it is impossible for me to- tell you bow 
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K) 

TO THE SAME. ' 

Paris^ January 94^ 1699* ^ 
Your rirer Darance haa at length suffered our letters to 
pass ; the frost must have been severe indeed, lo have 
stopped the rapidity of its course. We have had very 
severe weather, very sharp frosts, and yet I have not 
caught cold. I have several times kept the cbevalier^s 
chamber ; and, as madame de Coulanges say^ no one 
has had reason to complain of the inclemency of the 
season but he ; to speak plainly, it did not appear to 
me that he was displeased at my presence. It now 
thaws ; but I am in such good health, that I dare not 
take medicine, because I cannot hope to be better, anil 
such a precaution appears to me ingratitude to Provi* 
denvi. The chevalier is no longer afflicted with paiil^ 
but he dares not yet' risk going to Versailles. 1 raui^ 
tell you a sp eech of madame de Coulanges which ma^ 
me laugh, and which I thought very witty. M. de 
'Barillon is be side himself, at meeting all his old fnends; 
he frequently visits madame de la Fayette and madame 
de Coulanges; he said, the other day, to the \natg 
Ah, madam,^ how agreeable your house is to me ! I 
shall be very happy to visit you in the evenings, when 
tired of m^Tamily/^ Sir,'' said she, " I shall expect 
you to-morrow." This turn was so quick, that we bR 
joined in a general laugh. 

Your son was last night at the duke de Chartres's 
; he was very handsome, and will inform you of 
l^^uccess. You must not, however, calculate upon 
itudyinff much • he 
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sincerel}^ that he is at present incapable of paying 
jjgr attention ; his youth hurries him away, and h& 
not ^understand what he reads. We grieve that he 
not, at least, a taste for reading, and that he want 
clinatiori more thin time. Hia frankness preventec 
scolding him ; 1 know not what we did not say to I 
I mosm the chevalier, myself, and Corbinelli, who 
ratber vrarm upon the occasion* But we must noi 
tigue or force him ; this taste will come in timei, 
d^ar ; for it is not possible, that, with sp much s' 
good sense, and love for his profession, he si 
have no desire to be made acquainted with thp exj 
of the heroes of antiquity, apd particularly Caesar < 
qf fiis CoriimmLarics*^ . Have patience, and d< 
fret : he would be too perfect were he fond of rea* 
You astonish me by what you say of Paulina ; ; 
p|ay, my dear child, keep her with you ; thin! 
I^at a CQpvent can repair the errors of education, 
ther as, to religion, with w hich the siEtprhood are' 
J^ttle acquainted, or as to any thing else^ You w 
jlpuch better at Grignan, when you have time fo' 
.{ilication. You will make her read good authors ; 
j^bbadie f himself, as she has good senses you 
converse with her, and M. de la Garde will assist 
I am convinced that this is preferable to a coavei 
As to peace with the pope, the abbe de Bigori 
^unes us that it is far from being concluded ; th 
^ly father will give up nothing, and that it is ■ 
rally believed, that M. de Lavardin and cardinal 
tr^es will return immediately ; avail yoprselii ib 
the time which God, who extracts good from ev 

• It IB evident that this wae a lidiculoua blunder which eMj 
•'♦U-known, personage at that period, 

t Sec a note respecting lilxa in LiCtter 783« 
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you The aged Sanguin is dead ; she died like 
MHToine, walking about her chamber to thejast mo- 
nient, and looking in the glass to see Death in his natu- 
ral colours. A compliment of condolence should be 
paid^to M. de Senlis and M. de Livry> but not by letter^ 
for they are already consoled : there is no one but ifc# 
i\y dear child, who refuses to comply with the SjlPr 
established since the creation of the world. Ey yout 
description of mademoiselle d'Or, she appears to mo 
very amiable ; she might be secured, if her father were 
/easonable: but what madness to love no one but 
ourselves, to think ourselvfes every thing, to be devoid 
of the prudent, natural, and Christian-like thought of 
settling our children! You must be aware that I caa 
scarcely comprehend this injustice. It is a happiness 
from which our self-love should derive gratification. I 
have written an answer to M. de Carcassonne f, which 
the chevalier greatly approved, and which be calls a 
master-piece. I have taken him in his own way, ani^ 
as 1 keep him at the distance of a hundred and filly 
leagues from me, 1 say all 1 think : 1 tell him he should 
not estrange himself from his affairs ; that he should 
make himself acquainted, with them, calculate, corn• ** 
pute, and regulate them; take his ineasuitjs; know 
what can ^nd what cannot be done ; that such steps 
alone will enrich him ; and that by pursuing them, no- 
thing can prevent his compassing every thing, duties, 
pleasures, and the sentiments of his heart for a nephew 
wjpose^source he ought to be ; that with i^gularity we 
a great way, and without it must fail in every 
‘ thing : and then 1 am enthusiastic in my love for you, 

• Thii circumstance gave rise to M. de Grignan’s conauauding fin 
^ the king in Provence. 

The biihop de Carcassonne was a Grigttan, a TC17 good econorilStj 
^ hnt a lufficiently bad relation. 

o2 
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for M. de Grignan, for his son, for his family, fov ?? 
name which he ought to support. I add, that I am ^ 
separably attached to all these, and that my greatesi 
grief is, that 1 can do nothing more for yop ; but ths^ 
1 give this charge to him, and pray to God to consmu- 
nlcate all my sentiments to his heart, in order to in- 
ci^ase those he has already : in short, m}*^ chiltb the 
letter is well arranged, though written hastily. The 
chevalier’s eyes were red with reading it ; and, for my 
own part, I pierced myself so deeply with my own 
sword, that I wept heartily. The chevalier told me^ 
there w'as nothing to be dohe but to send it, which 1 
accordingly did. 

> You describe your pedant so humorously, that he 
reminds me of the doctor in the comedy, who wants 
to be always talking. If you had time, I think you 
might take advantage of his library ; as it is well chosen 
and well stored, you might select what you pleased ; 
but, alas ! my child, you have not time to avail your- 
self of the beauty and extent of your understanding ; 
you make use of nothing but what is good and substan- 
Liai : this is well ; but it is a pity that every part is not 
•mployed ; I think M. Descartes will be a very consj- 
erable loser by this. 

Marshal d^Estrees is going to Brest ; this makes us 
lar he will have the command of the regular troops 
lere ; I think, however, that the governor will be, ir 
^me measure, countenanced, and that they will not 
lek to disgust him entirely. M. de Charost i&i^retu^n- 
1 for an instant, to justify himself respecting a 
red things that M. de Lauzun has improperly said, 
ith respect to the state of the place, and the reception 
3 gave the queen*. He has shown every thing to he , 

♦ Lauzun, on his arrival at Calais, with the queen of England, tvii*Ii- 
at first to conceal from M. de Chardst, who was governor of «hp , 

/' 
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Jk-evcrse of M. de Lauzun's representations. This 
» 55^ no honour to the complainant^ whose good stars 
seem to be arrested in their course by the anger of Afa- 
^cmoiselle ; he has neither apartments nor admittance ; 
hef*i^imply at Versailles. 

^ We fear Jest the subtlety of the archbishop (of Aix) 
^houid get the better of you ; but I say No, and that 
no one weighs his words more than you, in things of 
consequence. Madame de Coulanges desires to be re- 
membered in the most friendly manner to you : she if 
always talking of writing to you. Since I have been chat- 
ting with the chevalier, I have learned that you will not 
have your ribbon till after the meeting on the second 
of February, because your certihcate of yourself wds 
not received till after new year’s day, such is the 
^ rule. The chevalier must have a good deal of news 
for you, as he has seen Dangeau, who is very intelli- 
gent. M. de Chaulnes will not be mortified on the score 
of marshal d'Estr^es, who has nothing to do but with 
maritime affairs on the coasts. 


place, tlie quaVity of tKe person lie btoup;lit with him. Obliged, it 
length, to make it known, he pretended that the governor paid no re- 
spect to the queen. He wished to reserve for himself the advantage of 
giving the iint infoimation to the king of her arrival. M. de Chardst 
would not listen to him, and acted diametrically opposiie to what he 
wished. Hence arose the resentment and designs of Lauznn, winch are 
mentioned here. 
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LETTER DCCCXLV. 

to tm lAMlg. 

Piriti Wcdrwidty, Jtnuwy 80| I0t8. ^ 
CoRBiNSLLi hai been delighted with your picture of the 
pedant, whom you have drawn to the life : you talk of 
painting ; the one you have given us of thin man, so 
brimfull of his own knowledge, who neither allows him- 
self, nor any one else, to breathe, and who, by main force, 
engrosses the whole conversation,-— my dear girl, this 
M a Titian, I supped the night before last with inadamc 
de Coulanges and the good duchesses * ; Barillon was 
there ; he drank your health with an air of enthusiasm 
as mademoiselle de S4vign4 and madamc de Grignan : 
his ten years^ embassy has not spoiled him. 

Madame d*Ac1gn6 came to see me yesterday ; she 
informed roe that M. de Richelieu was a Candlemas 
kaiglit, as well as M, de Grignan and several others, 
whose certificates were not recived till after new year's 
clay. Tilladet will be created a knight on that day, and 
others will be proposed to the chapter ; your ribbon 
will be sent at the same time : this is the truth of the 
case, which we did not know before. 

You are very unensy about this poor chevalier, whose 
pains have entirely subsided ; he was pnying visits the 
whole of yesterday with his nephew: he took him to 
marshal de Lorges^s, M. de Pomponno’s, the 
d'Huxelles' ; and he thinks of going to Versailles : thus ^ 
all your notions are confused and misplaced. Your son 
diverts himself highly ; he looked very handsome in liis 
masquerade dress. Sanzei and he agree very well lo- 


♦ De Chaulnes and du Lude. 
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; there deems to be no bickering, envy, or jeaU 
)et#een them : they pay no particular attentioA 
to ttie little girls; they merely play with them, like 
cjliildiren. ^ cannot conceive what these boys are made 
of 'think of nothing but their equipages. Sanzei 
iji+l set out on Monday for Poitou, to endeavour to raise 
^oney ; he will go by way of Autri, and thence to bis 
wgiment of dragoons, which is twelve leagues from bis 
estate : such is his destiny ; he Ivill immediately begin 
bis campaign; God preserve these poor youths ! Yours 
has every day the pleasure of hearing his company 
praised, that is, your company*. All that have secnf 
him complihoertt hirn upon it. The fhevalier can ieW 
you, as Well as I can> that M. de Lamoighon has no 
hitention of marrying bis daughter f so icfon* Sevend 
weddings are spoken of ; but they must be nearer to a 
ooiicluaion before I can mention them to you. 

Marslial d’Estr^es is going to Brest, to have the 
command of maritime affairs, ami the sea^coastsy with- 
some troops. God preserve us from any broil that may 
render it necessary for him to take the sole command. 
We hope that such an offence will not be given to our 
governor, and that the employments will be divided, m 
B rilany is sufficierttly extensive. Perhaps the prince 
of Orange will not have time this year to torn hit 
thoughts to France; he has occupation enough id 
England an^ Ireland, where they are inclined to take 
up arms for the king; our seas are all in motion; your 
l^dit^rranean alone is in a state of tranquillity. I 

o*' 

* This \\'as a newly-raised company, which had been formed in jhe 
earldom of Grignan, arnl in some decree niuler the direction and tlirough 
the means of madainc I'e (jiriijnun. 

•f* IMadcleinc de Liuioi^non, injirh d in loua to Claude Longucil, 
marquis dc Maisous, afleivvardi picsMlcut a u:iorticr iu the parhamer«* 
of Varis, 
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know not how far the extravagant vows of your ^ 
will prevail ; I would fain add that they should 
more oranges, but banish both the colour and the 
fruit : these whims should be exhibited upon our coast^. 
I am, however, truly of opinion, that the Mn6>^nd 
queen of England are better oft* at St. Germain, that’-is? 
their perfidious kingdom. The king of England calK;^ 
M. de Lauzun his governor; but he governs no one 
else, and is not much in favour. Their majesties have 
only accepted of what the king would have given 
them, fifty thousand livres a month, and will not live 
like sovereigns ; many English are come over to them, 
or they would not have accepted so much ; in short, 
they wish to pursue a plan that may last. They have 
reminded me of my dear romances ; but a little in- 
trigue is wanting. 1 finish your acknowledgements 
here, as I formerly finished your romances, and the 
friendship of your dogs. La Chau is upon the point of 
setting out : 1 send a little badge of the order of the, 
Holy Ghost to M. de Grignan ; I wish him to wear it, 
when the courier, who brings the ribbon, arrives. 1 
entreat you, my dear count, to accept this trifling pre- 
sent ; it is to make amends for the insult my daughter 
sometimes offers you, in mentioning me, instead of you. 
These are strange presents, a ribbon, a sash, a little 
dove, a shadow, a breath, a nothing; this is what we 
give, when we have nothing left to give : I have re- 
signed all : 1 examined all the eflects and consequences 
on one side only, and I remained firm, saying to m^r 
self, " Well, if 1 am slighted, or ruined, God may tiir*f^ 
this ingratitude to my advantage, and render it the 
cause of^y retreat from the world, and of my eternal 
ialvatfhn.^^ Under this idea, I have not repented of any 
thing I have done : your friendship, and the disposition^ 
of your heart towards me, make my life loo happy ; 
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are flometimes too far from me, and I feel your 
■^ce painfully. 

LETTER DCCCXLVI. 

r 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, January 28, 1689 

^ I AM delighted at the remote correspondence you carry 
on with this good governor *, who adores you, 
me a thousand testimonies of his friendship upjjp every 
occasion. His wife is incessantly praising you, and 
thanking you for your remembrance ; she entreats me 
to say a thousand kind things to you for her. She is 
gone to Versailles, where she will see the queen of 
England, and will tell me many things that 1 shall 
relate to you. 

The comedy \ or tragedy of Esther has already been? 
performed at St. Cyr. The king thought it excellent 
The [)rince shed tears. Racine never produced a finer 
or more affecting piece : Esther’s prayer for Ahasue- 
rus is enchanting, I was in pain to think that the 
part of the king should be represented by a little girl, 
but they say she does it very well. Madame de Caylus 
performs the character of Esther, and even surpasses 
Champmele ; if this piece is printed, I will send it you 
immediately. We want the abbe Tetu to see it ; he is, 
really, to bejpitietf ; his disorder increases daily ; opium 
has lost its power, and only serves to make him a little 
*. ‘his is a pitiable state, and yet ho goes out. I 
^Ad him of your concern for him, and he entreated me 
r to make his grateful acknowledgements to you. 

* The duke de Chauhies, who was in his government in Britany. 

, .f All theatrical pieces were, till then, comprised under the title of - 
comedv. 


O O 
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The marriage of M. de Rotici * approaches, i 
great astonishment, as there is to be no tabouret, 
demoiselle de la Marck is to marry M. de Brionne:^- 
another matter of astonishment, on account the 
lady's agef, which is said to be upwards of 
is whispered that M. de Mertain and mademojsfidifi 
d'Usez J are to come together ; and M. de Crussol § an\ 
mademoiselle de Ventadour(| ; but I vouch for none oi 
ihese reports. 

I attfUow in the chevalier's apartment; he is in hij 
chair stamping with his left foot. I ask him, '' Wha 
jtew.s sir? which of these reports is true ?" he replies; 

God is God, madam, that is all I know." I am ver} 
much inclined to tell you no more, and to take ni} 
leave of you with this truth. 

M. de Charost is here; he has completely justifiec 
i himself, with regard to all that M. de Lauzun clandes 
tinely snid of him. He will be a knight at Candlemas 
The king has sent old Courtebonne from Calais to lies 
din, wliich is the government of his son. He is re 
placed by L.iubanei, a good officer, who is to be unde 
the command of M. de*Char6st, whose labours will b 

♦ Francis tic Roir de la RociiefoucauM, count dc Roucl, marricf 
Sth of Fei)runrj' following, Catharine Frances d’Arpajon, daughter < 
the duhe of that name, and of Catheilne Henrietta d’Harcourt. 

•f* 'riiis marriage did dot take place. Madame de la Martk maniei 
March 7 of the tame 3 ear, James Henry de Duifort, ^uke de Huias. 

X Louisa Catherine dc Ciussol d’Uscz was not maiTicd till N< 
trember lOyl, and then to i^ouis Francis de Tellicr, marquis deffiar 

§ Louis, marqulb de Crussol, afterwards duke d’Usez, died a bacheloi 
in 169,3. 

1) Anne C^ievh ve de Li3vi was married on February IG, 1691, t 
Conis (iharlc-> de la Tour de Bouillon, prince dc Turenne, who fell a 
^Stelrdlrii in IG 92 , and to a second liusband February 15, 1G94, 
eulcs-Meriaih tic Uoban, duke de Kolian-Hohan. 
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trnicb diminished by the change ; M. de Char6«t 
not return these two months. Every one has his 
alCftictions : I am frequently in company, when it is said 
th\44he commandant of Provence alone is exempt from 
hi^ituation being a pleasant and a noble one. It 
that it does not agree with every thing that is 
jjEserfSlf here : let us, however, enjoy the distinction! 
and th^ peace and tranquillity that prevail no where 
else. 1 am as much astonished as you are, that yout 
women ghould disgi^ themselves and make vows * i it 
is for ours to tremWe, and not game^ I never knew 
such misplaced fears. Adjeu, my dear child ; I do riot 
tell you how intteh I love you, since you know it 
already. 


Eight o'clock at night; 

The hope of madame de Coulanges^s writing to youj 
has been held out too long ; it is time she should mon^ 
vince you, that she has something more than good in- 
tentions. 


FROM MADAME DE COULANGKSv 

Madame de S4vigne would never let me write tt 
you, madam ; she cannot contprchencl how you car 
occup)?^ my thoughts for a moment; I never met witi 
so strange a woman. 1 neverllidess inform you, tliai 
if you have a desire to pay your coint, you should asi 
to see Esther; you knoW what Esther means; all per- 
sons of sense are charmed with it, and you will be more 
charmed than any one. It is a mere trifle to comi 
from Grignan to sleep at Versailles ; I should he verj 
happy to meet you there, for I do not believe any one 

, * Tliese vows were, to wear white, violet, or cTr.il> rolonr, t'sic, not to 

frequeni places of pubhc amusement, and toab&tain tiOiXi play. 
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can long more ardently to see yon than 1 do. I c 
not help giving you this advice, madam, knowing 
if madame de Sevigne were left to herself, she 
always forget you. I must not conclude this corpfli 
mentary line without embracing M. de Grign^'^ ; it 
right to which 1 shall always lay claim ; 1 will eirtmsiO 
him notwithstanding his Holy Ghost. Maifcim"^ J 
Frontenac, and mademoiselle d’Outrelaise, desire m* 
to say a great deal upon their account. The poor abbe 
T4tu has the vapours still ; I do all 1 can to cure him, 
but without success. M. de Coulrages says he cannot 
have the honour of writing to you, because he has a 
pain in his foot ; he fancies he has the gout, and cries 
out like a madman, and all this to imitate the chevalier 
de Grignan. 


IJSTTER DCCCXLVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, January 31, 1689. 

Yes, yes, I do indeed look like a person who has been 
alarmed at your sore throat ; and I cannot tell you too, 
how freely this letter of the 24'th, which informs me of 
your recovery, makes me breathe again ; I am as happy 
therefore as absence will allow me to be ; for I must 
acknowledge, that fancy is a cruel tormentor, and 
greatly insults our weakness at such a time/ But pre- 
serve your health, if you love me, if you love us all 
and wish us all to be well ; my health seems entire!^ 
devoted to your pleasure, it is so regular and perfect. I 
am going, upon your assurance, into the chevalier’s 
apartment; that dear little room that so naturally at- 
tracts me, which I have visited for more than ten years, 
atid^vbcre I am still so well received. The chevalier will 
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1 go to Versailltes; he is well, which gives me 
asure, thou^rh the tedious hours which 1 must 
h‘/*‘ure in his absence, present me with a dreary pros* 

. We laugh together, we talk of you, and I am 
element when he is not here. Your son has 
ocaili? courtier these three days ; the duke de Charost, 
and has seen him, gave me yesterday a very 
' account of him. 

, Madame de Chaulnes has seen the queen of England, 
with whom she is greatly pleased ; the little prince 
dressed like a puppet; he is handsome and lively, ancr 
is continually dancing in^his nurse^s arms: these are 
the truly happy days of infancy. The histories which 
we read over again on account of this event, are replete 
with the perfidy of the people. The prince of Orange 
is not quite at his ease in London, there being three par- 
ties : that of the king and the bishops, which is very 
weak; that of the prince of Orange, which is very 
strong; and a third, consisting of republicans and non- 
conformists. All Ireland is in the interest of the king; 
he would have done well to have escaped thither: he is 
not so much liked as the queen. He calls M. de Lauzun 
his master; the master stands in great need of one 
himself. Mademoiselle triumphs. Marshal d’Estrees 
is set out for Brest and the sea-coasts. The vigilance 
ano services of M. de Chaulnes give great satisfaction ; 
he is as active as a man of twenty- five. 

1 do not^ think that your journey to Avignon caix^ 
ever take place at a better time ; Lent is a favourable 
circumstance ; the air is mild there, and, from the fa- 
vourable light in which the pope views you, he will let 
you long enjoy this revenue. You should laugh at the 
news of the place des precheurs*; the carrying olf the 

* TMb wa« a place of meeting every morning at Aix, where the most 
alse and absurd reports were propa^ted. 
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)rincess of Orange, and the taking of her htttbancH^i^ 
ruly ludicrous; to these we may add the siege of Bms- 
e Due, which was only a jest . every thing as yet ^ 
jalm ; nothing but diversions are thought of. ¥he 
ting and the whole court are delighted with ihl^raged^ 
)f Esther. Madame de Miramion *, and eight ^suijs^ 
imong whom was father Gaillard, honoured it with' 
heir presence at the last representation : in short, it is 
[lacine’s master-piece ; if I were a devotee, I should be 

bitious to see this piece. The princess de Conti is 
itill an advocate for the opera; this, they say, is be-^ 
:ause it breathes love, which.is quite out of fashion. 

M. de Charost has had a charming conversation with 
:he king; it seems that M. de Lauzun has endeavoured 
neffectually to do him ill offices; this is no credit to 
Lauzun *. the king knows that Charost has always loved 
and served him as a friend. The reason of Courte- 
bonne’s removal from Calais is his great age, fearing it 
might prevent his being sufficiently vigilant. The 
king removes him to llesdin, his son^s government, and 
lends Laubanif, who is a good active officer, to Calais. 
M. de Charost told the king he was very much pleased 
at these arrangements ; that he would zealously unite 
ivith I nubanie, of w hose knowledge and experience he 
should be glad to avail himself ; arid that the good of 

* A lady famous for her piety, for the gieat number of her good 
K^orks, and the fbiuidallons instituted by lur. ^ i 

It was on the subject of these represeucatior.r. that madame de Maintc- 
noji said, “ Now we shall only play for tlie saints,” tlms seeking to sal^ 
lier conscience, or perhaps prevent criiia&m. 

Marie Bonneau, the widow of Jean Jacques de Benuhamois, lord of 
Sliramion, liere mentioned, h.ul the honour ilie ( (Uaversion of madame 
!e Mootespan; an honour she had purthasetl l)y the great Incon- 
renieiice of being long a witness to her fmy, and ilie confitlantc of hcr_^ 
lisgiace. 
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Irvice should be the soje object of his pursuit Tb6 
aiiug appCcired highly pleased with this. M. de Charosi 
will return to Calais during Lent; in the mean time htflf 
•will be created a knight and will not oppose the pro^ 
position niade to the chapter of M. de Grignan ; after 
wh^i^the Holy Ghost will fly straight to you. 

I know not what is become of ail the marriages I 
told you of. M. de Miiepoix's becomes very gloomy* 
The duchess (de la Ferte) says, ** 1 am (juite eshau^d, 
I can neither board nor lodge thera.^' People 
her, Why do you ruin your^elf?"^' Madame de Mire^ 
poix says, ** I will take them and maintain them.^^ The 
little girl cries; in short, I never saw a doll married, or 
so ridiculous a marriage as this. Yet w^as he not oHi 
of the best-bred men in France ? My dear child, com 
pare not your heart with that of any other person ; Goi 
has given you a perfect one, thank him for it : your il 
humour was a mere vapour, a mist before the sun ; bu 
the hearts of others arc injured root and branch, » 
th il you will never serve as an excuse for them. 

LETTER DCCCXLVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, February 2, 168^. 
To-day, according to all appearances, you were admit 
ted by th^ch.ipter with some other stragglers; and 
doubt not, that the messenger will set out to-morr^ 
with your ribbon, as well as that of M. de Monact 
The birdlime, to which your dove\s wing stuck, yn 
this ; your acts of faith and attestation of life and mar 
ners, did not come to hand till the very day on whic 
the first chapter was held. You do too much honour 1 
Marie de Rabutin-Chantal to take her part, and defeii 
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her cause : but do you know, if Jeanne Fremiot ^ 
not in heaven, she would scold you well. She was the 
daughter of two or three presidents. What, sir, do you 
take us for? and Berbisi, on her mother's, side. When 
people have been engaged in lawsuits, they should be 
careful of what they say. 

Bo not fatigue yourself, my dear child, by 'writing 
long letters; you cannot doubt that they are agreeable 
to me, but then they destroy you : tell me only of the 
Its^^f your health, of your affairs and your inten- 
tions; these things are, indeed, too dear to my heart 
to be passed over. Leave mCcto chat, but do not reply ; 
refer me, with regard to certain particulars, to the che- 
valier; in short, I wish you to tell me of nothing but 
your health and your welfare. So the poor little black 
awls t frightened you ? I thought they would, and 
could not help laughing to myself; you think they 
look melancholy : but they do not pout |, nor have 
they the voice of ^Megcera; and when you are ac- 
quainted with their abilities, you will £nd that, instead 
of being of ill omen, they give beauty to the head- 
dress at least. 

The queen of England seems more inclined, if it 
pleased God, to reign in the beautiful kingdom of 
England, where the court is numerous and splendid, 
than to be at St. Germain, though overwhelmed witli 
the heroic bounties of our monarch. As to the king of 
England, he seems contented there, and it^’s for that 
reason he is there. I embrace my amiable countess, 
and the count, in honour of the festival ; and for the 

♦ Madame de Sdvij5nd*8 grandmother, known to this day as the 
Blessed Mother of Chantal. 

•f* A fashionable hood of that time. 

^ See La Fontaine’s fable of the Eagle and thq Owl. 
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eason I must take my leave, to go to vespers ami 
the sermon. 1 am reading with pleasure the R^lu 
oC JVr. Je Tourneux ; I only scanned them 
•pon raadame de Coulanges^s table, they are now upon 
ny own. 


LETTER DCCCXLIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paria, Friday morning, February 4 , 1689* 

1 EXPECTED the chevalier ^d your son last night. I 
heard that a brevet to take your blue ribbon had been 
dispatched to you, and that the ribbon and cross^ 
which the king had given you, would be sent to-day ; 
now, then, 1 am happy. Take special care of this 
charming ribbon ad multos annos, adorn your fine ' 
figure with it, and do not forget it during the tbreo 
hours which you set apart every day for love f; it is 
an ornament that should accompany the charms of thi^ 
faithful passion; my daughter seems so well satisfied, 
that I may enter into this confidence. I find myself in- 
sensibly talking to you, my dear count, and I am com^ 
pelled to embrace you, to close my discourse- 

I now, my dear child, return to you. It appears tQ 
me very likely that the chevalier may stay to go to St« 
Cyr, where roadaoie de Maintenon sends every one of . 
profound wJuom : fot instance, Racine mentioned M* 
de Pompon^ to her, she and the king both gave an ex- 

* Principes et R^les de la Vie Chreiienne. Rules and Principles 
of a Christian Life, first printed in 1688. 

*’1* We know, and so do many other persons, that a gentleman at Pik- 
ris was so infatuated with his blue ribbon, that he had one made of tin 
[minted to wear in the bath upon his naked skin. It is probable that 
be took seriously what madarae de Sdvign^ here recommends in jest. 
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^lAtnaiion^ and his majesty ordered liiiti to go 
Accordingly the illustrious Pomponne went yesterday i 
I shall not finish my letter till I have tifl 

the clrevalier and your son are returned : thus, my deaf 
childi do 1 toss about the ball. Madame de ChaulneS 
and I supped on Wednesday night on madume de Cou- 
langea^a pulleti in Coulanges’s closet, who has the gout 
like a little debauchee; he roars, is carried on a man’s 
back, sees company, suflers a great deal, and does not 
•leap ; but ail this is a mere jesti for he laughs even 
in the midst of It all. 

I dined yesterday at modame de la Fayette’s, with 
Treville and Corbinelli ; we had aotne partridges from 
Auvergne, and some pullets fVom Caen ; his son, who 
you know is the marquis’s spy, told me he did very 
Well, that he had a good manner, kept good company, 
frequented good tables, that he was much beloved, and 
by some was called in jest the little tom-cat ^ ; while 
Others who were more polite, oh accoont of his youth, 
called him Puss. This seems to be all vely well ITic 
chevalier has sent me the same account; here is hit 
letter : this whispered panegyric, w'hich is so natural, 
will give you pleasure. You will not be displeased to 
know the difference between a good and a bad com* 
pany. M. de Louvois said aloud the other day, to M. 
de Nogaret, " Sir, your company is in a very bad con- 
dition." Sir," said he, " I did not know Jt." ** You 
Ought to know it," said M. de Louvois; ha\e you 
seen it?” “ No, sir," said Nogaret. ‘'-You should 
have seen it, sir." “ Sir, I will give orders respecting 
it" Orders should have been given before: you 
must act consistently, sir; either declare yourself a 
courtier, or perform your duty as an officer." This 

• Madame de Sdvignd had foimcrly called dicr grandson Puss, ^ 
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T)e very grating to madamc de Cauvisson*, she 
how sees the consequence of neglecting the service"} 
and you should be very happy in the thought of 
rquis^s fine noble company, which is of your owli 
creation; us also of his attention, as well as his journey 
to Chalons : this is a compensation for all your troobte 
and his. This dialogue 1 had from the chevalier; bert 
as he tells me he does not send you such detailii t 
fought I should amuse you by relating them. 

Madame de la Fayette, who never sleeps, and 
is in a bad state of health, sends you a thotl!ltii4 
friendly remembrances. IVF. de Treville ensures you? 
wit and beauty, by his peculiar admiration. Madame" 
de Lavardin places in the first rank of her praises, your 
heroic fortitude in taking your departure at the same 
time your son took his for Philipsburg : in short, my 
dear child, your modesty would have been laid under 
some contribution. 

, M. de la Vieuville is dead. He is the firs[t who hat 
diminished the number of knights. Benserade says^ 
that there is no rearing any governors for M. de Char- 
tres f . 


Friday, two o'clock in the aftentoctw . 
At this moment, my dear child, I see Poirier comity 
into the room with your blue ribbon. 1 enclose tht 
cht^vaiier’s noie, by which you will find that the gen*^ 
tleojen are nit tired of Versailles ; that the chevalier ii 


* Mother of dc Nogaret. 
f Chailcs duke ae la Viemillc, who died February 2, 1689, was 
pointed bVhruaiy 28, 1 6s(), governor to Fltilip, duke de Chartres, after* ^ 
wards did.c of Orleans., and regent. He suecceded Godfrey, count 
d’Estradcs, marshal of France, who, after being appointed goveroOT to 
tbla Mr}, ice in 1C93, died F< bjiiary 26, 1686; so that the dukedeCh^* 
rfi. iw'o of his governors in leas than four yean. 
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delighted and in raptures with Esther ; and that hcMifeip 
k proper to send you your ribbon by the post, in the 
99(116 manner as M. de Monaco’s is sent. I shall go pre- 
afeatly to M. Orceau’s, to rccemmend to him the caep 
of ray little box. The chevalier has performed his duty 
well at Versailles, and I am now going to perform mine, 
ivhich leaves roe only the honour of telling you, that i 
Aope done no harm in transmitting you this fortunate rib- 
bon. Put it on speedily without ceremony ; when you 
lire an installed knight, you will do as the rest do. 1 em- 
bn^e you, my dear child, with alt my heart; you do 
not doubt it. 

r LETTER DCCCL. 

f BOM MADAMB OE siviGNi TO THE COUNT DE GRICNAN, 

Paris, Monday, February 7, 1689. 
Good day, count ; are you dressed ? do you look well ? 1 
think the blue ribbon becomes you admirably. I give 
you joy, and embrace you with this new ornament. 

TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

INTENT on Friday, after having sealed my- letter, to M. 
de Pomponne’s ; he was returned from St. Cyr. Ma- 
dame de Vins must have informed you, that madame de 
Idaintenon mentioned him, and that her received the 
king’s orders to attend the tragedy the ne:' day. The 
king told him in the morning, that he very good 

judge of such things, and that he woul;^' doubtless be 
pleased. M. de Pomponne was highly .^o. Racine has 
outdone himself ; he loves God as he loved bis mis- 
tresses; he is the same as to sacred, as he was as to 
profane things; the holy Scriptures are strictly followed^ 
in this piece, every thing is tine, every thing is grand, 



MADAME DE siviGNi. 




Hhing is treated with dignity. You hare seen 
^Vhat the chevalier wrote to me ; his praises and tearii 
art. ^igreeable. The king and queen of England wer^ 
representation of it on Saturday; would to God^ 
.1*' <kar child, 1 could have been present also ! 

\A>nr letter has given me great pleasure, and answers 
/very well to all the articles in mine ; but, my child, it 
is too long, though it b» written with evident ficility 
^and swiftness. 1 Cdnnot help feeling some anxiety at 
the number of letters you write, and at your long stay 
in your closet, from which you retire with a great paia. 
in your back, a great pain* in your head, and greatl|^^ 
exhausted ; so that the pleasure I receive in reading yoht^;'; 
letters is always blended with sorrow, like every thinj|^; 
ilse in life. For instance, Avignon, which 1 do not 
nention for the reasons you have given, is nevertheless ‘ 
i good place, and comes very seasonably for your child j 
.his is a paternal providence, for which we should thank 
Crod ; while, on the other hand, the wind, the tem- 
pests, the hurricanes, the devils let loose, which have 
almost carried away your castle, have occasioned aH 
unexpected expence of a thousand crowns. Why did, 
not these demons carry away the uncouth building of 
Carcassonne where the coadjutor was ? — Ah I ra^’' deaj^ 
child, what havock ! what universal alarm ! what geiMI^ 
ral perturbation ! you paint this horrible scene lik^ 
Virgil ; but tk^ was no one present to say 
This tempeswR^ been spoken of here. The bishop. 
Languedoc ^wtes to Coulanges, that he was under greo^l 
apprehension ^^r tlie castle of Grignan. God defend'^ 
you from ever^issing a winter there, whilst there r^f 
mains any otherAlace or city in France. 

I cannot help paying a word or two more of this 
marriage *, which becomes every day more ridiculous. 

• See the Letters of January 10, 19, and 31, 
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The mother leaves them because she says she 
J think what the duke de la Ferie says is very good, and 
that he is in the right ; the wisdom and pride of M. de 
Mirepoix need not frighten his son*W* 

law. At length the marriage of niadame de Coislin 
Hath M, d’Heiiri^emont seems nearly concluded ; ihey 
l^ave sent to Rome, which is something. Mademoiselle 
d^Arpajon is betrothed tb-day^at Versailles to the o#unt 
4$ Rouci : it is reported that he said to her : " Ugly 
H8 yon are, mademoiselle, I cannot help loving you. ' 
lifone of the other matches I mentioned to you are oer- 
Ipua. I expect our courtiers to-morrow. It is to be 
wped that your son will some time or other be fond of 
if it were not for this hope, I should be sadly 
l^lieved ; his youthful frolics entirely engage him, and 
lidse up all his time. 

Yoh mention Britany, and set forth all the reasons 
that should induce me to go there. It is true, that M. 
ddChaulnes writes to me incessantly to entreat me to ac-» 
company madame de Cbaulnes, who will set out this 
Jient with two carriages ; he promises to complete all 


h^iness for me, and to bring roe back after the 
Htetes adjourn ; so that 1 can never have a better oppor- 
lipv- Madame de Chaulnes is not wanting in solicH 
on her side, as you may suppose. I have, be- 
a real occasion to finish in that country two or 
little afiairs with the abbe Chte;[’ier, who desires 
lose the opportunity of his in Britany, 
will not be long after the rising of ^e states; he 
H^ien go to Lyons, and ofFers to aclQimpany me to 
mi Such, my dear child, is situation; put 
||B If in my place, reflect on the ^Circumstances and 

that ofier, and give mc^your opinion; for ^ 
. will be governed by you, and I entreat you to believe,^ - 
hat after this necessary journey for my business, 1 shall'* ^ 



MADAME DE SEYIGNE. 
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»*Tr3ch at your service, as iny heart and inclination 
promi^ me to be. 

Paulina then is not perfect ; I could never have 
gpsed* that her chief imperfection would have been, ig^ 
> norance of religion. You must instruct her in this, 
T^ch you are very capable of doing ; it is your duty, 
"mid you have good books to^ssi.^ you : in return, youf; 
i^ster-in-law, the abbess, wil^e^fh her the world. Yotit 
opinion of M. de Lauzun must be raised, the king bl 
'’ admitted him again to court ; this is a thjng which Mir^ 
prises every body, and enrages the princess. He 
said that Calais was in a very had condition, and 
the governor had given a very ill reception to the que^tf 
M. de Charost has proved both assertions to be false. I 


saw Corbinelli at madame de Coulanges’s: he hi 
>s * in his head. Adieu 
yours, more than 1 can express, 


Molinos * in his head. Adieu, my dear child: 




* A Spanish priest, author of a new mystical doctrine, known by dia 
name of Quietism. See Letter 781. 


f 


D OF I'HE SEVENTH VOLUMF 


Printed by S. Hamilton, Weybridge. 







